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PEEFACE. 



The publication of the present yolmne of GnstaYe Aimard's 
works renders the series complete. It takes its place as the first 
of all : and it is succeeded by the " Border Bifles,'* " !Free- 
booters," and " White Scalper." In exciting scenes and perilous 
adyentures, this work, if possible, surpasses all those which haye 
as yet been offered to the English reader. Moreoyer it enables 
the deyelopment of Aimard's literary talent to be distinctly 
traced. The critic will discoyer, that, at first, Gustaye Aimard's 
brain so teemed with incidents, that he paid slight attention to 
plot, and hence this yolume— as is indeed generally the case with 
works relatiye to Indian life and character— consists rather of a 
succession of exciting adyentures than of a regularly deyeloped 
drama. This &ult our Author has corrected in his later works : 
his hand, at first better suited to wield the bowie knife than the 
pen, has regained its pliancy ; and the eyer increasing encou- 
ragement bestowed on his stories in England, is a gratifying 
proof that his efforts after artistic improyement haye been fully 
appreciated. 

L.W. 
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THE 

TRAPPEES OF ARKANSAS. 



CHAPTEE I. 



HEEMOSILLO. 

The traveller who for the first time lands in the 
southern provinces of America involuntarily feels an 
nndefinable sadness. 

In fact, the history of the New World is nothing 
but a lamentable martyrology, in which fanaticism 
and cupidity continually go hand in hand. 

The search for gold was the origin of the discovery 
of the New "World ; that gold once found, America 
became for its conquerors merely a storehouse, whither 
greedy adventurers came, a poniard in one hand and a 
crucifix in the other, to gather an ample harvest oi 
the so ardently coveted metal, after which they re- 
turned to their own countries to make a display of 
their riches, and provoke fresh emigrations, by the 
boundless luxury they indulged in. 

It is .to this continual displacement that must be 
attributed, in America, the abaeac^ oi >i>CLQ!«ft ^"asi^ 
monuments, the foundationrBtoneft SA \Yi N^et^ o^ «^^^ 

"a 
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colony which plants itself in a new country with a 
view of becoming perpetuated. 

If you traverse at the present day this vast conti- 
sent, which, during three centuries, has been in the 
peaceable possession of the Spaniards, — you only meet 
here and there, and at long distances apart, with a 
few nameless ruins to attest their passage ; whilst the 
monuments erected many ages before the discovery, 
by the Aztecs and the Incas, are still standing in 
their majestic simplicity, as an imperishable evidence 
of their presence in the country and of their efforts 
to attain civilization. 

Alas ! what has resulted from those glorious con- 
quests, so envied by the whole of Europe, in which 
the blood of the executioner was mingled with that 
of the \'ictims, to the profit of that other nation, at 
that time so proud of its valiant captains, of its'fertile 
territories, and of its commerce which embraced the 
entire world ? Time has held on his mardi, and 
Southern America is at this hour expiating the crimes 
of which she was the instigation. Tom by factions 
which contend for an ephemeral power ; oppressed by 
ruinous oligarchies ; deserted by the strangers who 
have fatteDcdupon her substance, she is sinking slowly 
beneath the weight of her own inertia, without 
having the strength to lift the leaden winding-sheet 
which stifles her, and is destined never to awak e n 
again till the day when a new race, imstained by homi- 
cide, and governed by laws framed after those of Qod, 
shall bring to her the labour and liberty which are 
the life of nations. 

In a word, the Hispano- American race has perpetu- 
ated itself in the domains bequeathed to it, by its 
ancestors^ without extending their b.o\m.d«cw»\ 'fi» 
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wbite race, and in tbeir implacable and inceraant ia^ 
conionsy make tbem pay dearly for the possession of 
all those riches of which their ancestors dispoiled the 
Batires, and which they incessantly endeayonr to 
recover again without ceasing. 

The three principal cities of the Sonera are Ghiaymas, 
Hermosillo, and Arispe. 

Hermosillo, anciently Pitic, and which the expedi- 
tion of the Count de Baouset Boulbon has rendered 
famous, is the entrepot of the Mexican commerce of 
the Pacific^ and numbers more than nine thousand 
inhabitants. 

This city, built upon a plateau which sinks towards 
the north, in a gentle declivity to the sea, leans and 
shelters itself against a hill named El Clerro de la 
Gampana (Mountain of the Bell), whose summit is 
crowned with enormous blocks of stone, which, when 
struck, render a clear metallic sound. 

In other respects, like its other American sisters, 
this ciudad is dirty, built of pis^ bricks, and presents 
to the astonished eyes of the traveller a mixture of 
ruins, negligence, and desolation which saddens the 
soul. 

^. On the day in which this story commences, that is 
to tiay, the 17th January, 1817, between three and 
four o'clock in the afternoon, a time when the ordinary 
population are taking the siesta in the most retired 
apartments of their dwellings, the city of Hermosillo, 
generally so calm and [quiet, presented an unusual 
aspect. 

A vast number of leperos, gambusinos, contraban- 
dists, and, above all, of rateros, were crowded together, 
with cries, menaces, and wild bowlings, in the Calle 
del Eosario (Street of the Eosary). Afe^ S^jwaiak 
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soldiers, — at that period Mexico had not shaken off 
the yoke of the mother-country, — were endeavouring 
in vain to re-establish order and disperse the crowd, 
by striking heavily, right and left, with the shafts of 
their lances, all the individuals who came in their way. 
. But the tumult, far from diminishing, on the con- 
trary rapidly increased; the Hiaquis Indians, in 
particular, mingled with the crowd, yelled and gesti« 
culated in a truly frightful manner. 

The windows of the houses were filled with the 
heads of men and women, who, with looks directed 
towards the Cerro de la Campana, from the foot of 
which arose thick clouds of smoke in large volumes' 
towards the heavens, seemed to be in expectation of 
some extraordinary event. 

All at once loud cries were heard ; the crowd divided 
in two, like an over-ripe pomegranate, every one 
throwing himself on one side or the other, with marks 
of the greatest terror ; and a young man, or a boy 
rather, for he was scarcely sixteen, appeared, borne 
along like a whirlwind by the furious gallop of a half- 
wild horse. 

" Stop him !" cried some. 

" Lasso him !" cried others. 

" Valgame Dios P the women murmured, crossing 
themselves. *' It is the demon himself." 

But every one, instead of stopping him, got out of 
his way as quickly as he could ; the bold boy con- 
tinued his rapid course, with a jeering smile upon his 
lips, his face inflamed, his eye sparkling, and distri- 
buting, right and lefb, smart blows with his chicote 
on all who ventured too near him, or whose uiLC<ye^?^<' 
nate destiny prevented them from g|&\^vsi*^ o'vj^ cjL\a^ 
fwjr flar iSwfr iw they would Imve iroYLedu 
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^Ekl A\ Caapiiar (Mdd,a8tiie boy jostled faim 
in paMing, A vaquero with « stupid countenance and 
atidetic limbs,) '^ Devil take the madman, he nearlj 
knodfied me down ! Eh ! but," he added, after having 
cast a glance at the young man, '^ if I mistake not^ 
that is Safiiel, my ndgfabour's son ! Wait a moment, 
piearBP* 

While speaking this aside between his teeth, tiie 
vaquero unrolled the lasso which he wore fastened to 
hii belt, and set off running in the direction of the 
boneoEUiZL 

^.i The crowd, who understood his intenticm, applauded 
with enthusiasm. \ 

" Bravo, bravo !*' they cried. 

"Don't miss him, Comejo!" some vaqueios en- 
eooragingly shouted, clapping their hands. 

Ooipcjo, since we know the name of this interesi^g 
perscmage, gained insensibly upon the boy, before 
wliom obstades multiplied more and more. 

Warned of the perils which threatened him, by tiie 
cries of the spectatcurs, the horseman turned his head. 

Then he saw the vaquero. 

A livid paleness covered his countenance ; he felt 
that he was lost. 

^ Let me escape, Oomejo," he cned, choking with 



^No, sol" the erewd howled; ^lasso him! lasso 
him!" 

The populace toed: gzeat interest in this man-hunt ; 
they feared to &id tfa^nselves cheated of a spectade 
which gave them mudi satis&ction. 

^ Sunrend^,*' the giant replied; ^or else, I warn 
y«u, I wiU lasso you like a ciboto.** 

" I will not surrendw," the boy said Teaolutely 
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The two speakers Btill held on fteir way, the one 
on foot, the other on hacseback. 

The crowd followed, howling with pleasure. Tbe 
masses are thus everywhere—barbarous and without 
pity. 

" LeaTe me, I say,*' l^e boy resumed, ^' or I swear 
by the blessed souls of purgatory, that evil will befidl 
yon!" 

The Taquero sneered, and whirled his lasso round 
his head. 

** Be warned, Eafael," he said ; " for the last time, 
will you surrender ?** 

**jN'o' a thousand times no!" the boy cried, 
passionately. 

** By the grace of Q-od, then !" said the vaquero. 

The lasso whizzed and jSew through the air. 

But a strange thing happened at the same moment. 

Eafael stopped his horse short, as if it had been 
changed into a block of granite ; and, springing from 
the saddle, he bounded like a tiger upon the giant, 
whom the diock bore down upon the sand ; and before 
anybody could oppose him, be plunged into his throat 
the knife which all Mexicans wear in their belts. 

A long stream of blood spouted into the face of the 
boy, the vaquero vrrithed about for a few seconds, and 
then remained motionless. 

He was dead ! 

The crowd uttered a cry of horror and fear. 

Quidc as lightning, the boy had regained his saddle, 
and Feeommenced bis desperate course, brandishing 
his knife, and laughing with the grin of a demon. 

When, after the first moment of stupor had passed, 
the people turned to pursue tbe TDxaifct^T^V^'^^osb^ 
Usttppeared. JTo one could teUw\lvAi'?Itt^V<e>^^»»^^?fi»• 
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As is generally the case under such circumstaDcee, 
the juez de letras (criminal judge), accompanied by a 
crowd of ragged alguazils, arrived on the spot where 
the murder had been committed when it was too late. 

The juez de letras, Don Inigo Tormentes Albaceyte, 
was a man of some fifty years of age, short and stout, 
with an apoplectic face, who took snuff out of a gold 
box enriched with diamonds, and concealed under an 
apparent bonhomie a profound avarice backed by ex- 
cessive cunning and a coolness which nothing could 
move. 

Contrary to what might have been expected, the 
worthy magistrate did not appear the least in the 
world disconcerted by the flight of the assassin ; he 
shook his head two or three times, cast a glance 
round the crowd, and winked his little grey eye, — 

" Poor Comejo !" he said, stufling his nose philoso- 
phically with snuff: "this was sure to happen to 
him some day or other." 

" Yes, said a lepero, " he was neatly killed 1" 

"That is what I was thinking," the judge replied; 
'' he who gave this blow knew what he was about ; 
the fellow is a practised hand." 

** Humph !" the lepero replied, with a shrug of his 
shoulders, " he is a boy." 

" Bah !" the judge said, with feigned astonishment, 
and casting an under-glance at the speaker; "a 
boy!" 

" Little more," the lepero added, proud of being 
thus listened to; "it was Eafael, Don itamon's 
eldest son." 

" Ah ! ah ! ah !" the judge said, with a secret satis- 
faction. " But no," he went on, * ' that is not possible ; 
Eafael is but sixteen at most ; he would never have 
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been so foolish as to quarrel with Comejo, who, by 
only grasping his arm, could have disabled him." 

** Nevertheless, it was as I tell your excellency, — 
we all saw it. Eafael had been playing at monte, at 
Don Aguillar's, and it appears that luck was not 
favourable to him ; he lost all the money he had ; he 
then flew into a rage, and to avenge himself, set Are 
to the house." 

" Caspita !" said the judge. 

" It was just as I have the honour to tell your ex- 
cellency ; look, the smoke may yet be seen, though 
the house is in ashes." 

" Well, it seems so," the judge said, turning his 
eyes to the point indicated by the lepero. '*And, 
then " 

" Then," the other continued, "he naturally wished 
to escape. Comejo endeavoured to stop him." 

"He was right!" 

" Well, he was wrong, I think ; for Eafael killed 
bim!" 

"That's true! that's true!" said the judge; "but 
be satisfied, my good people, justice will avenge him." 

This promisa was received by all present with a 
smile of doubt. 

The magistrate, without concerning himself about 
the impression produced by his words, ordered his 
acolytes, who had already examined and plundered 
the defunct, to take the body away, and transport it 
to the porch of the nearest church, and then returned 
to his residence, rubbing his hands with a satisfied air. 

The judge put on a travelling dress, placed a brace 
of pistols in his belt, fastened a long sword to his 
aide, and, after taking a light dinner, ^e\it. on^. 

Ten algu&zih, armed to the teet\i, wid^xassvos!^^ ^«^ 
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strong horses, waited for him at the door ; a domestic 
held the bridle of a magnificent black horse, which 
pawed the ground and champed the bit impatiently. 
Don Inigo placed himself in the saddle, headed Idi 
men, and the troop went off at a gentle trot. 

"Eh! eh!" said the curious, who were stationed 
around upon the door-steps. " The Juez Albacejte 
is going to Don Eamon ^Gkirillas's ; we shall heaar 
some news to-morrow." 

" Caspita !" others replied ; *' his picaro of a son 
has fairly earned the cord that is to hang him !** 

" Humph !" said a lepero, with a smile of regret ; 
"that would be unfortunate! the lad promises so 
well ! By my word, the cuckillada he gave Comqo 
was magnificent. The poor devil was neatly killed.** 

In the mean time, the judge continued his journey, 
returning with punctuality all the salutations with 
which he was overwhelmed on his way. He was soon 
in the country. 

j^j Then pulling his cloak tighter round him, he 
asked, — ' 

" Are the arms all loaded ?" 

" Yes, excellency," the chief of the alguazils replied. 

''That's well. To the hacienda of Don Eamon 
Gterillas, then; and at a smart pace; we must en- 
deavour to get there before night fall." 

The party set off at a gallop. 



CHAPTER IT. 

THE HACIE3TPA DEL MILAGBO. 

The environs of Hermosillo are a thorough desert. 
l%e road which leads from that city to the Haeie&da 
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del Milagro (Farm of tbe Miracle) is one of the 
dullest and most arid possible. 

Nothing is to be seen but, at rare intervals, iron* 
wood, gum, and Potu trees, with red and spicy clus- 
ters, n<^als, and cactuses, the onlj trees that caa 
possibly grow in a soil calcined by the incandescent 
rays of a perpendicular sun. 

At distances are visible, as if in bitter derision, the- 
long poles of cisterns, with a leathern bucket, twisted 
and shrivelled, at one extremity, and at the other 
stones fastened by straps ; but the cisterns are diy, 
and the bottom of them is merely a black slimy crust,, 
in which myriads of unclean animals disport ; whirl- 
winds of a fine and impalpable dust, raised by the 
least breath of wind, choke the panting traveller, and 
under every blade of dried grass the grasshoppers call 
with fury for the beneficent night dews. . 

"When, however, with great labour, the travellw 
has covered six leagues of this burning solitude, the eje- 
reposes with delight upon a splendid oasis, which 
appears all at once to rise from the bosom of the 
sands. 

This Eden is the Hiacienda del Milagro. 

At the time our history took place, this hacienda,, 
one of the richest and largest in the province, was 
composed of a two storied house, built of tapia and 
adobes^ with a terrace roof of reeds, covered with 
beaten earth. 

Access to the hacienda was gained by passing 
through an immense court, the entrance of which 
shaped like an arched portico, was furnished with 
strong folding gates, and a postern on one side. Four 
chambers completed the front; the -mrAor^^ Va^ 
gntizi^ of gilded iron, and sliutteTaiaai'ift % ^^^'^^'^^ 
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glazed, an almost unheard-of luxury in that country 
at that time } on the four sides of the court, or patio, 
were the apartments for the peons and children, &c. 

The ground-floor of the principal house was com- 
posed of three apartments ; a kind of grand vestibule 
furnished with antique fauteuils and canopies covered 
with stamped Cordovan leather, with a large nopal 
table and some stools ; upon the walls hung, in gilded 
frames, several old full-length portraits, representing 
the members of the family ; while the beams of the 
ceiling, left in relief, were decorated with a profusion 
of carvings. 

Two folding doors opened into the saloon ; the side 
in front of the patio was raised about a foot above the 
rest of the floor ; it was covered by a carpet, and 
contained a row of curiously carved low stools orna- 
mented with, crimson velvet, and cushions for the 
feet ; there was also a little square table, eighteen 
inches high, serving as a work-table. This portion of 
the saloon is reserved for the ladies, who there sit 
cross-legged, in the Moorish fashion; on the other 
side of the saloon were chairs covered with the same 
stuff as the stools and the cushions. Facing the 
entrance of the saloon was the principal bed-chamber, 
with an alcove at the back of a dais, upon which stood 
a bed of ceremony, ornamented with an infinity of 
gildings and brocade curtains, with tassels and fringes 
of gold and silver ; the sheets and pillow-cases were 
of the most beautiful linen, bordered with wide 
lace. 

Behind the principal house was a second patio, in 
which were the kitchens and the corral ; beyond this 
court was an immense garden, surrounded by walls, 
and more than a hundred perches in length, laid out 
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in the Englisli fashion, and containing the most re- 
markable exotic plants and trees. 

It was holiday time at the hacienda. 

It was the period of the matanza del ganado 
(slaughtering of cattle). The peons had formed, at a 
few paces from the hacienda, an enclosure, in which, 
after driving the beasts, they separated the lean from 
the fat, which they drove out, one by one, from the 
enclosure. 

A vaquero, armed with a sharp instrument in the 
form of a crescent, furnished with points placed at 
the distance of a foot apart, and who was concealed 
behind the door of the enclosure, cut, witli great 
address, the ham-strings of the poor beasts, as they 
passed before him. 

If by chance he missed a stroke, which he rarely 
did, a second vaquero, mounted on horseback, galloped 
after the animal, threw the lasso round its horns, and 
held it till the first had succeeded in cutting its ham- 
strings. 

Carelessly leaning against the portico of the 
hacienda, a man of about forty years of age, clothed 
in the rich costume of a gentleman farmer, his 
shoulders covered by a zarape of brilliant colours, and 
his head protected from the rays of the setting sun 
by a fine hat of Panama straw, worth at least five 
hundred piastres, seemed to be presiding over this 
scene while enjoying a husk cigarette. 

He was a gentleman of lofty bearing, slightly built, 
but perfectly well-proportioned, and his features well- 
defined with firm and marked lines, denoted loyalty, 
courage, and, above all, an inflexible will. His 
large black eyes, shaded by thick eyebrows, dia^la^^^L 
indescribaW© mildness ; but wlieu ooj ^avi\x^^vi\.wi 
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chance spread a red glow over his embrowned com- 
plexion, his glance assumed a fixity and a force wbieh 
few could support, and which made even the bravest 
hesitate and tremble. 

His small hands and feet, and more than^all, the 
aristocratic stamp impressed upon his person, denoted, 
at the first glance, that this man was of pure and 
noble Castilian race. 

In fact, this personage was Don Bamon Ghuillas 
de Saayedra, the proprietor of the Hacienda del 
Milagro, which we have just described, 

Don Eamon G-anllas was descended from a Spanish 
&mily, the head of which had been one of the prin- 
cipal lieutenants of Cortez, and had settled in Mexico 
after the miraculous conquest of that clever [adyeUp 
turer. 

Enjoying a princely fortune, but unnoticed by the 
Spanish authorities, on account of his marriage with 
a woman of mixed Aztec blood, he had given himself 
up entirely to the cultivation of his land, and the 
amelioration of his vast domains. 

After seventeen years of marriage, he found himself 
the head of a large family, composed of six boys and 
three girls, in all nine children, of whom Bafael — he 
whom we have seen so deftly kiU the vaquero — ^was 
the eldest. 

The marriage of Don Bamon and Dona Jesuita had 
been merely a marriage of convenience, contracted 
solely with a view to fortune, but which, notwith- 
standing, had rendered them comparatively happy; 
we say comparatively, because, as the girl only left 
her convent to be married, no Ioa o had ever existed 
between them, but its place had been almost as well 
occupied by a tender and sincere a Jection. 
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Dona Jesuita passed her time in the cares neoessi- 
tatod bj her children, surrounded by her Indian 
women. On his side, her husband, completely 
absorbed by the duties of his life as a gentleman 
tsamer, was ahnost always with his yaqueros, his 
peons, and his huntsmen, only seeing his wife for a few 
minutes at the hours of meals, and sometimes remain- 
ing months together absent in hunting excursions on 
the banks of the Bio Gila. 

Nevertheless, we are bound to add that, whether 
absent or present, Don Eamon took the greatest care 
that nothing should be wanting for his wife's comfort ; 
and in order that her least caprices might be satisfied, 
he spared neither money nor j^trouble to procure her 
all she appeared to desire. 

Dona Jesuita was endowed with extraordinary 
beauty and angelic mildness; she appeared to have 
accepted, if not with joy, at least without any great 
pain, the kind of life to which her husband bad obliged 
her to submit ; but in the depth of her large black 
languishing eye, in the paleness of her countenance, 
and, above all, in the shade of sadness which con- 
tinually obscured her beautiful white brow, it was easy 
to divine that an . ardent soul abode within that 
seducing statue, and that the heart, which was ignorant 
of itself, had turned all its feelings upon her children, 
whom she adored with all the virginal strength of 
xoatemal love, the most beautiful and the most holy 
of all loves* 

As for Don Eamon, always good and anxious for 
hifl wife, whom he had never taken the pains to study, 
he had a right to believe her the happiest creature in 
the world, which, in fact, she became as soon aa Gt^d 
2iiade her a mother. 
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It was fome minates after Bunset; the sky, by 
degrees, lost its purple tint, and grew rapidly darker ; 
a few stars began to sparkle in tbe celestial vault, and 
the evening wind arose with a force that presaged for 
the night, one of those terrible storms which so often 
burst over these regions of the sun. 

Tho mayoral, after having caused the rest of the 
ganado to be carefully shut up in the enclosure, 
assembled the vaqueros and the peons, and all directed 
their steps towards the hacienda, where the supper- 
bell announced to them that the hour of rest was at 
length arrived. 

As the major-domo passed the last, with a bow, 
before his master, the latter asked him : 

" Well, N6 Eusebio, how many heads do we count 
thirt year ?*' 

"Four hundred and fifty mi amo — ^my master," 
replied the mayoral, a tall, thin, wizened man, with a 
grayish head, and a countenance tanned like a piece 
of leather, stopping his horse and taking off his 
hat; "that is to say, seventy-five head more than 
last year. Our neighbours the jaguars and the 
Apaches have not done us any great damage this 
season." 

"Thanks to you, N6 Eusebio," Don Eamon re- 
plied ; ** your vigilance has been great ; I must find 
means to recompense you for it." 

"My best recompense is the kind remark youp 
lordship has just addressed tome," the mayoral, whose 
rough visage was lit up by a smile of satisfaction, 
replied. ** Ought I not to watch over everything 
that belongs to you with the same zeal as if it were 
my own ?" 

•* Thanks," the gentleman remarked with emotion, 
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and shook his servant's hand. '*! know how truly 
you are devoted to me. 

" For life and to death, my master ! My mother 
nourished you with her milk ; I belong to you and 
your family." 

" Come, come, Nd Eusebio," the haciendero said, 
gaily ; " supper is ready ; the senora is by this time 
at table ; we must not keep her waiting." 

Upon this, both entered the patio, and 1^6 Eusebio, 
as Don Eamon had named him, prepared, as was his 
custom every evening, to dose the gates. 

In the mean. time,. Don Eamon entered the dining- 
hall of the hacienda, where all the vaqueros and peons 
were assembled. 

This hall was furnished with an: immense table, 
which -occupied the entire centre ; around this table 
there were wooden forms covered with leather, and 
two carved arm-chairs, intended for Don Eamon and 
the senora. Behind these chairs, an ivory crucifix, 
four feet high, hung against the wall, between two 
pictures, representing, the one, " Jesus in the Garden 
of Olives," the other the *^ Sermon on the Mount." 
Here and there, on the whitewashed walls, grinned 
the heads of jaguars, buffaloes, and elks, killed in the 
chase by the haciendero. 

The table was abundantly supplied with lahua, or 
thick soup made of the flour of maize boiled with 
meat, with puchero, or olla podrida, and with pepian ; 
at regular distances there were bottles of mezcal, and 
decanters of water. 

At a sign from the haciendero the repast com- 
menced. 

The storm, which had threatened for soma t\xs^fc 
past, now broke forth with fury. 
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The rain fell in torrents; at every second vivid 
flasbes of lightning dimmed the lights of the hall, 
preceding awful claps of thunder. 

Towards the end of the repast, the hurricane 
acquired such violence, that the tumult of the con- 
spiring elements drowned the hum of conversation. 

The thunder-peals clashed with frightful force, a 
virhirlwind filled the hall, after dashing in a window, 
and extinguished all the lights ; the assembly crossed 
themselves with terror. 

At that moment, the bell placed at the gate of the 
hacienda resounded with a convulsive noise, and a 
voice, which had nothing human in it, cried twice 
distinctly, — 

" Help ! help !" 
' " Sangre de Cristo !" Don Eamon cried, as he rushed 
out of the hall, " somebody is being murdered on the 
plain." 

Two pistol-shots resounded at almost the same 
moment, a cry of agony rung through the air, and all 
relapsed into sinister darkness. 

All at once, a pale flash of lightning furrowed the 
obscurity, the thunder burst with a horrible crash, 
and Don Bamon reappeared in the hall, bearing a 
fainting man in his arms. 

The stranger was placed in a seat, and all crowded 
round him. 

There was nothing extraordinary in either the 
countenance or the appearance of this man, and yet, 
on perceiving him, Eafael, the eldest son of Don 
Eamon, could not repress a gestmre of terror, and his 
face became lividly pale, 

" !" he murmured, in a low voice, " it is the juez 
de letras !" 
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It was, indeed, the worthy judge, whom we saw 
leave Hermosillo with such a brilliant equipage. 

His long hair, soaked with rain, fell upon his breast, 
his clothes were in disorder, spotted with blood, and 
torn in many places. 

His right hand convulsively clasped the stock of a 
discharged pistol. 

Don Earn on had likewise recognized the juez de 
letras, and had unconsciously darted a glance at his 
son, which the latter could not support. 

Thanks to the intelligent care that was bestowed 
upon him by Dona Jesuita and her women, he 
breathed a deep sigh, opened his haggard eyes, which 
he rolled round upon the assembly, without at first 
seeing anything, and by degrees recovered his senses. 

All at once a deep flush covered his brow, which 
had been so pale a minute before, and his eye sparkled. 
Directing a look towards Don Rafael which nailed 
him to the floor, a prey to invincible terror, he rose 
painfully, and advancing towards the young man, who 
saw his approach without daring to seek to avoid him, 
he placed his hand roughly on his shoulder, and turn- 
ing towards the peons, who were terrified at this 
strange scene, of which they comprehended nothing, 
he said solemnly, — 

"I, Don Inigo Tormentos d'Albaceyte, juez de 
letras of the city of Hermosillo, arrest this man, 
accused of assassination, in the king's name !" 

** Mercy !" cried Eafael, falling on his knees, and 
clasping his hands with despair. 

Woe ! woe !" the poor mother exclaimed, as she 
sank back fainting in her chair. 



o^ 
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CHAPTEE m. 

THE SBTTTETTOB. 

Ok the morrow the sun rose splendidly on the 
horizon. The storm of the night had completely 
cleared the sky, which was one of deep blue ; the 
IxirdB warbled gaily, concealed beneath the leaves, and 
aU nature seemed to have resumed its accustomed 
festive air. 

The bell sounded joyously at the Hacienda del 
Milagro ; the peons began to disperse in all directions, 
some leading horses to the pasturage, others driving 
cattle to the artificial prairies, others again wending 
their way to the fields, whilst the rest were employed 
in the patio in milking the cows and repairing the 
damages done by the hurricane. 

The only traces left of the tempest of the preceding 
night were two magnificent jaguars stretched dead 
before the gate of the hacienda^ not far from the car- 
cass of a half-devoured horse. 

1^6 Eusebio, who was walking about in the patio, 
careftdly overlboking the occupations of all, ordered 
the rich trappings of the horse to be taken off and 
cleaned, and the jaguars to be skinned ; all of which 
was done in the shortest time possible. 

Nd Eusebio • was, however, very uneasy ; Don 
Eamon, generally the first person stirring in the 
hacienda, had not yet appeared. 

On the preceding evening, after the terrible accu- 
sation brought by the juez de letras against the eldest 
son of the haciendero, the latter had ordered his ser- 
vants to retire, and after having himself, in spite of 
the tears and prayers of his wife, firmly bound his 



«oii, lie led Don Inigo d'Albaceyte into a retired apart- 
ment of the farm, where they both remaixned in priyate 
till a far advanced hour of the night. 

What had passed in that conversation, in which tlM5 
fate of Don Bafael was decided, nobody knew— Nd 
Eusebio no more than the others. 

Then, after having conducted Don Inigo to a 
chamber he had had prepared for him, and having 
wished him good night, Don Bamon proceeded >t6 
rejoin his son, with whom the poor mother was still 
weeping : without pronouncing a word, he took the 
boy in his arms, and carried him into his bed-room, 
where he laid him on the ground near his bed; then 
the haciendero shut and locked the door, went to bed, 
with two pistols under his pillow. The night passed 
away thus, the &ther'and son darting at each other 
through the darkness the looks of wild beasts, and the 
poor mother on her knees on the sill of that chamber, 
which she was forbidden to enter, weeping silently 
for her first-bom, who, as she had a terrible presenti- 
ment, was about to be ravished from her for ever. 

'' Hum r' the tmayoral murmured to himself, biting, 
without thinkii^ of doing so, the end of 'his ^ez- 
tinguished cigarette, " what will be the end of all 
thisP Don Bamon is not a man to pard^>n, he will 
not compromise his honour. Will he abandon his son 
to the hands of justice ! Oh no ! but, in that case 
,whatwillhedo?" 

The worthy mayoral had arrived at this point iin hm 
tefiections, when Don Inigo d'Albaceyte and Dcrn 
;Bamon appeared in the patio. 

The countenances of the two mesa were stem ; ^tfaat 
of the haciendero, in particular, was dark s& \^j^^« 

""Ht Boaebio,'' Don Sadioil fsoidi Vcl%. ^tao^'^^t^SK 
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^haye a horse saddled, and prepare an escort of four 
men to conduct this cavalier to Hermosillo." 

The mayoral bowed respectfully, and immediafcelj 
gave the necessary orders. 

'^ I thank you a thousand times/' continued Don 
Bamon, addressing the judge ; '' you have sayed the 
honour of my house." 

** Do not be so grateful, senor," Don Inigo replied ; 
" I swear to you that when I left the city yesterday, I 
had no intention of making myself agreeable to you." 

The haciendero only replied by a gesture. 

" Put yourself in my place ; I am criminal judge 
above everything; a man is murdered — a worthless 
fellow, I admit — but a man, although of the worst 
kind ; the assassin is known, he traverses the city at 
full gallop, in open daylight, in the sight of everybody, 
with incredible effrontery. What could I do ? — set 
off in pursuit of him. I did not hesitate." 

"That is true," Don Eamon murmured, holding 
down his head. 

" And evil have been the consequences to me. The 
scoundrels who accompanied me abandoned me, like 
cowards, in the height of the storm, and took shelter I 
know not where ; and then, to crown my troubles, two 
jaguars, magnificent animals, by the bye, rushed in 
pursuit of me ; they pressed me so hard that I came 
and fell at your door like a mass. It is true I killed 
one of them, but the other was very nearly snapping 
me up, when you came to my assistance. Could I, 
after that, arrest the son of the man who had saved 
my life at the peril of his own ? That would have 
been acting with the blackest ingratitude." 
' Jhanks, once more." 
lo thanks ;. we are quits, that is all. I say nothing 



THE SEITTEKOE. 23 

of some thousands of piasters you have given me ; they 
will serve to stop the mouths of my lynxes. Only, 
let me beg of you, Don Eamon, keep a sharp eye upon 
your son ; if he should fall a second time into my 
hands, I don't know how I could save him." 

" Be at ease, in that respect, Don Inigo ; my son 
will never fall into your, hands again." 

"The haciendero pronounced these words in so 
solemn and melancholy a tone, that the judge started 
at hearing them, and turned round saying, — 

"Take care what you are about to do !" 

" Oh, fear nothing," replied Don Ramon ; " only, as 
I am not willing that my son should mount a scaffold, 
and drag my name in the mud, I must endeavour to 
prevent him." 

At that moment the horse was led out, and the juez 
de letras mounted. 

" Well, adieu, Don Eamon," he said in an indulgent 
voice ; "be prudent, this young man may still reform ; 
he is hot blooded, that is all." 

" Adieu, Don Inigo Albaceyte," the haciendero re- 
plied, in so dry a tone that it admitted of no reply. 

The judge shook his head, and clapping spurs to his 
horse, he set off at full trot, followed by his escgrt, 
after having made the farmer a farewell gesture. 

The latter looked after him, as long as he could see 
him, and then re-entered the house with long and 
hasty strides. 

" ^6 Eusebio," he said to the mayoral, " ring the 
bell to call together all the peons, as well as the other 
servants of the hacienda." 

The mayoral, after having looked at his master with 
astonishment, hastened to execute the Qxdst \ia V^^ 
received. 
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''What does all this mean?" he said to binwelf. 

;At>tlie Boxuid of the bell, the men employed on the 
£arm lan to answer it in haste, not knowing to what 
cause they should attribute this extraordinary sum- 
mons. 

They were soon all collected together in the great 
hall, which served as a refectory. The completest 
silence reigned among them. A secret pang pressed 
on their hearts, — they had the presentiment of a ter* 
rible event. 

After a few minutes of expectation, Dona Jesuita 
entered, surrounded by her children, with the excep- 
tion of Safari,, and proceeded to take her place upon 
a platform, prepared at one end of the hall. 

Her countenance was pale, and her eyes proclaimed 
that she had been weeping. 

Don Eamon appeared. 

He was.clothedina complete suit of black velvet 
without lace ; a heavy gold chain hung roimd his neck, 
a broad leafed hat of black felt, ornamented with an 
eagle's feather, covered his head, a long sword, with a 
hilt of polished steel, hung by his side. 

His brow was marked with wrinkles, his eyebrows 
were closely knitted above his hl&ck eye£|, which 
appeared to dart lightning. 

A shudder of terror pervaded the ranks of the assem- 
bly — ^Don Samon Garillas had put on the robe of 
justice. 

Justice was then about.to.be done P 

But upon whom f 

When Don Eamon had taken his place on the right 
hand of his wife, he made a sign. 

The mayoral went out, and returned a minute after, 
followed by Bafael. 



The young man was bare-headed, and had liis hande 
ided behind his back. 

With his eyes cast down, and a pale face, he placed 
himself before his father, whom he saluted respectfully. 

At the period at which our history passes, in those 
countries .remote irom towns and exposed to the con- 
tinual incursions of the Indians, the heads of families 
preserved, in all its purity, that patriarchal authorify 
which the efforts of our depraved civilization have a 
tendency to lessen, and, at length, to destroy. A 
father was sovereign in his own house, his judgments 
were without ^peal, and executed without murmurs 
or resistance. 

The people of the farm were acquainted with the 
firm character and implacable will of their master ; 
they knew that he never pardoned, that his honour 
was dearer to him than life ; it was then with a sense 
of undefinable fear that they prepared to witness the 
terrible drama which was about to be performed before 
ihem between the father and the son. 

Don Eamon arose, cast a dark glance round upon 
«the assembly, and threw his hat at his feet : 

" Listen all to me," he said in a sharp but most 
distinct voice ; *' I am of an old Christian race, whose 
ancestors have never done vnrong ; honour has always 
in my house been considered as the first of earthly 
goods ; that honour which my ancestors transmitted 
to me intact, and which I have endeavoured to^reserve 
pure, my first-bom son, the inheritor of my name, has 
flullied by an indelible stain. Yesterday, at SermosUlo, 
in ^consequence of a tavern quarrel,, he set fire to a 
liouse, at the risk of burning down the whole city, and 
-when a man endeavoured to prevent* his e^oa^^ V<b 
killed him wiih a poniard«>fttxokQ. "^V^Jk* c»5i. >«fe 
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fhonglit of a boj who, at bo tender an age, ig endowed 
with the instinctB of a wild beast P Justice must be 
done, and, by Q-od's help, I will do it severely." 

After these words, Don Samon crossed his arms 
upon his breast, and appeared to reflect. 

No one durst hazard a word in favour of the 
accused ; all heads were bent down, all hearts were 
palpitating. 

Bafael was beloved by his father's servants on ac- 
count of his intrepidity, which yielded to no obstacles, 
for his skill in managing a horse, and in the use of all 
arms, and more than all, for the frankness and kind- 
ness which formed the most striking features of his 
character. In this country particularly, where the 
life of a man is reckoned of so little value, every one 
was inwardly disposed to excuse the youth, and to see 
nothing in the action he had committed but the result 
of warmth of blood and hasty passion. 

Dona Jesuita arose ; without a murmur she had al- 
ways bent to the will of her husband, whom for many 
years she had been accustomed to respect ; the mere 
idea of resisting him terrified her, and sent a cold 
shudder through her veins ; but all the loving powers 
of her soul were concentrated in her heart. She 
adored her children, Eafa^l in particular, whose in- 
domitable character stood more in need than the 
others, of the watchful cares of a mother. 

" Sir," she said to her husband, in a voice choked 
with tears, "remember that Eafael is your first-born ; 
that his fault, however serious it might be, ought not 
to be inexcusable in your eyes, as you are his father ; 
and that I — ^I — " she continued, falling on her knees, 
clasping her hands and sobbing, "I implore your 
pity ! pardon, sir ! pardon for your son !" 
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I Don Eamon coldly raised his wife, whose face was 
inundated with tears, and afber obliging her to resume 
her place in her chair, he said, — 

** It is particularly as a father, that my heart ought 
to be without pity ! Eafa6l is an assassin and an in- 
cendiary ; he is no longer my son !** 

" What do you mean to do ?" Dona Jesuita cried, in 
accents of terror. 

""What does that concern you, madam?*' Don 
Eamon replied harshly ; " the care of my honour con- 
cerns me alone. SuflScient for you to know that this 
fault is the last your son will commit." 

. " Oh !" she said with terror, " will you then become 
his executioner ?" 

" I am his judge," the implacable gentleman replied 
in a terrible voice. " N6 Eusebio, get two horses 
ready." 

" My God ! my G-od !" the poor mother cried, rush- 
ing towards her son, whom she folded closely in her 
arms, " will no one come to my succour ?*' 

All present were moved ; Don Eamon himself could 
not restrain a tear. 

*^0h!" she cried with a wild joy, "he is saved! 
G-od has softened the heart of this inflexible man !" 

"Tou are mistaken, madam," Don Eamon inter- 
rupted, pushing her roughly back, " your son is no 
longer mine, he belongs to my justice !" 

Then flxing on his son a* look cold as a steel blade, 
he said in a voice so stem that in spite of himself it 
made the young man start, 

" Don Eafael, from this instant you no longer form 
a part of this society, whichyour crimes have horrified ; it 
is with wild beasts that I condemn you to live onddv^ " 

At this terrible sentence. Dona 3e%^£i^ \a<^^ ^^^ 
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steps towards her son, but, tottering, she fell [pros- 
trate—she had ftunted. 

Tip to this moment Ea&el had, with a great effort, 
suppressed in his heart the emotions which agitated 
him, but at this last accident he could no longer re- 
strain himself; he sprang towards his mother, burst 
into tears, and uttered a piercing cry : 

" My mother ! my mother !" 

** Come this way," said Don Eamon, laying his hand 
upon his shoulder. 

The boy stopped, staggering like a drunken man. 

" Look, sir ! pray look !" he cried, with a heart- 
broken sob ; " my mother is dying !" 

** It is you who have killed her !" the haciendero 
replied coldly. 

Eafa^l turned round as if a serpent had stung liim ; 
he darted at his father a look of strange expression, 
-and, with clenched teeth and a livid brow said to him, 

" Kill me, sir ; for I swear to you that in the same 
manner as you have been pitiless to my mother and 
me, if I live I will be hereafter pitiless to you !" 

Don Bamon cast upon him a look of contempt.' 

** Come on !" he said. 

" Come on, then !*' the boy repeated in a firm tone. 

Dona Jesuita, who was beginning to recover her 
senses, perceived the departure of her son, as if in a 
dream. 

''Safari! Safael!" she shrieked. 

The young man hesitated for a second ; then, with 
a bound, he sprang towards her, kissed her with wild 
tenderness, and rejoining his fether, said — 

"JN"ow I can die! I have bidden adieu to my 
mother !" 

And they went out. 
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The household, deeply moved by this scene, sepa- 
rated without communicating their impressions to each 
other, but all penetrated with sincere grief. 

Under the caresses of her son, the poor mother had 
again lost all consciousness. 

CHAPTEE IV. 

THE MOTHEE. 

Two horses, held by the bridle by ^6 Eusebio, were 
waiting at the door of the hacienda. 

" Shall I accompany you, senor ?" asked the major- 
domo. 

" BTo !" the haciendero replied drily. 

He mounted and placed his son across the saddle 
before him. 

"Take back the second horse," he said; "I do not 
want it." 

And plunging his spurs into the sides of his horse, 
which snorted with pain, he set off at full speed. 

The majo-domo returned to the house, shaking his 
head sadly. 

As soon as the hacienda had disappeared behind a 
swell in the ground, Don Eamon stopped, drew a silk 
handkerchief from his breast, bandaged the eyes of his 
son without saying a word to him, and then again 
resumed his course. 

This ride in the desert lasted a long time ; it had 
something dismal about it that chilled the soul. 

This horseman, clothed in black, gliding silently 
along through the sands, bearing before him on his 
saddle a securely-bound boy, whose nervous starts and 
writhings alone proclaimed his existence, had a fatal 
and strange aspect, which wowIL4\iaN^ \m"^x^sB»»^^ *"S«^ 
biareatman with terror. 
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Many hours bad passed without a word being ex- 
cbanged between tbe son and the father ; the sun began 
to sink in the horizon, a few stars abeady appeared in 
tbe dark blue of the sky — but the horse stiU went on. 

The desert, every instant, assumed a more dismal 
and wild appearance; every tree of vegetation had 
disappeared; only here and there heaps of bones, 
whitened by time, marbled the sand with livid spots ; 
birds of prey hovered slowly over the horsemen, utter- 
ing hoarse cries ; and in the mysterious depths of the 
chaparals, wild beasts, at the approach of night, pre- 
luded their rude concerts with dull roarings. 

In these regions twilight does not exist ; as soon as 
the sun has disappeared, the darkness is complete. 

Don Bamon continued to gallop on. His son had 
not addressed a single prayer to him, or uttered a 
single complaint. 

At length, towards eight o'clock, the horsemen 
stopped. This feverish ride had lasted ten hours. The 
horse panted and throbbed, and staggered at every step. 

Don Eamon cast an anxious glance around him ; a 
smile of satisfaction curled his lip. On all sides the 
desert displayed its immense plains of sand ; on one 
alone the skirt of a virgin forest cut the horizon with 
its strange profile, breaking in a sinister manner the 
monotony of the prospect. 

Don Ramon dismounted, placed his son upon the 
sand, took the bridle from his horse, that it might eat 
the provender he gave it; then, after having ac- 
quitted himself of all these duties, with* the greatest 
coolness he approached his son, and removed the 
bandage from his eyes. 

The boy remained silent, fixing upon his father a 
dull, cold look. 
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" Sir !" Don Eamon said, in a sharp, dry tone, *' you 
are bere more than twenty leagues jfrom my hacienda, 
in which you will never set your foot again under pain 
of death ; from this moment you are alone, you have 
no longer either father, mother, or family ; as you 
have proved yourself almost a wild beast, I condemn 
you to live with wild beasts ; my resolution is irrevo- 
cable, your prayers could not change it. Spare them 
then !*' 

" I shall not pray to you,'* the boy replied, "people 
do not intreat an executioner!*' 

Don Eamon started ; he walked about in feverish 
agitation ; but soon recovering himself, he continued, 

" In this pouch are provisions for two days. I leave 
you this rifle, which in my hands never missed its 
mark ; I give you also these pistols, this machete, and 
this knife, this hatchet, and powder and balls in these 
bufialo-homs. You will find with the provisions a 
3teel and everything necessary for kindling a fire. I 
add to these things a Bible, belonging to your mother. 
Tou are dead to society, into which you can never 
return ; the desert is before you ; it belongs to you ; 
for me, I have no longer a son, adieu ! The Lord be 
merciful to you, all is ended between us on earth ; you 
are left alone, and without a family ; it depends upon 
yourself, then, to commence a second existence, and 
to provide for your own wants. Providence never 
abandons those who place their confidence in it ; 
henceforward, it alone will watch over you." 

After having pronounced these words, Don Eamon, 
his countenance still impassible, replaced tha bridle on 
his horse, restored his son to liberty by cutting the 
cords which bound him, and then getting into his 
saddle, he set off at his horse* a bes\^ «^«^^« 
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BafaSl rose upon his knees, bent his head forward, 
listened with anxiety to the retreating gallop of the 
horse on the sand, followed with his eyes, as long as he 
was able, the fatid profile which was thrown in black 
relief by the moonbeams ; and when the horseman was 
at leng^ confounded with the darkness, the boy plaoed 
his hand upon his breast^ and an expression of despair 
impossible to be described convulsed his features. 

" My mother ! my mother !" he cried. 

He feu lifeless upon the sand. He had fainted. 

After a long gallop, Don Bamon, insensibly and as 
if in spite of himself, slackened the speed of Ms horse, 
lending a keen ear te the vague noises of the desert, 
listening with anxiety, witiiout rendering an account 
te himself why he did so, but expecting, perhaps, an 
appeal from his unfortunate son te return to him. 
Twice even his hand mechanically pulled the bridle as 
if he obeyed a secret voice which commanded him to 
retrace his steps ; but the fierce pride of his race was 
still the stronger, and he continued his course home- 
wards. 

The sun was rising at the moment Don Bamon 
arrived at the hacienda. 

Two persons were standing side by side at the gate, 
waiting his return. 

The one was Dona Jesuita, the other the major-domo. 

At sight of ^his wife, pale, mute, and motionless 
before him, like the statue of desolation, the haciendero 
felt an unutterable sadness weigh upon his heart • he 
wished to pass, but Dona Jesuita, making two steps 
towards him and seizing the bridle of his horse, said 
with agonized emotion, — 

*'Don Eamon, what have you done with my son ?" 

The haciendero made no reply ; on beholding the 
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grief of his wife» remorse shot a paag inio his hoktt, 
and he asked himself mentally if he had really the 
right to act as he had done. 

Dona Jesuita waited in vain for an answ^. Doft 
Bamon looked earnestly at his wife ; he was terrified 
at perceiving the indelible furrows which grief had im- 
printed upon that countenance, so calm, so placid, but 
a few hours before. 

The noble woman was livid ; her contracted features 
had an inexpressible rigidity; her eyes, burnt with 
fever, were red and dry, two black and deep lines ren- 
dered them hollow and haggard ; a large stain marbled 
each of her cheeks, the trace of tears the source of 
which was dried up ; she could weep no more, her 
voice was hoarse and broken, and her oppressed breast 
heaved painfully to allow the escape of a panting re- 
epiratioh. 

After having waited some minutes for a reply to her 
question, "Don Eamon," she repeated, "what have 
you done with my son ?" 

The haciendero turned away his head with something 
like confusion. 

" Oh ! you have killed him !" she said, with a piercing 
fiihriek. 

" No ;" Don Eamon replied, terrified at her grief, and 
for the first time in his life forced to acknowledge the 
powerof the motherwho demands an accountof her child. 

" What have you done with him ?'* she screamed 
persistently. 

" Presently, when you are more calm, you shall know 
alL" 

" I am calm,'* she replied, " why should you feign a 

pity you do not feel ? My son is dead, audit ^^^ssa^ 

who have killed him !" 

"a 
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Don Bamon alighted from his horse. 

" Jeauita," he said to his wife, taking her hands and 
looking at her with tenderness, " I swear to you by all 
that is most sacred in the world, that your son exists ; 
I have not touched a hair of his head." 

The poor mother remained pensive for a few seconds. 

'' I believe you," she said ; then after a pause she 
added, " What is become of him P" 

"Well!" he replied, with some hesitation, "since 
you insist upon knowing all, learn that I have aban- 
doned your son in the desert, but have left him the 
means to provide for his safety and his wants." 

Dona Jesuita started, a nervous shudder crept 
through the whole of her frame. 

" You have been very clement," she said in a cutting 
tone, and with bitter irony; "you have been very 
clement towards a boy of sixteen, Don Eamon ; you 
felt a repugnance to bathe your hands in his blood, 
and you have preferred leaving that task to the wild 
beasts and ferocious Indians who alone people those 
solitudes." 

" He was guilty !" the haciendero replied, in a low 
but firm voice. 

" A child is never guilty in the eyes of her who has 
borne him in her bosom, and nourished him with her 
milk," she said with energy. " It is well, Don Eamon, 
you have condemned your son, I — I will save him !" 

" What would you do ?" the haciendero said, terrified 
at the resolution he saw kindled in the eyes of his wife. 

"What matters it to you? Don Eamon, I will 
accomplish my duty as you believe you have accom- 
plished yours ! G-od will judge between us ! Tremble, 
lest He should one day demand of you an account of 
the blood of your son!" 
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Don Bamon bent his head beneath this anathema ; 
with a pale brow, and a mind oppressed by heavy re- 
morse, he went slowly into the hacienda. 

Dona Jesnita looked after him for an instant. 

" Oh !" she cried, " may God grant that I may arrive 
in time !" 

She then went out from [the portico, followed by 
N6 Eusebio. 

Two horses awaited them, concealed behind a clump 
of trees. They mounted immediately. 

" Where are we going, senora ?" the major-domo asked. 

** In search of my son !" she replied in a shrill voice. 

She seemed transfigured by hope ; a bright colour 
flushed her cheeks ; her black eyes darted lightning. 
if Nd Eusebio untied four magnificent bloodhounds, 
called rastreros in the country, and which were kept 
to follow trails ; he made them smell a shirt belonging 
to Eafagl ; the hounds rushed forward on the scent, 
baying loudly. ]S[6 Eusebio and Dona Jesuita gal- 
loped after them, exchanging a look of sanguine hope. 

The dogs had no trouble in following the scent, it 
was straight and without obstruction, therefore they 
did not stop an instant. 

When Dona Jesuita arrived at the spot where Eafael 
had been abandoned by his father, the place was void! — 
the boy had disappeared ! 

The traces of his having sojourned there were visible ; 
a fire was not yet burnt out ; everything indicated that 
Bafael could not have quitted that place more than an 
hour. 

" What is to be done ?" N6 Eusebio asked anxiously. 

" Pusb forward !" Dona Jesuita replied resolutely, 
urging her horse again into action, and the generous 
Bteed responding with unfLagg^^ wjrorv^* 
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'"^M'd Eiuebio followed her. 

On the evening of that day the greatest ecmBtenm- 
tion prevailed at the Hacienda del Milagro. IkfSoL 
Jesuita and N6 Eosebio had not returned. 

Don Bamon ordered all the household to mount on 
horseback. 

Provided with torches, the peons and vaqueros com- 
menced a battue of an immense extent in seapcSi of 
their mistress and the major-domo. 

The whole night passed away without bringing the 
least satisfactory result. 

At daybreak, the horse of Dona Jesuita was found 
half devoured in the desert. Its trappings were 
wanting. 

The ground round the carcass of the horse appeared 
to have been the scene of a desperate conflict of some 
kind. 

Don Eamon, in despair, gave orders for return. 

** Great Heaven !" he cried, as he re-entered the 
hacienda, "is it possible that my chastisement has 
already commenced?" 

Weeks, months, years passed away, without any 
circumstance, lifting the comer of the mysterious veil 
which enveloped these sinister events, and, notwith- 
standing the most active and persevering researches, 
nothing could be learnt of the fate of Eafael, his 
mother, and ^6 Eusebio. 
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PART I. 



CHAPTEB L 

THE PEAIEIB. 

To the westward of the TJnited States extends, many 
hundred miles beyond the Mississippi, an immense terri- 
tory, unknown up to this day, composed of uncultivated 
lands, on which stands neither l^e log-house of the 
white man nor the hatto of the Indian. 

This vast desert, intersected by dark forests, with 
mysterious paths traced by the steps of wild beasts, 
and by verdant prairies with high and tufted herbage 
that undulates with the slightest breeze, is watered by 
powerful streams, of which the principal are the great 
Canadian river, the Arkansas, and the Eed Eiver. 

Over these plains, endowed with so rich a vegeta- 
tion, wander innumerable troops of wild horses, buf- 
fitloes, elks, big horns, and those thousands of animalB 
which the civilization of the otiber parts of America is 
every day driving back, and which regain their primi- 
tive liberty in these regions. 

On thia account, the mo«t powerful Indian tribes 
have established their huntrng-grounda in this country. 

The Delawares) the Creeks, and the Osa^^^k^'^fiss^V 
along the frontiers of the deaext w^ \.o ^Sc^a ^\jcra«cak ^ 
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the establislunents of the Americans, with whom some 
few bonds of civilization are beginning to imite them, 
engaged in constant conflict with the hordes of 
Pawnees, Blackfeet, Assiniboins, and Comanches, in- 
domitable races, nomads of the prairies, or inhabitants 
of the mountains, who permeate in all directions this 
desert, the proprietorship of which none of them ven- 
ture to assert, but which they appear to agree to 
devastate, uniting in vast numbers for hunting-parties, 
as if for the purpose of making war. 

In fact, the enemies travellers are exposed to en- 
counter in these deserts are of all kinds ; without 
mentioning in this place wild beasts, there are hunters, 
trappers, and partisans, who are not less formidable to 
the Indians than to their fellow-countrymen. 

The prairie, therefore, the sinister theatre of inces- 
sant and terrible contests, is nothing in reality but a 
vast charnel-house, in which perish obscurely, every 
year, in a merciless war of ambuscades, tens of thou- 
sands of intrepid men. 

Nothing can be more grand or more majestic than the 
aspect of these prairies,into which Providence has boun- 
teously bestowed such innumerable riches, — nothing. 
more seductive than these green fields, these thick 
forests, these large rivers ; the melancholy murmur of 
the waters rippling over the stones of the shallow 
stream, the songs of thousands of birds concealed imder 
the foliage, the bounding of animals sporting amidst the 
high grass : everything enchants, everything attracts, 
and draws aside the fescinated traveller, who soon, 
the victim of his enthusiasm, will fall into one of those 
numberless snares laid under his feet among the 
flowers, and will pay with his life for his imprudent 
credulity. 
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Towards the end of tbe year 1837, in the latter days 
of the month of September, by the Indians called the 
moon of the falling leaves — a man, still young, and 
who, from his complexion, notwithstanding his cos- 
tume was entirely like that of the Indians, it was easy 
to perceive was a white man, was seated, about an 
hour before sunset, near a fire, the want of which began 
to be felt at this period of the year, at one of the 
most unfrequented spots of the prairie we have just 
described. 

This man was at most thirty-five to thirty-six years 
old, though a few deeply-marked wrinkles on his broad 
white forehead seemed to indicate a more advanced age. 

His features were handsome and noble, and im- 
pressed with that pride and energy which a savage life 
imparts. His black eyes, starting from his head, and 
crowned with thick eye- brows, had a mild and melan- 
choly expression, that tempered their brilliancy and 
vivacity; the lower part of his face disappeared be- 
neath a long, thick beard, the bluish tint of which 
contrasted with the peculiar paleness spread over his 
countenance. 

He was tall, slender, and perfectly well propor- 
tioned ; his nervous limbs, upon which rose muscles 
of extreme rigidity, proved that he was endowed with 
more than common strength. Li short, the whole of 
his person inspired that respectful S3rmpathy which 
superior natures attract more easily in these countries 
than in ours, where physical strength is nearly always 
the attribute of the brute. 

His remarkably simple attire was composed of a 
mitaase, or a kind of close drawers falling down to his 
ankles, and fastened to his hips by a leather belt, and 
of a cotton hunting-shirty embioideTedL^i^\i ^tdso&ssc^ 
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tt W9ti •f dilfeviiit colovni, whidi deseeiided to his 
aiicUitg. lUi Uoafle, open in front, left expoBed liis 
^rnhmmmdi €^e«k, npon wtikh hung a Bcapnlarjr of 
rAYdby from % iH^t steel chain. Short boots of nn- 
tMmedt deer flkm protected him from the bites of re- 
lies, aad poso^to his knees; A eap made of i^ skin 
ef a beaif^ whose tail hung down bdnnd, coreredhis 
head, while long and luxuriant curls of black hair, 
widch were beginning to be threaded with white, fl^ 
beneath it oyer his broad shoulder. This man was a 

A magnificent rifle laid within reach of his hand^ 
Ae game-bag which was hung to his shoulder-belt 
and the two buflalo-homs, suspended at his girdle, 
and filled with powder and baUs, left no doubt in 
this respect. Two long double pistols were carelessly 
tiifown near his rifle. 

The hunter, armed with that long knife called a 
machete, or a short-bladed straight sabre, which the 
inhabitants of the prairies never lay aside, was occu- 
pied in ccmseientiously skinning a beayer, whilst care- 
fully watching the haunch of a deer which was roasting 
at the fire, suspended by a string, and listening to the 
slightest noises that arose in the prairies. 

The spot where this man was seated was admirably 
ehosen for a haitt of a few houirs. 

It was a efoariHg at the summit <^ a moderately 
eieyated hill, which, from its position, commanded the 
prakie fbr a gvei^ distance, wikd prerented a surprise. 
Afspring bubbled up at a few paces from the place where 
the huntear had established his bivouac, and descended, 
Ibrming a capricious cascade; to the plain. The high 
and abimdant grass afforded an excellent pasto for two 
vnperb horsea, with wild and sparkling eyes, which, 
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Bsfelj tethered, were enjoying their food at a short 
distance from him. The fire, lighted with dry wood,, 
and sheltered on three sides by the rock, only allowed 
athia column of smoke to escape, scarcely perceptible 
at ten paces* distance, and a screen of all trees con> 
oealed the encampment from the indiscreet looks of 
those persons who were probably in ambuscade in the 
neighbourhood. 

In short, all precautions necessary for the safety of 
the hunter had been taken with that prudence which 
axmounces a profound knowledge of the life of a wood- 
ranger. 

The red fires of the setting sun tinged with beautiful 
reflections the tops of the great trees, and the sun it- 
self was on the point of disappearing behind the moun- 
tains which bounded the horizon, when the horses, 
suddenly ceasing their repast, raised their heads and 
prickled their ears— signs of restlessness which did 
not escape the hunter. 

Although he heard no suspicious soimd, and all 
appeared calm around him, he hastened to place the 
skin of the beaver before the fire, stretched upon two^ 
crossed sticks, and, without rising, he put out his hand 
towards his rifle. 

The cry of the jay was heard, and repeated thrice 
at regular intervals. 

The hunter laid his rifle by his side again with a 
smile, and resumed his watchful attention to the 
supper. Almost immediately the grass was violently 
opened, and two magnificent bloodhotmds bounded up 
and lay down by the hunter, who patted them for 
an instant, and not without difficulty quieted their 
oaresBes. 

The horses had carelessly Te«wccv!^\}a«a \si«?n!^x:^wi^ 
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The dogs only preceded by a few minutes a second 
hunter, who made his appearance almost immediately 
in the clearing. 

This new personage, much yoimger than the first, — 
for he did not appear to be more than twenty-two 
years old, — was a tall, thin, agile and powerfully- 
built man, with a slightly-rounded head, lighted by two 
grey eyes, sparkling with intelligence, and endowed 
with a physiognomy open and loyal, to which long 
light hair gave a somewhat childish appearance. 

He was clothed in the same costume as his com- 
panion, and on arriving, threw down by the fire a string 
of birds which he was carrying at his shoulder. 

The two hunters then, without exchanging a word, 
sot about preparing one of those suppers which long 
exercise has always the privilege of causing to be con- 
sidered excellent. 

The night had completely set in ; the desert awoke 
by degrees ; the bowlings of wild beasts already re- 
sounded in the prairie. 

The hunters, after supping with a good appetite, lit 
their pipes, and placing their backs to the fire, in order 
that the flame should not prevent them from per- 
ceiving the approach of any suspicious visitor whom 
darkness might bring them, smoked with the enjoy- 
ment of people who, after a long and painful journey, 
taste an instant of repose which they may not meet 
with again for some time. 

" Well !*' the first hunter said laconically between 
two pufis of tobacco. 

" Tou were right," the other replied. 

«Ahr» 

" Yes, we have kept too much to the right, it was 
that which made us lose the scent." 
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I " I was sure of it," the first speaker replied i " you 
see, Belhumeur, you trust too much to your Canadian 
habits : the Indians with whom we have to do here in 
300 way resemble the Iroquois, who visit the hunting- 
grounds of your country." 

Belhumeur nodded his head in sign of acquiescence. 

"After all," the other continued, "this is of very 
little importance at this moment ; what is urgent is to 
know who are our thieves." 

« I know.*' 

"&oodl" the other said, withdrawing his pipe 
quickly from his mouth ; '* and who are the Indians 
who have dared to steal the traps marked with my 
cipher ?" 

"TheComanches." 

" I suspected as much. By heavens, ten of our best 
traps stolen during the night ! I swear, Belhumeur, 
that they shall pay for them dearly ! And where are 
the Comanches at this moment P" 

" "Within three leagues of us at most. It is a party 
of plunderers composed of a dozen men ; according to 
the direction they are following, they are turning to 
their mountains." 

"They shall not all arrive there," said the himter, 
casting a glance at his rifle. 

"Parbleul" said Belhumeur with a loud laugh, 
" they will only get what they deserve. I leave it to 
you. Loyal Heart, to pimish them for their iasult ; 
but you will be still more determined to avenge your- 
self upon them when you know by whom they are 
commanded." 

"Ah! ah! I know their chief then ?" 

Belhumeur said, slightly smiling, "it is JVehu Nutah,** 

" Eagle Head !" cried Loyal HQ8xt,i!^x£LQ^\l^^^'os^^ 
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jEiEom 1m seat. '^ Oh, oh ! yes, I know famv mcl &od 
gnuat that thia txiDA. I may 8ettl» the old aocoimt 
there is between 118b His mocasBuu. hare kmgeoongh 
trodden the same path with me and baczed my paiMige*'' 

After pronouncing these wovdflt with an aeeest ef 
hatred that nmde Selhomevr dbndder, tiie ianzter, 
sorry at having allowed the anger which mastered him 
to appear, resomed hia pipe and eonidnaed to soioiDe 
with a feigned carelessness tiiat didxiot act all ia^oae 
upon his companion. 

The conversation was interrupted. 

The two himters appeared to be ahsorbed in pro- 
found reflections, and smoked rilently by the side of 
each other. 

At length Belhameur turned towards his companion. 

" ShaU I watch ?" he asked. 

" No," Loyal Heart replied, in a low voice ; **sleep, 
I will be sentinel for you and myself too." 

Belbumeur, without making the least observation, 
laid himself down by the fire, and in a few minutes 
slept profoundly. 

When the owl hooted its matin song, which seemed 
to salute the speedy appearance of the sun. Loyal Heart, 
who during the night had remained motionless as a 
marble statue, awakened his companion. 

*^It is time," said hei 

** Very good!" Belkumeur replied, rieang imme- 
diately. 

The hunters saddled their horses, descended the hill 
with precaution, and galloped off upon tibe track of the 
Comanches. 

At this moment the sun appeared radiant in the 
heavens, dissipating the darkness and illiuninating the 
prairie with its magnificent and reviving radiance. 
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THX HUOfr^JBBB. 

Afbwworda now about the personages we have just 
brought upon the scene, and who are destined to play 
an important part in this history. 

lioyal Heart — ^this name was the only one by which 
the hunter was known throughout the prairies of the 
"West — enjoyed an immense reputationfor skill, loyalty, 
and courage among the Indian tribes, with whom the 
chances of his adventurous existence had brought him 
in relation. All respected him. The white hunters 
and trappers, whether Spaniards, North- Americans, or 
half-breeds, had a high opinion of his experience of the 
woods, and often had recourse to his counsels. 

The pirates of the prairies themselves, thorough food 
for the gallows, the refuse of civilization, who only 
lived by rapine and exactions, did not dare to attack 
him, and avoided as much as possible throwing them- 
selves in his way. 

Thus this man had succeeded by the sheer force of 
his intelligence and his will, in creating for himself, 
and almost imknown to himself, a power accepted and 
recognized by the ferocious inhabitants of these vast 
deserts, — a power which he only employed in the com- 
mon interest, and to facilitate for all the means of 
following in safety the occupations they had adopted. 
No one knew who Loyal Heart was, or whence he 
came ; the greatest mystery covered his early years. 

One day, about twenty years before, when he was 
very young, some hunters had fallen in with him on 
the banks of the Arkansas in the act of setting ttw^'^^^ot 
beavers. The few questions put to \asn. ^Tia^\rKiSi^>ssA 



46 THE TBAPPBBS OF ABEAKBAB. 

preceding life remained unanswered ; and the hunters, 
people not very talkative by nature, fancying they 
perceived, from the embarrassment and reticence of the 
young man, that he had a secret which he desired to 
keep, made a scruple about pressing him further — 
and nothing more was said on the subject, r 

At the same time, contrary to other hunters, or 
trappers of the prairies, who have all one or two com- 
panions with whom they associate, and whom they 
never leave, Loyal Heart lived alone, having no fixed 
habitation ; he traversed the desert in all directions 
without pitching his tent anywhere. 

Always reserved and melancholy, he avoided the 
society of his equals, although always ready, when 
occasion offered, to render them services, or even to 
expose his life for them. Then, when they attempted 
to express their gratitude, he would clap spurs to his 
horse, and go and set his traps at a distance, to give 
time to those he had obliged to forget the service he 
had rendered. 

; Every year, at the same period, that is to say, about 
the month of October, Loyal Heart disappeared for 
several entire weeks, without any one being able to 
suspect whither he was gone ; and when he returned 
it was observed that for several days his countenance 
was more dark and sad than ever. 

One day he came back from one of these mysterious 
expeditions, accompanied by two magnificent young 
blood-hounds, which had from that time remained with 
him, and of which he seemed very fond. 

Pive years before the period at which we resume our 
narrative, when returning one evening firom laying his 
traps for the night, he suddenly perceived the fire of 
sn Indian camp through the trees. 
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A white youth, scarcely seventeen years of age, was 
fastened to a stake, and served as mark for the knives 
of the red-skins, who amused themselves with torturing 
him before they sacrificed him to their sanguinary rage. 

Loyal Heart, listening to nothing but the pity which 
the victim inspired, and without reflecting on the ter- 
rible danger to which he exposed himself, rushed in 
among the Indians, and placed himself in front of the 
prisoner, for whom he made a rampart of his body. 

These Indians were Comanches. Astonished by this 
sudden irruption, which they were far from expecting, 
they remained a few instants motionless, confounded 
by so much audacity. 

"Without losing a moment, Loyal Heart cut the 
bonds of the prisoner, and giving him a knife, which 
the other received with joy, they both prepared to sell 
their lives dearly. 

White men inspire Indians with an instinctive, an 
invincible terror ; the Comanches, however, on recover- 
ing from their surprise, showed signs of rushing for- 
ward to attack the two men who seemed to defy them. 
• But the light of the fire, which feU full upon the face 
of the hunter, had permitted some of them to recog- 
nize him. The red-skins drew back with respect, 
murmuring among themselves,— 

" Loyal Heart ! the great pale-face hunter ! " 
'* Eagle Head, for so was the chief of these Indians 
named, did not know the himter ; it was the first time 
he had descended into the plains of the Arkansas, and 
he could not comprehend the exclamation of his war- 
riors ; besides, he cordially detested the pale faces, 
against whom he had sworn to carry on a war of 
extermination. Enraged at what he conaidai^^ ^o^- 
ardice on thepart of those hd coiimi"a2a3ftftL>\i'e>^^«£^^^^ 
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alone against Loyal Heart, but then an ^iraordinary 
occurrence took place. 

The Comaoches threw themselves upon their chief, 
and notwithstanding the respect in which they held 
him, they disarmed him to prevent his making any 
attack upon the hunter. 

Loyal Heart, after thanking them, himself restored 
his arms to the chief^ who received them coldly, casting 
a sinister glance at his generous adversary. 

The hunter, perceiving this feeling, shrugged his 
shoulders disdainfully, and departed with the prisoner. 

Loyal Heart had, in less than ten minutes, made for 
himself an implacable enemy and a devoted friend. 

The history of the prisoner was simple. 

Having left Canada with his fether, for the purpose 
of hunting in the prairies, they had fallen into the 
hands of the Comanches ; after a desperate resistance, 
his father had fallen covered with wounds. The In- 
dians, irritated at this death, which robbed them of a 
victim, had bestowed the greatest care upon the young 
man, in order that he might honourably figure at the 
stake of punishment, and this would inevitably have 
happened had it not been for the providential inter- 
vention of Loyal Heart. 

After having obtained these particulars, the hunter 
asked the young man what his intentions .were, and 
whether the rough apprenticeship he had gone through 
as a wood-ranger had not disgusted him with a life of 
adventures. 

"By my faith, no!" the other replied; "on the 
contrary, I feel more determined than ever to follow 
this career ; and, besides," he added, ** I wish to avenge 
my father." 

" That is just," the hunter obserFcd. 
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The conversation broke off at tliis point. 

Loyal Heart, having conducted the young man to 
one of his caches (a sort of magazines dug in the 
earth in which trappers collect their wealth), produced 
the complete equipment of a trapper, — gun, knife, 
pistols, game-bags, and traps, — and then, after placing 
these things before his protege, he said simply, — 

G-o ! and Q-od speed you !" 

The other looked at him without replying ; he evi- 
dently did not understand him. 

Loyal Heart smiled. 

" You are free," he resumed ; " here are all the 
objects necessary for your new trade, — I give them to 
you, the desert is before you ; I wish you good luck !" 

The young man shook his head. 

" No," he said, " I will not leave you unless you 
drive me from you ; I am alone, without family or 
friends ; you have saved my life, and I belong to you." 

** It is not my custom to receive payment for the 
services I render," said the hunter. 

" You require to be paid for them too dearly," the 
other answered warmly, " since you refuse to accept 
of gratitude. Take back your gifts, they are of no use 
to me ; I am not a mendicant to whom alms can be 
thrown ; I prefer going back and delivering myself 
up again to the Comanches — adieu !" 

And the Canadian resolutely walked away in the 
direction of the Indian camp. 

Loyal Heart was affected. This young man had so 
frank, so honest and spirited an air, that he felt some- 
thing in his breast speak strongly in his favom*. 

"Stop!" he said. 

And the other stopped. 

^' I live alone," the hunter coixtVauft^% ^^ ^<^ is»^- 



50 THE TBAPPXBS OF ABEAITSAS. 

once which you will pass with me will be a sad one : 
a great grief conBumes me ; why should you attach 
yourself to me, who are unhappy f*' 

"To share your grief, if you think me worthy, and 
to console you, if that be possible ; when man is left 
alone, he runs the risk of falling into despair ; G-od 
has ordained that he should seek companions." 

**That is true," the still undecided hunter murmured. 

** Why do you pause P" the young man asked anx- 
iously. 

Loyal Heart gazed at him for a moment attentively ; 
his eagle eye seemed to seek to penetrate his most 
secret thoughts; then, doubtless, satisfied with his 
examination, he asked, 

" What is your name ?" 

" Belhumeur," the other replied ; or, if you prefer 
it, George Talbot ; but I am generally known by the 
first name." 

The hunter smiled. 

" That is a promising name," he said, holding out 
his hand. '* Belhumeur," he added, " from this time 
you are my brother ; henceforth there is a friendship 
for life and death between us." 

He kissed him above the eyes, as is the custom in 
the prairies in similar circumstances. 

'* For life and death," the Canadian replied, with a 
burst of enthusiasm, warmly pressing the hand which 
was held out to him, and kissing, in his turn, his new 
brother under the eyes. 

And this was the way in which Loyal Heart and 
.Belhumeur had become known to each other. During 
five years, not the least cloud, not the shadow of a 
cloud, had darkened the friendship which these two 
Bupezior natures bad sworn to each other in the desert. 
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in the fece of Gtod. On the contrary, erery day seemed 
to increase it ; ttey had iDut one heart between them. 
Completely relying on each other, divining each other's 
most secret thoughts, these two men had seen their 
strengtli augment tenfold, and such was their red- 
procal confidence, that they doubted nothing, and un- 
dertook and carried out the most daring expeditions, 
in fece of which ten resolute men would have paused. 

But everything succeeded with them, nothing ap- 
peared to be impossible to them ; it might be said that 
a charm protected them, and rendered them invulner- 
able and invincible, t 

Their reputation was thus spread far and near, and 
those whom their name did not strike with admiration 
repeated it witb terror. 

' y After a few months passed by Loyal Heart in study- 
ing his companion, drawn away by that natural want 
which man feels of confiding his troubles to a faithful 
friend, the hunter no longer had any secrets from 
Belhumeur. This confidence, which the young man 
expected impatiently, but which he had done nothing to 
bring about, had bound still closer, if possible, the ties 
which united the two men, by furnishing the Canadian 
with the means of giving his friend the consolations 
which his bruised spirit required, and of avoiding irri- 
tating wounds that were ever bleeding. 

On the day we met them in the prairie, they had 
just been the victims of an audacious robbery, com- 
mitted by their ancient enemy. Eagle Head, the 
Comanche chief, whose hatred and rancour, instead of 
being weakened by time, had, on the contrary, only 
increased. 

The Indian^ with the characteriatici daci^SJt c/l\s^a.TWife^ 
had diBsembled^ and devofureA m ^^evxcfe ^^ ^tcjcijs.- 
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he had undergone from his people, and of which the 
two pale-faoed hunters were the direct cause, and 
awaited patiently the hour of vengeance. He had 
quietlj dug a pit under the feet of his enemies, hj 
prejudicing the red-skins hy degrees against them, and 
adroitly spreading calumnies about them. Thanks to 
this system, he had at length succeeded, or, at least, 
he thought he had, in making all the individuals dis- 
persed over the prairies, even the white and half-breed 
hunters, consider these two men as their enemies. 

As soon as this result had been obtained. Eagle 
Head placed himself at the head of thirty devoted 
warriors ; and, anxious to bring about a quarrel that 
might ruin the men whose death he had sworn to ac- 
complish, he had in one single night stolen all their 
traps, certain that tbey would not leave such an insult 
unpunished, but would try to avenge it. 

The chief was not deceived in his calculations ; all 
had fallen out just as he had foreseen it would. 

In this position he awaited his enemies. 

Thinking that they would find no assistance among 
the Indians or hunters, he flattered himself that with 
the thirty men he commanded he could easily seize the 
two hunters, whom he proposed to put to death with 
atrocious tortures. 

But he had committed the fault of concealing the 
number of his warriors, in order to inspire more con- 
fidence in the hunters. 

The latter had only partially been the dupes of this 
stratagem. Considering themselves sufficiently strong 
to contend even with twenty Indians, they had claimed 
the assistance of no one to avenge themselves upon 
enemies they despised, and had, as we have seen, set 
oa^ resolutely in pursuit of the Comanches. 
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Closing here this parenthesis, a rather long one, it 
is true, but indispensable to understand of what is to 
follow, we will take up our narrative at the point we 
broke off at, on termiuating the preceding chapter. 

CHAPTEB in. 

THE TBAIL. 

Eagle Head, who wished to be discovered by his 
enemies, had not taken any pains to conceal his trail. 

It was perfectly visible in the high gi'ass, and if now 
and then it appeared to be effaced, the hunters had 
but slightly to turn to one side or the other to regain 
the prints of it. 

Never before had a foe been pursued on the prairies 
in such a fashion. It must have appeared the more 
singular to Loyal Heart, who, for a long time, had 
been acquainted with the cunning of the Indians, and 
knew with what skill, when they judged it necessary, 
they caused every indication of their passage to dis- 
appear. 

This facility gave him reason to reflect. As the 
Gomanches had taken no more pains to conceal their 
track, they must either believe themselves very strong, 
or else they had prepared an ambush into which they 
hoped to make their too confident enemies fall. 

The two hunters rode on, casting, from time to time, 
a look right and left, in order to be sure they were not 
deceived ; but the track still continued in a straight 
line, without turnings or circuits. It was impossible 
to meet with greater facilities in a pursuit. Bel- 
humeur himself began to think this very extraordinary, 
and to be made seriously uneasy by it. 

But if the Comanchea \iad\>wcL >Ka:^f2i^^ ^!^ ^^^'^ 
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the pains of concealing their trail, the hunters did not 
follow their example ; they did not advance a step 
without eSacing the trace of their passage. 

They arriyed thus on the banks of a tolerably broad 
rivulet, name the Verdigris, which is a tributary of the 
great Canadian riyer. 

Before crossing this little stream, on the other side 
of which the hunters would no longer be very far from 
the Indians, Loyal Heart stopped, malting a sign to his 
companion to do so likewise. 

Both dismounted, and leading their horses by the 
bridle, they sought the shelter of a clump of trees, in 
order not to be perceived, if, by chance, some Indian 
sentinel should be set to watch their approach. 

When they were concealed in the thickness of the 
wood, Loyal Heart placed a finger on his lip to recent- 
mend prudence to his companion, and, approaching his 
lips to his ear, he said, in a voice low as a breath, — 

" Before we go any farther, let us consult, in order 
to ascertain what we had better do." 

Belhumeur bent his head in sign of acquiescence. 
" I suspect some treachery," the hunter resumed ; 
'' Lidians are too experienced warriors, and too much 
accustomed to the life of the prairies, to act in this way 
without an imperative reason." 

**That is true," the Canadian replied, with a tone 
of conviction ; this trail is too good and too plainly 
indicated not to conceal a snare." 

*' Yes, but they have wished to be too cunning; their 
craft has overshot the mark ; old hunters, like us, are 
not to be deceived thus. We must redouble our pru- 
dence, and examine every leaf and blade of grass with 
care, before we venture nearer the encampment of the 
xed-skins." 



''Let OS do better," said BeUiumeur, oasting a glance 
aroimdhim; ''let us cozM^al bur horses in a safeplao^ 
where we can find them again at need, and tben go and 
reconnoitre on foot the position and the number of 
those whom we wish to surprise." 

"You are right, Belhumeur," said Loyal Heart} 
*' your counsel is excellent, we will put it in practice." 

" I think we had better make haste in that case." 

" Why so ? On the contrary, do not let us hurry ; 
the Indians, not seeing us appear, will relax in their 
watchfulness, and we will profit by their negligence to 
attack them, if we shoidd be forced to have recourse 
to such extreme measures ; besides, it would be better 
to wait for the night before we commence our expe- 
dition." 

" In the first place, let us put our horses in safety. 
Afterwards, we shall see what is best to be done." 

The hunters left their concealment with the greatest 
precaution. Instead of crossing the river, they retraced 
their road, and for some time followed the route they 
had already traversed, then they bent a little to the 
left, and entered a ravine, in which they quickly dis- 
appeared among the hig^ grass. 

"I leave you to be guide, Belhumeur," said Loyal 
Heart, "I really do not know whither you are leading 
me!" 

" Leave it to me, I have by chanoe discovered, within 
two gunshots of the place where we now are, a sort of 
citadel, where our horses will be as safe as possible, and 
in which, if so it should fail out^ we should be able to 
aostain a reguhur siege." 

" Caramba /" the hunter exclaimed, who, by this 
oatii, whidi WMrhabitoal with him, belanyed his Spanish 
origin, "how did you make t\^^gMtkcroab ^Jmrwhw^^ 
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( " Faith !*• said Belhumeur, " in the simplest manner 
possible. I had just laid my traps, when, in climbing 
up the mountain before us in order to shorten my road 
and rejoin you more quickly, at nearly two-thirds of 
the ascent, I saw, protruding &om the bushes the yel- 
▼ety muzzle of a superb bear." 

'' Ah ! ah ! I am pretty well acquainted with that 
adventure. You brought me that day, if I am not 
mistaken, not one, but two black bear-skins." 

" That is the same, my fine fellows were two, one 
male and the other female. You may easily suppose 
that at the sight of them my hunter's instincts were 
immediately roused ; forgetfiil of my &tigue, I cocked 
my rifle, and set out in pursuit of them. You will see 
for yourself what sort of a fortress they had chosen," 
he added, as he alighted from his horse, and Loyal 
Heart followed his example. 

Before them rose, in the shape of an amphitheatre, 
a mass of rocks, which assumed the most curious and 
fimtastic shapes ; thin bushes sprang here and there 
from the interstices of the stones, climbing plants 
crowned the summits of the rocks, and gave to this 
mass, which rose more than six hundred feet aboye the 
prairie, the appearance of one of those ancient feudal 
ruins which are to be met with occasionally on the 
banks of the great rivers of Europe. 

This place was named by the hunters of these plains, 
the White Castle, from the colour of the blocks of 
granite which formed it. 

" We shall never be able to get up there with our 
horses," said Loyal Heart, after carefully surveying for 
an instant the space they had to clear. 

** Let us try, at all events !" said Belhumeur, pulling 
his horse by the bridle. 
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• The ascent was rough, and any other horses than 
those of hunters, accustomed to the most difficult roads, 
would have been unable to accomplish it, but would 
have rolled from the top to the bottom. 

It was necessary to choose with care the spot on 
which the foot must be placed, and then to spring 
forward at a bound, and all this with turnings and 
twisting enough to produce a dizziness. 

After half an hour of extraordinary difficulties they 
arrived at a sort of platform, ten yards broad at most. 

" This is it !" said Belhumeur, stopping. 

" How this ?" Loyal Heart replied, looking around 
on all sides without perceiving an opening. 

" Come this way!" said Belhumeur, smiling. 

And still dragging his horse after him, he passed 
behind a block of the rock, the hunter following him 
with awakened curiosity. 

After walking for five minutes in a sort of trench, 
at most three feet wide, which seemed to wind round 
upon itself, the adventurers found themselves suddenly 
before the yawning mouth of a deep cavern. 

This road, formed by one of those terrible convul- 
sions of nature so frequent in these regions, was so well 
concealed behind the rocks and stones which masked 
it, that it was impossible to^discover it except by a 
providential chance. 

The hunters entered. 

Before ascending the mountain, Belhumeur had 
collected a large provision of candle-wood ; he lit two 
torches, keeping one for himself, and giving the other 
to his companion. 

Then the grotto appeared to them in all its wild 
majesty. 
. Its walla were high and coyet^^ -spnfitL XstSossac^ 
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atalactitesy which reflected back the lig^t, multiplymg 
it^ and forming a fury-like illuminatioiL 

** This caYeniy" said Belhumeur, after he had giyen 
his friend time to examine it in all its details, " is, I 
have no.doubtk one of the wonders of the prairies ; this 
gallery, which descends in a gentle declivity before us, 
passes under the Verdigris, and debouches on the other 
side of the river, at adistance of more than a mile, into 
the plain. In addition to the gallery by which we 
•entered, and that which is before us, there exist four 
others, all of which have issues at different places. 
You see that here we are in no risk of being sur- 
rounded, and that these spacious chambers offer us a 
suite of apartments splendid enough to make the pre- 
sident of the United States himself jealous." 

Loyal Heart, enchanted with the discovery of this 
refuge, wished to examine it perfectly, and although 
he was naturally very silent, the hunter could not 
always withhold his admiration. 

"Why have you never told me of this place before?" 
he said to Belhumeur. 

" I waited for the opportunity," the latter replied. ' 

The hunters secured their horses, with abundance of 
provender, in one of the compartments of the grotto, 
into which the light penetrated by imperceptible 
fissures ; and then, when they were satisfied that the 
noble animals i could want for nothing during their 
absence, and could not escape, they threw their rifies 
over their shoidders, whistled to their dogs, and, de- 
scended with hasty steps the gallezy which passed 
under the river. 

Soon the air became moist around them, a dull, cou' 
tinuous noise was heard above their heads, — ^they were 
j^assing under the Yerdigria. Thanks to a species of 
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kntem, formed by a hollow rock rising in the middle 
of the river's course, there was light sufficient to guide 
tibem.1 

Afber half an hour's walk they debouched in the 
prairie by an entrance masked by bushes and creeping 
plants. 

They had remained a long time in the grotto. In 
the first place, they had examined it minutely, like men 
who foresaw that some day or other they should stand 
in need of seeking a shelt^ there ; next they had made 
a kind of stable for their horses ; and lastly, they had 
snatched a hasty morsel of food, so that the sun was on 
the point of setting at the moment when they set off 
again upon the track of the Comanches. 

Then commenced the true Indian pursuit. The two 
hunters, after having laid on their blood-hounds, gHded 
silently in their traces, creeping on their hands and 
knees through the high grass, the eye on the watch, 
the ear on the listen, holding their breath, and stopping 
at intervals to inhale the air, and interrogate those 
thousand sounds of the prairies which hunters notice 
with incredible facility, and which th^y explain without 
hesitation. 

The desert was plunged in a death-like silenca 

At the approach of night in these immense solitudes, 
nature seems to collect herself, and prepare, by a reli- 
gious devotion, for the mysteries of darkness. 

The hunters contiaued advancing, redoubling their 
precautions, and creeping along in parallel lines. 

AH at once the dogs came silently to a stop. The 
brave animals seined to comprehend the value of 
silence in these parts, and that a single ory would cost 
their masters their lives. 

Belluimeur cast a piercing glasv(^iaeo\fift^^ "^^ 
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ejre flashed, he gathered himself up, and bounding like a 
panther, he sprang upon an Indian warrior, who, with 
his body bent forward, and his head down, seemed to 
be sensible of the approach of an enemy. 

l%Le Indian was roughly thrown upon his back, and 
before he could utter a cry of distress or for help^ 
Belhumeur had his throat in his grasp and his knee 
on his breast. 

Then, with the greatest coolness, the hunter un- 
sheathed his knife, and plunged it up to the hilt in 
the heart of his enemy. 

When the savage saw that he was lost, he disdained 
to attempt any useless resistance, but fixing upon the 
Canadian a look of hatred and contempt, an ironical 
smile curled his lips, and he awaited death with a calm 
face. 

Belhumeur replaced his knife in his belt, and push- 
ing the body on one side, said imperturbably, — 

"One!" 

And he crept on again. 

Loyal Heart had watched the movements of his 
friend with the greatest attention, ready to succour 
him if it were necessary ; when the Indian was dead, 
he calmly took up the trail again. 

Ere long the light of a fire gleamed between the 
trees and an odour of roasted flesh struck the keen 
smell of the hunters. 

They drew themselves up like two phantoms along 
an enormous cork-tree, which was within a few paces 
of them, and embracing the gnarled trunk, concealed 
themselves among the tufted branches. 

Then they looked out, and found that they were, it 
might be said, soaring over the camp of the Goman- 
dbes, situated within ten yards of them, at most. 
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CHAPTEE IV. 

THE TBAYELLEBS. 

About the same hotir that the trappers issued from 
the grotto, and took up the trail of the Gomauches 
agam, at twenty miles' distance from them, a rather 
large party of white travellers halted upon the banks 
of the great Canadian river and prepared to encamp 
for the night in a magnificent position, where there 
were still some remains of an ancient camp of an 
Indian hunting-party. 

The hunters and the half-breed Gambusinos who 
served as guides to the travellers hastened to unload a 
dozen mules, which were escorted by Mexican lanceros. 

With the bales they made an enclosure of an oval 
form, in the interior of which they lit a fire ; then, 
without troubling themselves any further about their 
companions, the guides united together in a little 
group and prepared their evening repast. 

A young officer, of about twenty-five years of age, 
of martial bearing, with delicately marked features, 
went up respectfully to a palanquin drawn by two 
mules and escorted by two horsemen. 

" In what place would you wish, sefior, the senorita's 
tent to be pitched ?" the young officer asked, as he 
raised his hat. 

" Where you please. Captain Aguilar, provided it 
be quickly done ; my niece is sinking with fatigue,'* 
the cavalier, who rode on the right of the palanquin, 
replied. 

He was a man of lofty stature, with hard marked 
features, and an eagle eye, whose hair was as whiti^ «& 
the snows of Chimborazo, and Nv\io,\xiAKt ^^^^^sss.^ 
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militaiy doak which he wore^ allowed glimpses to 
appear of the splendid uniform, glittering with em- 
broidery, of a Mexican general. 

The captain retired, with another bow, and retmm- 
ing to the lanoeros, he gave them orders to set up in 
the middle of the camp-enclosure, a pretty tent, striped 
rose cobor and blue, which was [carried across tbe 
back of a mule. 

Vive minutes' later, the general, dismounting, ofifered 
his hand gallantly to a young female, who sprang 
lightly from the palanquin, and conducted h^ to the 
tent, where, thanks to the attentions of Oapiain 
Aguilar, everything was so prepared that she found 
herself as comfortable as circumstances would permit. 

Behind the general and his niece, two other persons 
entered the tent. 

One was short and stout, with a full, rosy face, green 
spectacles, and a light-coloured wig, who appeared to 
be cho^g in the uniform of an army-surgeon. 

This personage, whose age was a problem, but who 
appeared to be about fifty, was named Jerome Boni- 
face Duveux ; he was a Frenchman, and a surgeon- 
major in the Mexican service. 

On alighting from his horse, he had seized and 
placed under his arm, with a species of respect, a large 
valise fastened to the hinder part of his saddle, and 
from which he seemed unwilling to part. 

The second person was a girl of about fifteen years 
of age, of a forward and lively mien, with a turn-up 
nose and a bold look, belonging to the half-breed race, 
who served as lady's-maid to the general's niece. 

A superb negro, decorated with the majestic name 
of Jupiter, hastened, aided by two or three Q-am- 
hujEOBOB, to prepare the supper. 
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*Well! doctor," said the general, smiling, to the 
firir man, who came in puffing like a bullock, and sat 
down upon his valise, " how do you find my niece this 
evening ?" 

" The senorita is always charming!" the doctor re- 
plied gallantly, as he wiped his brow, " Do you not 
find the heat very oppressive ?" 

** Faith! no," replied the general, **not more so 
than usual." 

** Well, it appears so to me !" said the doctor with 
a Bigh. " What are you laughing at, you little witch ?" 
added he, turning towards the waiting-maid, who, in 
fiact, was laughing with all her might. 

"Pay no attention to that wild girl, doctor; you 
know she is but a child," the young lady said, with a 
pleasing smile. 

" I have always told you, Dona Luz," persisted the 
doctor, knitting his large eyebrows, and puffing out 
his cheeks, " that that little girl is a demon, to whom 
you are much too kind, and who will end by*playing 
you an evil turn some of these days." 

" Ooouch ! the wicked picker up of pebbles !" the 
quadroon said with a grin, in allusion to the doctor's 
mania for collecting stones. 

*'Come, come, peace!" said the general, "has to- 
day's journey fatigued you much, my dear niece ?" 

" Not exceedingly," the young lady replied, with a 
suppressed yawn ; " during nearly a month that we 
have been travelling I have become accustomed to this 
sort of life, which, I confess, at the commencement, I 
found painful enough." 

The general sighed, but made no reply. The doctor 
was absorbed by the care with which he was claaai- 
fying the plants and stonea -srtni^ \ia \i3a^ ^^^^^^s^ 
during the day. 
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The half-breed girl flew about the tent like a bird, 
oceapied in putting everything in order that her mis- 
tress might want. 

We will take advantage of this moment of respite 
to sketch the portrait of the young lady. 

Dona Luz de Bermudez was the daughter of a 
younger sister of the general. 

She was a charming girl of sixteen at most. Her 
large black eyes, surmounted by eyebrows whose deep 
colour contrasted finely with the whiteness of her 
fiiir, pure forehead, were veiled by long velvety lashes, 
which modestly concealed their splendour ; her little 
mouth was set off by teeth of pearl, edged by lips of 
coral; her delicate skin wore the down of the ripe 
peach, and her blue-black hair, when liberated from 
its bands, formed a veil for her whole person. 

Her form was slender and supple, with all the 
curves of the true line of beauty. She possessed, in 
an eminent degree, that undulating, gracefully serpen- 
tine motement which distinguishes American women ; 
her hands and feet were extremely small, and her step 
had the careless voluptuousness of the Creole, so full 
of ever-varying attractions. 

In short, in the person of this young lady, might 
be said to be combined all the graces and perfections. 

Ignorant as most of her compatriots, she was gay 
and cheerful; amused with the smallest trifle, and 
knowing nothing of life but the agreeable side of it. 

But this beautiful statue was not animated ; it was 
Pandora before Prometheus had stolen for her fire 
from heaven, and, to continue ou^ mythological com- 
parison. Love had not yet brushed her with his wing, 
her brow had not yet been contracted by the pressure 
of thought, her heart had not yet beaten under the 
ladaence ofpaaaion. 
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Brought up under the care of the general in almost 
<doistraI seclusion, she had only quitted it to accom- 
pany him in a journey he had undertaken through the 
prairies. 

What was the object of this journey, and why had 
her uncle so positively insisted upon her making it 
with him? That was of little consequence to the 
young girl. 

Happy to live in the open air, to be constantly see- 
ing new countries and new objects, to be free in 
comparison with the life she had hitherto led, she had 
asked nothing better, and took care never to trouble 
her uncle with indiscreet questions. 

At the period when we met her, then, Dona Luz 
was a happy girl, living from day to day, satisfied with 
the present, and thinking nothing of the future. 

Captain Aguilar entered, preceding Jupiter, who 
brought in the dinner. 

The table was decked by Phoebe, the waiting-maid. 

The repast consisted of preserved meats and "a joint 
of roast venison. 

!Four persons took their places round the table ; the 
general, his niece, the captain, and the doctor. 

Jupiter and Phoebe waited. 

Conversation languished during the first course; but 
when the appetite of the party was a little abated, the 
young girl, who delighted in teasing the doctor, turned 
to him, and said, — 

" Have you made a rich harvest to-day, doctor ?" 

" Not too rich, senorita," he replied. 

""WeU! but," sheisaid, laughing, "there appears 
to me to be such an abundance of stones on our route, 
that it only rested with yourself to gather together 
enough to load a mule." 
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** You ought to be pleased with your journey," said 
the general, " for it offers you such an opportunity for 
indulging in your passion for plants of all sorts. '^ 

" Not too great, general, I must confess ; the prairie 
is not so rich as I thought it was ; and if it were not 
for the hope I entertain of discovering one plant, whose 
qualities may advance science, I should almost regret 
my little house at Guadeloupe, where my life glided 
away in such uniform tranquillity." 

" Bah !" the captain interrupted, "we are as yet only 
on the frontiers of the prairies. You will find, when 
we have penetrated further into the interior, that you 
will not be able to gather the riches which will spring 
from under your feet." 

" Grod grant it may be so, captain ;" said the doctor, 
with a sigh ; ** provided I find the plant I seek I shall 
be satisfied." 

"Is it then such a very valuable plant?" asked 
Dona Luz. 

" What, senorita !" cried the doctor, warming with 
the question. " A plant which Linnaeus has described 
and classified, and which no one has since found! a 
plant that would make my reputation ! And you ask 
me if it is valuable ?" 

'* Of what use is it, then ?" the young lady asked, 
in a tone of curiosity. 

"Of what use is it?" 

"Yes." 

*'None at all, that I am aware of," the doctor 
replied, ingeniously. 

Dona Luz broke into a silvery laugh, whose pearly 
notes might have made a nightingale jealous. 

" And you call it a valuable plant ?" 
* Yes — if only for its rarity." 
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"All! that's all." 

"Let us hope you will find it, doctor," said the 
general in a conciliatory tone. "Jupiter, call the 
chief of the guides hither." 

The negro lefb the tent, and almost immediately 
returned, followed by a Gambusino. 

The latter was a man of about forty, tall in stature, 
square-built, and muscular. His countenance, though 
not exactly ugly, had something repulsive in it for 
which the spectator was at a loss to account ; his wild, 
sinister-looking eyes, buried under their orbits, cast a 
savage light, which with his low brow, his curly hair, 
and his coppery complexion, made altogether a not 
very agreeable whole. He wore the costume of a 
wood-ranger; he was cold, impassible, of a nature 
essentially taciturn, and answered to the name of the 
Babbler, which, no doubt, the Indians or his com- 
panions had given him by antiphrasis. 

" Here, my good fellow," said the general, holding 
out to him a glass filled to the brim with a sort of 
brandy, called mescal, from the name of the place 
where it is distilled, " drink this." 

The hunter bowed, emptied the glass, which con- 
tained about a pint, at a draught ; then, passing his 
cuff across his moustache, waited. 

•* I wish," said the general, ** to halt for a few days 
in some safe position, in order to make, without fear 
of being disturbed, certain researches; shall we be 
secure here ?" 

The eye of the guide sparkled : he fixed a burning 
glance upon the general. 

" No," he replied, laconically. 

" AVhy not ?" 

" Too many Indians and wild beasts " 
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" Do you know one more suitable ?" 



"Is it far?" 

"No." 

"At what distance?" 

" Forty miles." 

" How long will it take us to arrive there.f" 

" Three days." , 

" That will do. Conduct us thither. To-morrow, 
at sun-rise, we will set forward in our march." 

"Is that all?" 

" That is aU.*' 

" Good night." 

And the hunter withdrew. 

" What I admire in the Babbler," said the Captain, 
with a smile, " is that his conversation never tires you." 

" I should like it much better if he spoke more," 
said the doctor, shaking his head. •* I always suspect 
people who are so afraid of saying too much ; they 
generally have something to conceal." 

The guide, after leaving the tent, joined his com- 
panions, with whom he began to talk in a low voice, 
but in a very animated manner. 

The night was magnificent ; the travellers, assembled 
in front of the tent, were chatting together, and 
smoking their cigars. 

Dona Luz was singing one of those charming Creole 
songs, which are so full of sweet melody and expression. 

All at once a red-tinted light appeared in the 
horizon, increasing every instant, and a duU contin- 
uous noise, like the growling of distant thunder, was 
heard. 

"What is that ?" the general cried, rising hastily. 

" The prairie is on fire," the Babbler replied, quietly. 
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At this terrible announcement, made so quietly, the 
camp was all in confusion. 

It was necessary to fly instantly, if they did not 
choose to run the risk of being burnt alive. 

One of the Q-ambusinos, taking advantage of the 
disorder, glided away among the baggage, and dis- 
appeared in the plain, after exchanging a mysterious 
signal with the Babbler. 

CHAPTEE V. 

THE COMANCHES. ^ 

Loyal Heabt and Belhumeur, concealed among 
the tufted branches of the cork-tree, were obser\ing 
the Comanches. 

The Indians depended upon the vigilance of their 
sentinels. Far from suspecting that their enemies 
were so near them and were watching their motions, 
they crouched or lay around the fires, eating or smoking 
carelessly. 

These savages, to the number of twenty-five, were 
dressed in their buffalo robes, and painted in the most 
varied and fantastic manner. Most of them had their 
faces covered with vermillion, others were entirely 
black, with a long white stripe upon each cheek ; they 
wore their bucklers on their backs, with their bows 
and arrows, and near them lay their guns. 

By the number of wolves' tails fastened to their 
mocassins, and which dragged on the gi'ound behind 
them, it was easy to perceive that they were all picked 
warriors, renowned in their tribe. 

At some paces from the group. Eagle Head leant 
motionless against a tree. "With his arms cro«eft.<L cs^ 
his breast, and leaning gently ?OT'^^T^^>afik %%^\ssfc^^»^ 
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be listening to vague Bounds, perceptible to himself 
alone. 

Eagle Head was an Osage Indian ; the Comanches 
had adopted him when quite young, but he had always 
preserved the costume and manners of his nation. 

He was, at most, twenty-eight years of age, nearly 
six feet high, and his large limbs, upon which enor- 
mous muscles developed themselves, denoted extra- 
ordinary strength. 

Differing in this respect from his companions, he 
only wore a blanket flGistened round his loins, so as to 
leave his bust and his arms bare. The expression of 
his countenance was handsome and noble ; his black, 
animiated eyes, close to his aquiline nose, and his some- 
what large mouth, gave him a faint resemblance to a 
bird of prey. His hair was shaved off, with the excep- 
tion of a ridge upon the middle of his head, which 
produced the effect of the crest of a helmet, and a long 
flcalp-lock, in which was fixed a bunch of eagle's 
feathers, hung down behind him. 

His face was painted of four different colours — ^blue, 
white, black, and red ; the wounds inflicted by him 
upon his enemies were marked in blue upon his naked 
breast. Mocassins of untanned deer-skin came up 
above his knees, and numerous wolves' tails were fas- 
tened to his heels. 

Fortunately for the hunters, the Indians were on 
the war-path, and had no dogs with them ; but for 
this, they would have been discovered long before, and 
could not possibly have approached so near the camp. 

In spite of his statue-like immobility, the eye of the 
chief sparkled, his nostrils expanded, and he lifted his 
pght arm mechanically, as if to impose silence upon 
bis warriors. 
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"We are scented," Loyal Heart murmured, in a 
voice so low that his companion could hardly hear it. 

" What is to be done ?" Belhumeur replied. 

"Act," said the trapper, laconically.. 

Both then glided silently from branch to branch, 
from tree to tree, without touching the ground, till 
they reached the opposite side of the camp, just above 
the place where the horses of the Comanches were 
hobbled to graze. 

Belhumeur descended softly, and cut the thongs 
that held them ; and the horses, excited by the whips 
of .the hunters, rushed out, neighing and kicking in all 
directions. 

The Indians rose in disorder, and hastened, with 
loud cries, in pursuit of their horses. 

Eagle Head alone, as if he had guessed the spot 
.where his enemies were in ambush, directed his steps 
straight towards them, screening himself as much as 
possible behind the trees which he passed. 

The hunters drew back, step by step, looking care- 
fully round them, so as not to allow themselves to be 
encompassed. 

The cries of the Indians grew fainter ia the dis- 
tance ; they were all in eager pursuit of their horses. 

The chief found himself alone in presence of his two 
enemies. 

On arriving at a tree whose enormous trunk ap- 
peared to guarantee the desired safety, disdaining to 
use his gun, and the opportunity seeming favourable, 
he adjusted an arrow on his bow-string. But what- 
ever might be his prudence and address, he could not 
make this movement without discovering himself a 
little. Loyal Heart raised his gun, the trigger was 
pressed, the ball whizzed, and the chief boxxxvAfe^Sa^^^^wik 
aja> uttering a howl of rage, aaflLfeM^u^wi'^^ ^wssS^ 
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His arm was broken. 

The two hunters were already by his side. 

" Not a movement, red-skin," Loyal Heart said to 
him ; ** not a movement, or you are a dead man !" 

The Indian remained motionless, apparently stoical^ 
But derouring his rage. 

" I could kill you," the hunter continued j " but I 
am not willing to do so. This is the second time I 
have given you your life, chief, but it will be the last. 
Cross my path no more, and, remember, do not steal 
my traps again ; if you do, I swear I will grant you 
no mercy." 

" Eagle Head is a chief renowned among the men 
of his tribe," the Indian replied, haughtily ; " he does 
not fear death ; the white hunter may kiU him, he will 
not hear him complain." 

" No, I will not kill you, chief; my God forbids 
the shedding of human blood unnecessarily." 

" Wah !" said the Indian, with an ironical smile, 
" my brother is a missionary." 

" No, I am an honest trapper, and do not wish to 
be an assassin." 

" My brother speaks the words of old women," 
the Indian continued ; " Nehu mutah never pardons, 
he takes vengeance." 

" You wiU do as you please, chief," the hunter re- 
plied, shrugging his shoulders contemptuousljr, " I 
have no intention of trying to change your nature ; 
only remember you are warned — ^farewell !" 

" And the devil admire you!" Belhumeur added, 
giving him a contemptuous shove with his foot: 

The chief appeared insensible even to this fresh in- 
sult, save that his brows contracted slightly. He did 
not stir, but followed his enemies with an implacable 
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look, while they, without troubling themselves further 
about him, plunged into the forest. 

" You may say what you like, Loyal Heart," said 
Belhumeur, " but you are wrong, you ought to have 
kiUed him." 

" Bah ! what for ?" the hunter asked, carelessly. 

" Cascaras I what for ? Why, there would have 
been one head of vermin the less in the prairie." 

" Where there are so many," said the other, " one 
more or less cannot signify much," 

"Humpb! that's true!" Belhumeur replied, appa- 
rently convinced ; " but where are we going now ?" 

" To look after our traps, caramha ! do you think 
I will lose them?" 

" Humph ! that's a good thought." 

The hunters advanced in the direction of the camp, 
but in the Indian fashion — that is to say, by making 
numberless turnings and windings intended to throw 
out the Comanches. 

After progressing in this way for twenty minutes, 
they arrived at the camp. The Indians had not yet 
returned ; but in all probability, it would not be long 
before they did so. All their baggage was scattered 
about. Two or three horses, which had not felt dis- 
posed to run away, were browsing quietly on the pea- 
vines. 

Without losing time, the hunters set about ooUect- 
ing their traps, which was soon done. Each loaded 
himself with five, and, without further delay, they pb- 
Bumed the way to the cavern where they had concealed 
their horses. 

Notwithstanding the tolerably heavy weight they 
carried on their shoulders, the two men marched 
liglitly, much pleased at having »o W^g^l \«roKSSMja«^^ 
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their ezpeditioD, and laughing at the trick they had 
played the Indians. 

Thej had gone on thus for some time, and could al« 
ready hear the murmur of the distant waters of the 
river, when, all at once, the neighing of a horse struck 
their ears. 

" We are pursued," said Loyal Heart, stopping. 

'' Hum !" Belhumeur remarked, " it is, perhaps, a 
wild horse." 

" No ; a wild horse does not neigh in that manner ; 
it is the Comanches; butjwe can soon know," he 
added, as he threw himself down to listen, and placed 
his ear close to the ground. 

"I was sure of it," he said, rising almost immedi- 
ately ; " it is the Comanches ; but they are not follow- 
ing a full track — they are hesitating." 

" Or perhaps their march is retarded by the wound 
of Eagle Head." 

" That's possible]! Oh, oh ! do they fancy them- 
selves capable of catching us, if we wished to escape 
from them?" 

" Ah ! if we were not loaded, that would soon be 
done." 

Loyal Heart reflected a minute. 

" Come," he said, " we have still half an hour, and 
that is more than we want." 

A rivulet flowed at a short distance from tbem ; 
the hunter entered its bed with his companion, who 
followed all his movements. 

When he arrived in the middle of the stream. Loyal 
Heart carefully wrapped up the traps in a buffalo- 
skin, that no moisture might come to them, and then 
he allowed them quietly to drop to the bottom of the 
atream. 
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This precaution taken, the hunters crossed the 
riyulet, and made a false trail of about two hundred 
paces, and afterwards returned cautiously so as not to 
leave a print that might betray their return. They 
then re-entered the forest, after having, with a gesture, 
sent the dogs to the horses. The intelligent animals 
obeyed, and soon disappeared in the darkness. 

This resolution to send away the dogs was useful in 
assisting to throw the Indians off the track, for they 
<K)uld scarcely miss following the traces left by the 
bloodhounds in the high grass. 

Once in the forest, the hunters again climbed up a 
tree, and began to advance between heaven and earth — 
a mode of travelling much more frequently used than 
is believed in Europe, in this country where it is often 
impossible, on account of the underwood and the 
trees, to advance without employing an axe to clear a 
passage. 

It is possible, by thus passing from branch to branch, 
to travel leagues together without touching the ground. 

It was exactly thus, only for another cause, that our 
hunters acted at this moment. 

They advanced in this fashion before their enemies, 
who drew nearer and nearer, and they soon perceived 
them under them, marching in Indian file, that is to 
say, one behind another, and following their track 
attentively. 

Eagle Head came first, half lying upon his horse, 
on account of his wound, but more animated than ever 
in pursuit of his enemies. 

When the Gomanches passed them, the two trap- 
pers gathered themselves up among the leaves, holding 
their breath. The most trifling circumstance woidd 
have sufficed to proclaim their ^x^esic^. 
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The Indians passed without seeing them. The 
hunters resumed their leafy march. 

'^Ouf !" said Belhumeur, at the end of a minute. 
•* I think we have got rid of them this time !" 

"Do not cry before you are out of the wood» but 
let us get on as fast as we can ; these demons of red- 
skins are cunning, they will not long be the dupeB.of 
our stratagem.'* 

** Saerehleu P* the Canadian suddenly exclaimed, 
"I have let my knife fall, I don't know where; if 
these devils find it, we are lost." 

"Most likely," Loyal Heart murmured; "the 
greater reason then for not losing a single minute." 

In the mean time, the forest, which till then had 
been calm, began all at once to grow excited, the birds 
flew about uttering cries of terror, and in the thick 
underwood they could hear the dry branches crack 
imder the hurried footfalls of the wild animals. * 

" What's going on now ?" said Loyal Heart, stop- 
ping, and looking round him with uneasiness ; " the 
forest appears to be turned topsy-turvey !" 

The hunters sprang up to the top of the tree in 
which they were, and which happened to be one of the 
loftiest in the forest. 

An immense light tinged the horizon at about a 
league from the spot where they where ; this light in- 
creased every minute, and advanced towards them with 
giant strides. 

" Curses on them !" cried Belhumeur,'* the. Com- 
anches have fired the prairie !" 

"Yes, and I believe this time that, as you said just 
now, we are lost," Loyal Heart replied coolly, 

" What's to be done ?" said the Canadian, " in an 
instant we shall be surrounded." 
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Loyal Heart reflected seriously. 

At the end of a few seconds he raised his head, and 
a smile of triumph curled the comers of his mouth. 

** They have not got us yet," he replied; "follow 
me, my brother ;" and he added in a low voice, " I 
muat see my mother again !" 

CHAPTEE VI. 

THE PBESEBYEB. 

Ik order to make the reader comprehend the posi- 
tion of the hunters, it is necessary to return to the 
Comanche chief. 

Scarce had his enemies disappeared among the 
trees, ere Eagle Head raised himself softly up, bent 
his body forward, and listened to ascertain if they were 
really departing. As soon as he had acquired that 
certainty, he tore off a morsel of his blanket with which 
he wrapped up his arm as well as he could, and, in 
spite of the weakness produced by loss of blood and 
the pain he suffered, he set off resolutely on the trail of 
the hunters. 

He accompanied them, thus himself unseen, to the 
limits of the camp. There, concealed behind an ebony 
tree, he witnessed, without being able to prevent it, 
though boiling with rage, the search made by the 
hunters for their traps, and, at length, their departure 
after recovering them. 

Although the bloodhounds which the hunters had 
with them were excellent dogs, trained to scent an 
Indian from a distance, by a providential chance, 
which probably saved the life of the Comanche chief, 
they had fallen upon the remains of the repast of 
the red-skins, and their masters, not dt^^scKm?^ *^^ 
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they were watched, did not think of commanding their 
vigilance. 

The Gomanches at length regained their camp, after 
having, with infinite difficulty, succeeded in catching 
their horses. 

The sight of their wounded chief caused them great 
surprise, and still greater anger, of which Eagle Head 
took advantage to send them all off again in pursuit 
of the hunters, who, retarded by the traps they car- 
ried, could not be far off, and must inevitably fall 
speedily into their hands. 

They had been but for an instant the dupes of the 
stratagem invented by Loyal Heart, and had not been 
long iu recognising, on the first trees of the forest 
unequivocal traces of the passage of their enemies. 

At this moment, Eagle Head, ashamed of being thus 
held in check by two determined men, whose cunning, 
superior to his own, deceived all his calculations, re- 
solved to put an end to them at once, by carrying into 
execution the diabolical project of setting fire to the 
forest ; a means which, according to the manner in 
which he meant to employ it, must, he did not doubt, 
at length deliver his formidable adversaries up to him. 

In consequence, dispersing his warriors in various 
directions, so as to form a vast circle, he ordered the high 
grass to be set on fire in various places simultaneously. 

The idea, though barbarous and worthy of the savage 
warriors who employed it, was a good one. The hun- 
ters, after having vainly endeavoured to escape from 
the network of fiame which encompassed them on all 
sides, would be obliged, in spite of themselves, if they 
did not prefer being burnt alive, to surrender quietly 
to their ferocious enemies. 

Eagle Head had calculated and foreseen everything, 
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except the most easy and most simple thing, the only- 
chance of safety that would be left to Loyal Heart and 
his companions. 

As we have said, at the command of their chief the 
warriors had dispersed, and had lighted the confla- 
gration at several points simultaneously. 

At this advanced season of the year, the plants and 
grass, parched by the incandescent rays of the sum- 
mer's sun, were immediately in a blaze, and the fire 
extended in all directions with frightful rapidity. 

Kot, however, so quickly as not to allow a certain 
time to elapse before it united. 

Loyal Heart had not hesitated. Whilst the Indians 
were running like demons around the barrier of flame 
they had just opposed to their enemies, and were ut- 
tering yells of joy, the hunter, followed by his friend, 
had rushed at full speed between two walls of fire, 
which from right and left advanced upon him, hissing, 
and threatening to unite at once above his head and 
beneath his feet. Amidst calcined trees which fell with 
a crash, blinded by clouds of thick smoke which stopped 
their respiration, burnt by showers of sparks which 
poured upon them from all parts, following boldly 
their course beneath a vault of flame, the intrepid 
adventurers had cleared, at the cost of a few trifling 
bums, the accursed enclosure in which the Indians 
had thought to bury them for ever, and were alreadyjfar 
from the enemies who were congratidating themselves 
upon the success of their artful and barbarous plan. 

The conflagration, in the mean time, assumed for- 
midable proportions ; the forest shrivelled up under 
the grasp of the fire ; the prairie was but one sheet of 
flame, in the midst of which the wild animals, driven 
from their dens and lairs by this \iii<&TL\v^^\»^^ <i"^^ia.- 
trophe, ran about, mad with. teixoT. 
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The sky gleamed with blood-red reflections, and an 
impetuous wind swept before it both flames and smoke. 

The Indians themselves were terrified at their own 
handiwork, on seeing around them entire mountains 
lighted up like baleful beacons ; the earth became hot, 
and immense troops of buffalos made the ground tremble 
with their furious course, while they uttered those 
bellowings of despair which fill with terror the hearts 
of the bravest men. 

In the camp of the Mexicans everything was in the 
greatest disorder ; it was all noise and Mghtful eon- 
fusion. The horses had broken their shackles, and 
fled away in all directions ; the men seized their arms 
and ammunition ; others carried the saddles and pack- 



Every one was crying, swearing, commanding— all 
were running about the camp as if they had been 
struck with madness. 

The fire continued to advance majestically, swallow- 
ing up everything in its passage, preceded by a count- 
less number of animals of all kiads, who bounded along 
with howls of fear, pursued by the scourge which 
threatened to overtake them at every step. 

A thick smoke, laden with sparks, was already pass- 
ing over the camp of the Mexicans ; twenty minutes 
more and all would be over with them. 

The general, pressing his niece in his arms, in vain 
demanded of the guides the best means of avoiding 
the immense peril which threatened them. 

But these men, terrified by the imminence of the 
peril, had lost all self-possession. And then, what 
remedy could be employed ? The flames formed an 
immense circle, of which the camp had become the centre. 

The strong breeze, however, which up to that mo- 
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ment had kept alive the conflagration, by lending it 
wings, sank all at once. 

There was not a breath of air. 

GDhe progress of the fire slackened. 

Providence granted these unhappy creatures a few 
minutes more. 

At this moment the camp presented afitrange aspect. 

All the men, struck with terror, had lost the sense 
even of self-preservation. 

The lanceros confessed to each other. 

The guides were plunged in gloomy despair. 

The general accused Heaven of his misfortune. 

As for the doctor, he only regretted the plant he 
could not discover ; with him every other considera- 
tion yielded to that. 

Dona Luz, with her hands clasped, and her knees 
on the ground, was praying fervently. 

The fire continued to approach, with its van-guard 
of wild beasts. 

" Oh !" cried the general, shaking the arm of the 
guide violently, " will you leave us to be burnt thus, 
without making an effort to save us ?" 

** "What can be done against the will of Q-od ?" the 
Babbler replied, stoically. 

" Are there no means, then, of preserving us from 
death?" 

"None!" 

" There is one !" a man cried, who, with a scorched 
face, and half-burnt hair, rushed into the camp, climbing 
over the baggage, and followed by another individual. 

" Wlio are you ?" the general exclaimed. 

" That is of little consequence," the stranger re- 
plied, drily ; " 1 come to save you ! my companion and 
I were out of danger; to succour ^OM\^^\L«:^^\st«:^^^ 
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unheard-of perils — that should satisfy you. Your 
safety is in your own hands ; you have only to will 
it." 

" Command !" the general replied, " I will be the 
first to give you the example of obedience." 

" Have yon no guides with you, then ?" 

" Certainly we have," said the general. 

" Then they are traitors or cowards, for the means 
I am about to employ are known to everybody in the 
prairie." 

The general darted a glance of mistrust at the Bab- 
bler, who had not been able to suppress an appear- 
ance of disagreeable surprise at the sudden coming 
of the two strangers. 

" Well," said the hunter, ** that is an account you 
can settle with them hereafter ; we have something 
else to think of now." 

The Mexicans at the sight of this determined man, 
with his sharp impressive language, had instinctively 
beheld a preserver ; they felt their courage revive with 
hope, and held themselves ready to execute his orders 
with promptness. 

" Be quick !" said the hunter, " and pull up all the 
grass that surrounds the camp." 

Every one set to work at once. 

" For our part," the stranger continued, addressing 
the general, " we will take wetted blankets and spread 
them in front of the baggage." 

The general, the captaiu, and the doctor, under the 
directions of the hunter, did as he desired, whilst his 
companion lassoed the horses and the mules, and hob- 
bled them in the centre of the camp. 

" Be quick ! be quick !" the hunter cried incessantly, 
" the fire gains upon us !" 
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Every one redoubled his exertions, and, in a short 
time a large space was cleared. 

Dona Luz surveyed with admiration this strange 
man, who had suddenly appeared among them in such 
a providential manner, and who, amidst the horrible 
danger that enveloped them, was as calm and self- 
possessed as if he had had the power to command the 
awful scourge which continued to advance upon them 
with giant strides. 

The maiden could not take her eyes off him ; in 
spite of herself, she felt attracted towards this un- 
known preserver, whose voice, gestures, — his whole 
person, in short, interested her. 

When the grass and herbs had been pulled up with 
that feverish rapidity which men in fear of death dis- 
play in all they do, the hunter smiled calmly. 

" Now," he said, addressing the Mexicans, " the 
rest concerns me and my friend ; leave us to act as we 
think proper ; wrap yourselves carefully in damp blan- 
kets." 

Every one followed his directions. 

The stranger cast a glance around him, and then 
after making a sign to his friend, walked straight to- 
wards the fire. 

" I shall not quit you," the general said, earnestly. 

" Come on, then," the stranger replied, laconically. 

When they reached the extremity of the space 
where the grass had been pulled up, the hunter made 
a heap of plants and dry wood with his feet, and scat- 
tering a little gunpowder over it, he set fire to the mass. 

" What are you doing P" the general exclaimed, in 
amazement. 

" As you see,' I make fire fight against fire," the 
hunter replied, quietly. 
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His compauion had acted in the same maimer iu an 
opposite direction. 

A curtain of flames arose rapidly around them, and, 
for some minutes, the camp was almost concealed be- 
neath a yault of fire. 

A quarter of an hour of terrible anxiety and intense 
expectation ensued. 

By degrees the flames became less fierce, the air 
more pure ; the smoke dispersed, the roarings of the 
conflagration diminished. 

At length they were able to recognise each other 
in this horrible chaos. 

A sigh of relief burst from every breast. 

The camp was saved ! 

The conflagration, whose roaring became gradually 
more dull, conquered by the hunter, went to convey 
destruction in other directions. 

Every one rushed towards the stranger to thank him. 

" You have saved the life of my niece," said the 
general warmly ; " how shall I discharge my debt to 
you?" 

** You owe me nothing, sir," the hunter replied, with 
noble simplicity ; " in the prairie all men are brothers ; 
I have only performed my duty by coming to your 
assistance." 

As soon as the first moments of joy were past, and 
the camp had been put in a little order, every one felt 
the necessity for repose after the terrible anxieties of 
the night. 

The two strangers, who had constantly repulsed 
modestly, but firmly, the advances the general had 
made in the warmth of his gratitude, threw themselves 
carelessly on the baggage for a few hours' rest. 

A little before dawn they arose. 
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** The earth must be cool by this time," said the 
hunter : " let us be gone before these people wake ; 
perhaps they would not wisb us to leave them so.'* 

" Let us be gone I" the other replied laconically. 

At the moment he was about to pass oyer the 
boundary of the camp, a band was laid lightly upon the 
shoulder of the elder. He turned round, and Dona 
Luz was before him. 

The two men stopped and bowed respectfully to the 
young lady. 

" Are you going to leave us ?'' she asked in a soft 
and melodious voice. 

" "We must, senorita," the hunter replied. 

** I understand," she said with a charming smile ; 
''now that, thanks to you, we are saved, you have 
nothing more to do here, — is it not so ?" 

The two men bowed without replying. 

" Grant me a favour," she said. 

" Name it, senorita." 

She took from her neck a little diamond cross she 
wore. 

'•Keep this, in remembrance of me." 

The hunter hesitated. 

"I beg you to do so," she murmured in an agitated 
voice. 

" I accept it, senorita," the hunter said, as he placed 
the cross upon his breast close to his scapulary ; " I 
shall have another talisman to add to that which my 
mother gave me." 

" Thank you," the girl replied joyfully ; " one word 
more?" 

"Speak it, lady." 

" What are your names ?" 

" My companion is called Betti\axi^\«r 
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'^Butyotipself?*' 

" Loyal Heart," 

After bowing a second time, in sign of fereweU, the 
two hunters departed at a quick pace, and soon dis- 
appeared in the darkness. ri 

Dona Luz looked after them as long as she could 
perceive them, and then returned slowly and pensively 
towards her tent, repeating to herself in a low but 
earnest tone, — 

* * Loyal Heart ! Oh ! I shall remember that name." 

CHAPTEE VII. 

THB SUBPEISB. 

The United States have inherited from England 
that system of continual invasion and usurpation which 
is one of the most salient points in the British cha- 
racter. 

Scarcely was the independence of North America 
proclaimed, and peace concluded with the mother 
country, ere those very men who cried out so loudly 
against tyranny and oppression, who protested against 
the violation of the rights of nations, of which they 
said they were the victims, organized, with that im- 
placable coolness which they owe to their origin, a 
hunt of the Eed Indians. Not only did they do so 
over the whole extent of their territories, but dis- 
satisfied with the possession of the vast regions which 
their restless population, spite of its activity, did not 
suffice to clear and render valuable, they wished to 
make themselves masters of the two oceans, by encir- 
cling on all sides the aboriginal tribes, whom they 
drove back incessantly, and whom, according to the 
j)rophetic words, filled with bitter displeasure, of an 
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aged Indian chief, they will eventually drown in the 
Pacific, by means of treachery and perfidy. 

In the United States, about which people are begin- 
ning to be disabused, but which prejudiced or ill-in- 
formed persons still persist in representing as the 
classic land of liberty, is found that odious anomaly 
of two races degraded and despoiled for the advantage 
of a third race, which arrogates to itself a right of life 
and death over them, and considers them as nothing 
more than beasts of burden. 

These two races, so worthy of the interest^of alt en- 
lightened minds, and of the true friends of the human 
fipecies, are the black and red races. 

It is true, that on the other hand, to prove what 
thorough philanthropists they are, the United States 
did, in the year 1795, sign a treaty of peace and friend- 
ship with the Barbary States, which gave them advan- 
tages incomparably greater than those offered by the 
Order of Malta, which was likewise desirous of treating 
with them — a treaty guaranteed by the regencies of 
Algiers and Tripoli. 

In this treaty it is positively stated that the govern- 
ment of the United States is not founded, in any way, 
upon the Christian religion. 

To those to whom this may appear strong, we wiU 
reply that it is logical, and that the Americans in the 
article of God acknowledge but one alone — the God 
Dollar ! who, in all times, has been the only one adored 
by the pirates of every country. 

Draw the conclusion from this who will. 

The squatters, a race without hearth or home, with- 
out right or law, the refuse of all nations, and who are 
the shame and scum of the North- American popula- 
tion« are advancing ineeataatly to^«xdi%\!DJb^^'^^'iJs:^ 
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by clearings upon clearings endeavour to drive the 
Indian tribes from tbeir last places of refuge. 

In l^ear of the squatters come five or six soldiers, a 
drummer, a trumpeter, and an ofl&cer of some kind 
bearing the banner of the Stars and Stripes. 

These soldiers build a fort with some trunks of trees, 
plant the flag on the top of it, and proclaim that the 
frontiers of the Confederation extend to that point. 

Then around the fort spring up a few cabins, and a 
bastard population is grouped — a heterogeneous com- 
pound of whites, blacks, reds, copper-coloured, &c., &c., 
and a city is founded, upon which is bestowed some 
sonorous name — TJtica, Syracuse, Eome, or Carthage, 
for example, and a few years later, when this city 
possesses two or three stone houses, it becomes by 
right the capital of a new state which is not yet in 
existence. 

Thus are thiQgs going on in this country ! — it is 
very simple, as is evident. 

A few days after the events we have related in our 
preceding chapter, a strange scene was passing in a 
possession buUt scarcely two years before, upon the 
banks of the great Canadian river, in a beautiful posi- 
tion at the foot of a verdant hill. 

This possession consisted of about twenty cabins, 
grouped capriciously near each other, and protected by 
a little fort, armed with four small cannon which com- 
manded the course of the river. 

The village, though so young, had already, thanks to 
the prodigious American activity, acquired all the 
importance of a city. Two taverns overflowed with 
tipplers, and three temples of different sects served to 
gather together the faithfuL 

The inhabitants moved about here and there with 
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the preoccupation of people who work seriously and 
look sharply after their affairs. 

Numerous canoes ploughed the river, and carts 
loaded with merchandise passed about in all directions, 
gribding upon their creaking axles, and digging deep 
rats. 

Nevertheless, in spite of all this movement, or, per- 
haps, on account of it, it was easy to observe that a 
certain uneasiness prevailed in the village. 

The inhabitants questioned each other, groups were 
formed upon the steps of doors, and several men, 
mounted upon powerful horses, rode rapidly away, as 
scouts, in all directions, after taking their orders from 
the captain commanding the fort, who, dressed in full 
uniform, with a telescope in his hand, and his arms 
behind his back, was walking backwards and forwards, 
with hasty steps, upon the glacis of the little fort. 

By degrees, the canoes regained the shire, the carts 
were unteamed, the beasts of burden were collected in 
the home pastures, and the entire population assem- 
bled upon the square of the village. 

The sun was sinking rapidly towards the horizon, 
night would soon be upon them, and the horsemen 
sent to the environs had all returned. 

" You see," said the captain to the assembled in- 
habitants, ** that we had nothing to fear, it was only a 
false alarm ; you may return peaceably to your dwell- 
ings, no trace of Indians can be found for twenty miles 
round." 

" Hum !" an old half-breed hunter, leaning on his 
gun, observed, "Indians are not long in travelling 
twenty miles !" 

"That is possible, "White Eyes," the commandant 
replied, "but be convinced that\£ IVv^w^^^ ^^\ft^'?«.^ 
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liave done, it haa been simply with the view of re- 
. assuring the people; the Indians will not dare to 
Avenge themselves.'* 

'' Tndians always avenge themselves, captain," said 
the old hunter, sententiously. 

"You have drunk too much whiskey, White Eyes; 
it has got into your head; you are dreaming, with 
your eyes open." 

" God grant you may be right, captain I but I have 
passed all my life in the clearings, and know the man- 
ners of the red-skins, while you have only been on the 
frontiers two years." 

''That is quite as long as is necessary," the captain 
interrupted, peremptorily. 

" Nevertheless, with your permission, Indians are 
men, and the Comanches, who were treacherously 
assassinated here, in contempt of the laws of nations, 
were warriors renowned in their tribe." 

** White Eyes, you are of mixed breed, you lean a 
little too much to the red race," said the captain 
ironically. 

" The red race," the hunter replied proudly, ** are 
loyal ; they do not assassinate for the pleasure of shed- 
ding blood, as you yourself did, four days ago, in kill- 
ing those two warriors who were passing inoffensively 
in their canoe, under the pretence of trying a new gun 
which you had received from Acropolis.'* 

*' Well, well ! that's enough ! Spare me your com- 
ments. White Eyes, I am not disposed to receive 
observations from you." 

The hunter bowed awkwardly, threw his gun upon 
his shoulder and retired grumbling. 

" That's all one !— Blood ihat is shed cries for ven- 
geance ; the red-skins are men, and will not leave the 
-crime unpunished, " 
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The captain retired into the fort, visibly annoyed by 
what the half-breed had said to him. Gradually the 
inhabitants dispersed, after wishing each other good 
night, and closed their dwellings with that careless- 
ness peculiar to men accustomed to risk their lives 
evay minute. 

An hour later night had completely set in, thick 
darkness enveloped the village, and the inhabitants, 
fiitigued with the rude labours of the day, were 
repofiing in profound security. 

The scouts sent out by the captain towards the 
decline of day had badly performed their duty, or else 
they were not accustomed to Indian cunning, other- 
wise they never could, by their reports, have placed 
the colonists in such deceitful confidence. 

Scarcely a mile from the village, concealed amongst 
and confounded with the thick bushes and intertwining 
trees of a virgin forest, of which the nearest part had 
already fallen under the indefatigable axe of the 
clearers, two hundred warriors of the tribe of the 
Serpent, guided by several renowned chiefs, among 
whom was Eagle Head, who, although wounded, 
insisted upon joining the expedition, were waiting, 
with that Indian patience which nothing can foil, the 
propitious moment for taking a severe vengeance for 
the insult they had received. 

Several hours passed thus, and the silence of night 
was not disturbed by any noise whatever. 

The Indians, motionless as bronze statues, waited 
without displaying the slightest impatience. 

Towards eleven o'clock the moon rose, lighting the 
landscape with its silvery beams. 

At the same instant the distant howling of a dog 
was repeated twice. 
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Eagle Head then left the tree behind which he had 
been screened, and began to creep with extreme 
address and velocity, in the direction of the village. 

On reaching the skirts of the forest he stopped; 
then, after casting round an investigating glance, he 
imitated the neighing of a horse with such perfection 
that two horses of thevillage immediately replied to him. 

After waiting for a few seconds, the practised ear 
of the chief perceived an almost insensible noise among 
the leaves ; the bellowing of an ox was heard a short 
distance away; then the chief arose and waited. 

Two seconds later a man joined him. 

This man was "White Eyes, the old hunter. 

A sinister smile curled the comers of his thin lips. 

" What are the white men doing ?" the chief asked. 

** They are asleep," the half-breed answered. 

" Will my brother give them up to me ?" 

'* Eor a fkir exchange." 

" A chief has but oue word. The pale woman and 
the grey-head ?" 

"Are here." 

*' Shall they belong to me ?" 

"All the inhabitants of the village shall be placed 
in the hands of my brethren." 

*' Och ! Has not the hunter come ?" 

" Not yet." 

" He will come presently ?" 

" Probably he will." 

** What does my brother say now ?" 

"Where is that which I demanded of the chief?" 
the hunter said. 

** The skins, the guns, and the powder, are in the 
rear, guarded by my young men." 

" I trust to you, chief," the hunter replied, " but if 
j'ou deceive me " 
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" An Indian has but one word." 

" That is good ! Whenever you please, then." 

Ten minutes later the Indians were masters of the 
Tillage^ all the inhabitants of which, roused one after 
the other, were made prisoners without a struggle. 

The fort was surrounded by the Comanches, who, 
after heaping up at the foot of the walls trunks of 
trees, carts, fumitiure, and all the farming implements 
of the colonists, only waited for a signal from their 
chief to commence the attack. 

5A11 at once a vague form stood out from the top of 
the fort, and the cry of the sparrow-hawk echoed 
through the air. 

The Indians set fire to the kind of pyre they had 
raised and rushed towards the palisades, uttering alto- 
gether that horrible and piercing war-cry which is 
peculiar to them, and which, on the frontiers, is always 
the signal for a massacre. 

CHAPTEE Vin. 

INDIAN VENGEANCE. 

The position of the Americans, was most critical. 

The captain, surprised by the silent attack of the 
Comanches, had been suddenly awakened by the 
frightful war-cry they uttered, as soon as they had set 
fire to the materials heaped up in front of the fort. 

Springing out of bed, the brave officer, for a mo- 
ment dazzled by the ruddy gleam of the flames, half- 
dressed himself, and, sabre in hand, rushed towards 
the side where the garrison reposed ; they had already 
taken the alarm, and were hasteuing to their posts 
with that careless bravery which distinguishes the 
Yankees. 
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But what was to be done ? 

The garrison amounted, captain included, to twelve 
men. 

How, with so numericallj weak a force, could they 
resist the Indians, whose diabolical profijies they saw 
fantastically lit up in the sinister reflections of the 
conflagration P 

The officer sighed deeply. 

** We are lost!" he murmured. 

In the incessant combats fought on the Indian 
frontiers, the laws of civilized warfare are completely 
unknown. 

The va victis reigns in the full acceptation of the 
term. 

Inveterate enemies, who fight one against another 
with all the refinements of barbarity, never ask or 
give quarter. 

Every conflict, then, is a question of life and death. 

Such is the custom. 

The captain knew this well, therefore he did not in- 
dulge in the least allusion as to the fate that awaited 
him if he fell into the hands of the Comanches. 

He had committed the fault of allowing himself to 
be surprised by the red- skins, and he must undergo 
the consequence of his imprudence. 

But the captain was a good and brave soldier ; cer- 
tain of not being able to retreat safe and sound from 
the wasp's nest into which he had fallen, he wished 
at least, to succumb with honour. 

The soldiers had no need to be excited to do their 
duty ; they knew as well as their captain that they had 
no chance of safety left. 

The defenders of the fort, therefore, placed them- 
selvea resolutely behind the barricades, and began to 
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fire upon the Indians with a precision that speedily 
caused them a heavy loss. 

The first person the captain saw, on mountiag the 
platform of the little fort, was the old hunter, White 
Eyes. 

" Ah, ah !" murmured the officer to himself, " what 
is this fellow doing here ?" 

Drawing a pistol from his belt, he walked straight 
up to the half-breed, and, seizing him by the throat, 
he clapped the barrel of his pistol to his breast, saying, 
to him with that coolness which the Americans in- 
herit from the English, and upon which they have im- 
proved — 

" In what fashion did you introduce yourself into 
the fort, you old screechowl ?" 

" "Why, by the gate, seemingly," the other replied, 
unmoved. 

" You must be a sorcerer, then !" 

" Perhaps I am." 

" A truce with your jokes, mixed- blood, you have 
sold us to your brothers the red-skins." 

A sinister smile passed over the countenance of the 
half-breed ; the captain perceived it. 

" But your treachery shall not profit you, you miser- 
able scoundrel!" he said, in a voice of thunder; "you 
shall be the first victim of it." 

The hunter disengaged himself by a quick, imex- 
pected movement ; then, with a spring backwards, and 
clapping his gun to his shoulder, he said — 

" We shall see," with a sneer. 

These two men, placed face to face upon that narrow 
platform, lighted by the sinister reflection of the fire, 
the intensity of which increased every minute, would 
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have bad a terrific expression for the spectator who 
was able to contemplate them coolly. 

Each of them personified in himself those two races 
confronted in the United States, whose btruggle will 
only finish by the complete extinction of the one to 
the profit of the other. 

At their feet the combat was taking the gigantic 
proportions of an epic. 

The Indians rushed with rage, and uttering loud 
cries, against the intrenchments, where the Americans 
received them with musket-shots or at the point of 
the bayonet. 

But the fire contioued to increase, the soldiers fell 
one after another ; all promised soon to be over. 

To the menace of White Eyes, the captain had re- 
plied by a smile of contempt. 

Quick as lightning he discharged his pistol at the 
hunter ; the latter let his gun drop, his right arm was 
broken. 

The captain sprang upon him with a shout of joy. 

The half breed was knocked down by this unexpected 
shock. 

Then his enemy, placing his knee upon his breast, and 
looking at him for an instant, said, with a bitter laugh, — 

" Well ! was I mistaken ?" 

" No," the half-breed replied in a firm tone ; " I am 
a fool— my life belongs to you — kill me!" 

" Be satisfied I shall reserve you for an Indian 
death." 

" Tou must be quick, then, if you wish to avenge 
yourself," the half-breed said, ironically,, " for it will 
soon be too late." 

" I have time enough. Why did you betray us, 
jou miserable wretch ?" 
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" Of what consequence is that to you P" 

** I wish to know." 

" Well then, be satisfied," the hunter said, after an 
instant of silence ; " the white men, your brothers, 
were the murderers of all my family, and I wished to 
ayenge them." 

" But we had done nothing to you, had we P" 

" Are you not white men ? Kill me. and put an 
end to all this. I can die joyfully, for numbers of 
victims will follow me to the tomb." 

" Well, since it is so," said the captain, with a 
sinister smile, " I will send you to join your Brothers ; 
you see I am a loyal adversary." 

Then pressing his knees strongly on the chest of 
the hunter, to prevent his escape from the punishment 
he reserved for him, he cried — 

" In the Indian fashion !" 

And takiDg his knife, he seized with his left hand 
the half-breed's thick and tangled head of hair, and 
with the greatest dexterity scalped hiau 

The hunter could not restrain a cry of frightful 
agony at this unexpected mutilation. The blood 
flowed in torrents from his bare skulli and inundated 
his face. 

^^ Kill me ! kill me !" he said, " this pain is hor- 
rible!" 

'^ Do you find it so P" said the captain. 

*^0h! kiUme! kiUme!" 

" What !" said the captain, shrugging his shoul- 
ders, " do you take me for a butcher? No, I wiU re- 
store you to your worthy friends." 

He then took the hunter by the legs, and dragging 
him to the edge of the platform, pushed him witk hi& 
foot. 
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The miserable creature instinctively endeavoured to 
hold himself up by seizing, with his left hand, the ex- 
tremity of a post which projected outward. 

For an instant he remained suspended in space. 

He was hideous to behold ; his denuded skull, his 
face, over which streams of black blood continued 
flowing, contracted by pain and terror ; his whole body 
agitated by convulsive movements, inspired horror and 
disgust. 

" Pity ! pity !" he murmured. 

The captain surveyed him with a bitter smile on his 
lips, and*with his arms crossed upon his chest. 

But the exhausted nerves of the hunter could sus- 
tain him no longer ; his clenched fingers relaxed their 
hold of the post he had seized with the energy of despair. 

" Hangman ! be for ever accursed !'* he cried, with 
an accent of frantic rage. 

And he fell. 

** A good journey to you !" said the captain, sneer- 
ingly. 

An immense clamour arose from the gates of the fort. 

The captain rushed to the assistance of his people. 

GThe Comanches had gained possession of the barri- 
cades. 

They rushed in a crowd into the interior of the fort, 
massacring and scalping the enemies whom they en- 
countered in their passage. 

Four American soldiers only were left standing ; the 
others were dead. 

The captain entrenched himself in the middle of the 
staircase which led to the platform. 

" My friends," he said to his comrades, " die without 
regret, for I have killed the man who betrayed us." 

The soldiers replied by a shout of joy to this novel 
consolation^ and prepared to Befl. ttieir \\Ne^ ^<&^t\^. 
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But at this moment an incompreliensible thing took 
place. 

The cries of the Indians ceased, as if by enchantment. 

The attack was suspended. 

" What are they about now ?" the captain muttered ; 
** what new devil's trick have these demons invented ?" 

Once master of all the approaches to the fort, Eagle 
Head ordered the fight to cease. 

The colonists who were made prisoners in the village 
were brought, one after another, into his presence : 
there were twelve of them, and four were women. 

When these twelve unfortunates stood trembling 
before him, Eagle Head commanded the women to be 
set apart. 

Ordering the men to pass one by one before him, 
he looked at them attentively, and then made a sign to 
the warriors standing by his side. 

The latter instantly seized the Americans, chopped • 
off their hands at the wrists with their knives, and, 
after having scalped them, pushed them into the fort. 

Seven colonists underwent this atrocious torture, 
and there remained but one. 

He was an old man of lofty stature, thin, but still 
active ; his hair, white as snow, fell on his shoulders ; 
his black eyes flashed, but his features remained un- 
moved ; he waited, apparently impassible, till Eagle 
Head should decide his fate, and send him to join the 
unfortunates who had preceded him. 

But the chief continued to survey him attentively. 

At length the features of the savage expanded, a 
smile played upon his lips, and he held out his hand 
to the old man, — 

" Usted no eonocer ami(/or' (No you know frieiLd?\ 
he said to him in bad Spaii\s\i,Nq\NuV>iV^ ^^Nxt'^^^^'^^^ 
ofhia race. 
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Afc these words the old man started, and looked 
earnestly at the Indian in his turn. 

**0h!'' said he, with astonishment, "El GWlo!" 
(the Cock.) 

" Wah !" replied the chiefs with satisfaction, " I am 
a friend of the grey-head; red-skins have not two 
hearts : my father saved my life, — my father shall come 
to my hut." 

** Thanks, chief! I accept your offer," said the old 
man, warmly pressing the hand the Indian held out 
to him. 

And he hastily placed himself by a woman of middle 
age, with a noble countenance, whose features, though 
faded by grief, still preserved traces of great beauty. 

"God be praised!" she said, with great emotion, 
when the old man rejoined her. 

" G-od never abandons those who place their trust 
in Him," he replied. 

During this time the red-skins were preparing the 
last scenes of the terrible drama which we have made 
the reader witness. 

When all the colonists were shut up in the fort, the 
fire was revived with all the materials the Indians 
could find ; a barrier of flames for ever separated the 
unfortunate Americans from the world. 

The fort soon became one immense funeral pyre, 
firom which escaped cries of pain, mingled at intervals 
with the report of fire-arms. 

The Comanches, motionless, watched at a distance 
the progress of the fire, and laughed like demons at 
the spectacle of their vengeance. 
H The flames, which had seized upon the whole build* 
ing, mounted with fearful rapidity, throwing their 
Ji^ht over the desert, like a dismal beacon. 
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On the top of the fort some individuals were seen 
rushing about in despair, while others, on their knees 
seemed to be imploring divine mercy. 

Suddenly a horrible crackling was heard, a cry of 
extreme agony rose towards heaven, and the fort 
crumbled down into the burning pile which consumed 
it, throwing up millions of sparks. 

All was over. 

The Americans had perished ! 

The Comanches planted an enormous mast on the 
spot where the square had been. This mast, to which 
were nailed the hands of the colonists, was simnounted 
by a hatchet, the iron of which was stained with blood. 

Then, after setting fire to the few cabins that were 
left standing, Eagle Head gave orders for departure. 

The four women and the old man, the sole survivors 
of the population of this unfortunate settlement, fol- 
lowed the Comanches. 

And a melancholy silence hovered over these smoking 
ruins, which had just been the theatre of so many 
sorrowful scenes. 

CHAPTEE IX. 

THB PHANTOM. 

It was about eight o'clock in the morning, a cheer- 
ing autumn sun lit up the prairie splendidly. 

Birds flew hither and thither, uttering strange cries, 
whilst others, concealed under the thickest of the 
foliage, poured forth melodious concerts. Now and 
then a deer raised its timid -head above the tall grass, 
and then disappeared with a bound. 

Two horsemen, clothed in the costume of wood- 
rangers, mounted upon magnificent half NinJA V'cs^^^^ 
were following, at a briek trot, fti^ \eX.\» \i«s3&- ^'^ *^^ 
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great Canadian river, whilst several blood-bounds, with 
glossy black skins, and eyes and chests stained with 
red, ran and gambolled around them. 

These horsemen were Loyal Heart and his friend 
Belhumeur. 

Contrary to his usual deportment, Loyal Heart 
seemed affected by the most lively joy, his countenance 
beamed with cheerfulness, and he looked around him 
with complacency. Sometimes he would stop, and 
looked out ahead, appearing anxiously to seek in the 
horizon some object he could not yet discern. Then, 
with an expression of vexation, he resumed his journey, 
to repeat a hundred paces further on the same 
manoeuvre. 

"Ah, parbleu!" said Belhumeur, laughing, **we 
ehall get there in good time. Be quiet, do !" 

" Eh, caramba I I know that well enough ; but I 
long to be there ! Eor me, the only hours of happi- 
ness that God grants me, are passed with her whom 
we are going to see — my mother, my beloved mother ! 
who gave up everything for me, abandoned all without 
regret, without hesitation. Oh, what happiness it is 
to have a mother ! to possess one heart which under- 
stands yours, which makes a complete abnegation of 
self to absorb itself in you ; which lives in your ex- 
istence, rejoices in your joys, sorrows in your sorrows ; 
which divides your life into two parts, reserving to 
itself the heaviest and leaving you the lightest and 
the most easy! Oh, Belhumeur, to comprehend 
what that divine being is, composed of devotedness and 
love, and called a mother, it is necessary to have been, 
as I was, deprived of her for long years, and then sud- 
denly to have found her again, more lovi^jig, more 
adorable than ever ! How slowly we get on ! Every 
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moment of delay is a kiss of my mother's which time 
steals from me ! Shall we never get there ?" 

" Well ! here we are at the ford." 

" I don't tnow why, but a secret fear has suddenly 
fallen upon my spirits, an undefinable presentiment 
makes me tremble in spite of myself." 

" Oh, nonsense ! Send such black thoughts to the 
winds; in a few minutes, we shall be with your 
mother!" 

" That is true ! And yet I don't know whether I 
am mistaken, but it seems to me as if the country does 
not wear its usual aspect ; this silence which reigns 
around us, and this solitude which environs us, do not 
appear to be natural. We are close to the village, 
we ought already to hear the barking of the dogs, the 
crowing of the cocks, and the thousand noises that 
proclaim inhabited places." 

" Well," said Belhuraeur, with vague uneasiness, 
" I must confess that everything seems strangely silent 
around us." 

The travellers came to a spot where the river makes 
a sharp curve ; being deeply embanked, and skirted 
by immense blocks of rock and thick copse wood, it 
did not allow any extensive view. 

The village towards which the travellers were di- 
recting their course, was scarcely a gun-shot from the 
ford where they were preparing to cross the river, but 
it was completely invisible, owing to the peculiar 
nature of the country. 

At the moment the horses placed their feet in the 
water, they made a sudden movement backwards, and 
the bloodhounds uttered one of those plaintive how- 
lings peculiar to their race, which freeze the bravest 
man with terror. 
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^ What does this mean P** Loyal Heart exclaimed, 
taming pale as death, and casting round a terrified 
glance. 

** Look here T replied Belhumenr, pointing with his 
flnger to several dead bodies which the river was carry- 
ing away, and which glided along near the surfisu^. 

** Oh f cried Loyal Heart, ** something terrible has 
taken place here. My mother ! my mother !" 

"Do not alarm yourself so," said Belhumeur; "no 
doubt she is in safety.'* 

Without listening to the consolations his friend 
ponred out, though he did not believe in them him- 
Belj^ Loyal Heart drove the spurs into his horse's flanks, 
and sprang into the water. 

They soon gained the opposite bank, and there all 
was explained. 

They had before them the most awful scene that 
ean possibly be imagined. 

The village and the fort were a heap of ruins. 

A black, thick, sickening smoke ascended in long 
wreaths towards the heavens. 

In the centre of what had been the village, arose a 
mast against which were nailed human fragments, for 
which urubtLs were contending WTl?h loud cries. 

Here and there lay bodies half devoured by wild 
beasts. 

No living being appeared. 

Nothing remained intact — everything was either 
broken, displaced, or overthrown. It was evident, at 
the first glance, that the 'Indians had passed there, 
with their sanguinary rage and their inveterate hatred 
of the whites. Their steps were deeply imprinted in 
letters of fire and blood. 

'' Oh .'" the hunter cried shuddering, " my presenti- 
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ments were a warning from Heaven ; — my mother ! 
my mother !** 

Loyal Heart fell upon the ground in utter despair j 
he concealed his fisice in his hands and wept. 

The grief of this high-spirited man, endowed with a 
courage proof against all trials, and whom no danger 
could surprise, was liJse that of the lion, it had some- 
thing terrific in it. 

His sobs were like roarings, they rent his breast. 

Belhumeur respected the grief of his friend — indeed 
what consolation could he offer him ? It was better 
to allow his tears to flow, and give the first paroxysm 
of despair time to calm itself; certain that his un- 
yielding nature could not long be cast down, and that 
a reaction would soon come, which would permit him 
to act. 

Still, with that instinct innate to hunters, he began 
to look about on all sides, in the hope of finding some 
indication which might afterwards serve to direct 
their researches. 

After wandering for a long time about the ruins, he 
was suddenly attracted towards a large bush at a little 
distance from him by barkings which he thought he 
recognised. 

He advanced towards it precipitately; a blood- 
hound like their own jumped up joyfully upon him, 
and covered him with wild caresses. 

" Oh, oh !" said the hunter, " what does this mean ? 
Who has tied poor Trim up in this fashion ?" 

He cut the rope which fastened the animal, and, in 
doing so, perceived that a piece of carefully folded 
paper was tied to its neck. 

He seized it, and running to Loyal Heart, exclaimed*. 

"Brother! brother! Hope\ ho^eV' 

The hunter knew his brotliex ^aa liot ^ tMca. H» 
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waste vulgar consolations upon him; be raised his 
tear-bathed face towards him. 

As soon as it was free, the dog fled away with in- 
credible velocity, baying with the dull, short yelps of 
a blood-hound following the scent. 

Belhumeur, who had foreseen this flight, had has- 
tened to tie his oravat round the animal's neck. 

" No one knows what it may lead to," murmured 
the hunter, on seeing the dog disappear. 

And after this philosophical reflection he went to 
join his friend. 

** What is the matter ?" Loyal Heart asked. 

" Eead !" Belhumeur quietly replied. 

The hunter seized the paper, which he read eagerly. 
It contained only these few words : — 

"We are prisoners of the red-skins. Courage! 
Nothing of any significance has happened to your 
mother." 

** God be praised !" said Loyal Heart with great 
emotion, kissiag the paper, which he concealed in his 
breast. ** My mother still lives ! Oh, I shall find 
her again !" 

" Pardieu ! that you will," said Belhumeur in a tone 
of conviction. 

A complete change, as if by enchantment, had taken 
place in the mind of the hunter ; he drew himself up 
to his full height, his brow became expanded and clear. 

" Let us commence our researches," he said ; per- 
haps one of the unfortunate inhabitants has escaped 
death, and we may learn from him what has taken 
place." 

" That's well," said Belhumeur joyfully ; " that's the 
way. Let us search." 

The dogs were scratching with fury among the ruins 
of the fort. 
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** Let US commence there," said Loyal Heart. 

Both set to work to clear away the rubbish. They 
worked with an ardour incomprehensible to them- 
selves. At the end of twenty minutes they discovered 
a sort of trapdoor, and heard weak and inarticulate 
cries arise from beneath it. 

*' They are here," said Belhumeur. 

** God grant we may be in time to save them." 

It was not till after a length of time, and with 
infinite trouble, that they succeeded in raising the 
trap, and then a horrid spectacle presented itself. 

Li a cellar exhaling a fetid odour, a score of indi- 
viduals were literally piled up one upon another. 

The hunters could not repress a movement of ter- 
ror, and drew back in spite of themselves ; but they 
immediately - returned to the edge of the cellar, to 
endeavour, if there were yet time, to save some of those 
unhappy victims. 

Of aU these men, one alone showed signs of life ; 
all the rest were dead. 

Thej dragged him out, laid him gently on a heap of 
dry leaves, and gave him every assistance in their power. 

The dogs licked the hands and face of the wounded 
man. 

At the end of a few minutes the man made a slight 
movement, opened his eyes several times, and then 
breathed a profound sigh. 

Belhumeur introduced between his clenched teeth 
the mouth of a leathern bottle filled with rum, and 
obliged him to swallow a few drops of the liquor. 

** He is very bad," said the hunter. 

" He is past recovery," Loyal Heart replied, shaking 
his head. 

Nevertheless the wounded masi Tesv^^ft^ ^\^^<^. 
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" My Gk)d," said he, in a weak and broken Toioe, 
** I am dying ! I feel I am dying !" 

" Hope I" said Belhumeur, kindly. 

A fogitiye tioge passed across the pale cheeks of tiie 
wounded man, and a sad smile curled the comers of 
his lips. 

*'Why should I liveP" he mHrmured. * The 
Indians have massacred all my companioBS, after 
having horribly mutilated them. Life would be too 
heavy a burden for me." 

" If, before you die, you wish anything to be done 
that is in our power to do, speak, and by the word of 
hunters, we will do it." 

The eyes of the dying man flashed faintly. 

"Your gourd," he said to Belhumeur. 

The latter gave it to him, and he drank greedily. 
His brow was covered with a moist perspiration, and 
a feverish redness inflamed his countenance, which 
assumed a frightful expression. 

"Listen," said he, in a hoarse and broken voice. " I 
was commander here; the Indians, aided by awretcSied 
half-breed, who sold us to them, surprised the village." 

" The name of that man ?" the hunter said, eagerly. 

" He is dead — I killed him !" the captain replied, 
with an inexpressible accent of hatred and joy. " The 
Indians endeavoured to gain possession of tiie fort ; 
the contest was terrible. "We were twelve men againisrt 
four hundred savages ; what could we do ? Fight to 
the death — that was what we resolved on doing. The 
Indians, finding the impossibility of taking us alive, 
cast the colonists of the village in among us, after 
cutting off" their hands and scalping them, and then set 
fire to the fort." 

The wounded man, whose voice grew weaker and 
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weaker, and whose words were becoming unintelligible, 
swallowed a few more drops of the liquor, and then 
continued his recital, which was eagerly listened to by 
the hunters. 

" A cave, which served as a cellar, extended under 
the ditches of the fort. When I knew that all means 
of safety had escaped, and that flight was impossible, 
I led my unfortunate companions into this cave, hoping 
that Q-od would permit us to be thus saved. A few 
minutes after, the fort fell down over us ! No one 
can imagine the tortures we have sufi;ered in this 
infected hole, without air or light. The cries of the 
wounded — and we were all so, more or less —scream- 
ing for water, and the rattle of the dying, formed a 
terrible concert that no pen can describe. Our suffer- 
ings, already intolerable, were further increased by the 
want of air ; a sort of furious madness took possession 
of us ; we fought one against another ; and, in there 
under a mass of burnt ruins, commenced a hideous 
combat, which could only terminate by the death 
of all engaged in it. How long did it last ? I can- 
not tell. I was already sensible that the death which 
had carried off all my companions was about to take 
possession of me, when you came to retard it for a few 
minutes. G-od be praised! I shall not die without 
vengeance." 

After these words, pronounced in a scarcely articu- 
late voice, there was a funereal silence among these 
three men— a silence interrupted only by the dull 
rattle in the throat of the dying man, whose agony 
had begun. 

All at once the captain made a strong effort ; he 
raised himself up, and fixing his blood-shot eyes upon 
the hunters, said, — 
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^' The savages who attacked me belong to the nation 
of the Comanches ; their chief is named Eagle Head ; 
swear to avenge me like loyal hunters." 

" We swear to do so," the two men cried, in a firm 
tone. 

" Thanks," the captain murmured, and falling back 
he remained motionless. 

He was dead. 
*' His distorted features and his open eyes still pre- 
served the expression of hatred and despair which had 
animated him to the last. 

The hunters surveyed him for an instant, and then, 
shaking off this painful impression, they set about the 
duty of paying the last honours to the remains of the 
xmfortunate victims of Indian rage. 

By the last rays of the setting sun, they completed 
the melancholy task which they had imposed upon 
themselves. 

After a short rest, Loyal Heart arose, and saddling 
his horse, said, — 

" Now, brother, let us place ourselves on the trail 
of Eagle Head." 

" Come on," the hunter replied. 

The two men cast around them a long and sad fare- 
well glance, and whistling their dogs, they boldly 
entered the forest, in the depths of which the Coman- 
ches had disappeared. 

At this moment the moon arose amidst an ocean of 
vapour, and profusely scattered her melancholy beams 
upon the ruins of the American village, in which soli- 
tude and death were doomed to reign for ever. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

THE ENTEENCHED CAMP. 

We will leave the hunters following the track of the 
red-skins, and return to the general. 

A few minutes after the two men had quitted the 
camp of the Mexicans, the general leffc his tent, and 
whilst casting an investigating look around him, and 
inhaling the fresh air of the morning, he began to walk 
about in a preoccupied manner. 

The events of the night had produced a lively im- 
pression upon the old soldier. 

For the first time, perhaps, since he had undertaken 
this expedition, he began to see it in its true light. 
He asked himself if he had really the right to associate 
with him in this life of continual perils and ambushes, 
a girl of the age of his niece, whose existence up to 
that time had been an uninterrupted series of mild 
and peaceful emotions ; and who probably would not 
be able to accustom herself to the incessant dangers 
and agitations of a life in the prairies, which, in a short 
time, would break down the energies of the strongest 
minds. 

His perplexity was great. He adored his niece; 
she was his only object of love, his only consolation. 
For her he would, without regret or hesitation, a 
thousand times sacrifice all he possessed ; but, on the 
other side, the reasons which had obliged him to under- 
take this perilous journey were of such importance 
that he trembled, and felt a cold perspiration bedew 
his forehead, at the thought of renouncing it. 

" What is to be done ?" he said to himself. " What 
is to be done ?" 

Dona Luz, who was in l^r tura l<iw\xi% Vet \.^3ci^> 
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perceived her uncle, whose reflective walk still conti- 
nued, and, running towards him, threw her arms af- 
fectionatelj round his neck. 

" Gh)od day, uncle," she said, kissing him. 

" G-ood day, my daughter," the general replied. 
He was accustomed to call her so. " Eh ! eh ! my 
child, you are very gay this morning." 

And he returned with interest the caresses she had 
lavished upon him. 

" Why should I not be gay, uncle ? Thanks to 
God ? we have just escaped a great peril; everything 
in nature seems to smile, the birds are singing upon 
every branch, the sun inundates us with warm rays ; 
we should be ungrateful towards the Creator if we re- 
mained insensible to these manifestations of His good- 
ness." 

** Then the perils of last night have left no distress- 
ing impression upon your mind, my dear child ?" 

" None at all, uncle, except a deep sense of grati- 
tude for the benefits God has favoured us with." 

" G^at is well, my daughter," the general replied 
joyfully, " I am happy to hear you speak thus.'* 

" AIL the better, if it please you, uncle." 

" Then," the general continued, following up the 
idea of his pre-occupation, " the life we are now lead- 
ing is not fetiguing to you ?" 

** Oh, not at all ; on the contrary, I find it very 
agreeable, and, above all, full of incidents," she said 
with a smile. 

" Tes," the general continued, partaking her gaiety ; 
" but," he added, becoming serioua again, " I think 
we are too forgetftd of our liberators." 

" They are gone," Dona Luz replied. 

" Gone ?" the general said, with great surprise^ 
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" Pull an hour ago." 

" How do you know that, my child ?" 

" Yery simply, uncle, they ^bade me adieu before 
they left us." 

" That is not right," the general miu'mured in atone 
of vexation; " a service is as binding upon those who 
bestow it as upon those who receive it ; they should 
not have left us thus without bidding me farewell, 
without telling us whether we should ever see them 
again, and leaving us even unacquainted with their 
names." 

" I know them." 

" Tou know them, my daughter ?" the general said, 
with astonishment. 

" Yes, uncle ; before they went, they told me." 

*^ And — what are they ?" the general asked, eagerly. 

" The younger is named Belhumeur." 

"And the elder?" 

" Loyal heart." 

" Oh ! I must find these two men again," the ge- 
neral said, with an emotion he could not account for. 

" Who knows," the young girl replied, thoughtfully, 
" perhaps in the very first danger that threatens us they 
will make their appearance aa our benevolent genii.** 

" God grant we may not owe their return among us 
to a similar cause." 

The captain came up to pay the compliments of the 
morning. 

" Well, captain," said the general, with a smile, 
" have you recovered from the effects of their alarm ?" 

*' Perfectly, general," the young man replied, " and 
are quite ready to proceed, whenever you please to 
give the order." 

" After breakfast we will atrike oxwc \.«cl\,'s^ \ V'k^^*^^ 
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goodness to give the necessary orders to the lancers, 
and send the Babbler to me." 

The captain bowed and retired. 

" On your part, niece," the general continued, ad- 
dressing Dona Lnz, ** superintend the preparations 
for breakfast, if you please, whilst I talk to our guide." 

The young lady tripped away, and the Babbler al- 
most immecUately entered. 

His air was dull, and his manner more reserved 
than usual. 

The general took no notice of this. 

" Ton remember," he said, " that you yesterday 
manifested an intention of finding a spot where we 
might conveniently encamp for a few days ?" 

" Yes, general." 

" You told me you were acquainted with a situation 
that would perfectly suit our purpose ?" 

" Yes, general." 

" Are you prepared to conduct us thither ?" 

" When you please." 

" What time will it require to gain this spot ?" 

" Two days." 

" Yery well. We will set out, then, immediately 
after breakfast." 

The Babbler bowed without reply. 

" By the way," the general said, with feigned in- 
difference, " one of your men seems to be missing." 

•'Yes." 

" What is become of him ?" 

" I do not know." 

" How ! you do not know ?" said the general, with 
a scrutinizing glance. 

" No : as soon as he saw the fire, terror seized him, 
and he escaped,^ ^ 
'' Very well /" 



THE ENTEEBTCHED CAMP. 115 

" He is most probably the victim of his cowardice." 

" What do you mean by that ?" 

'* The fire, most likely, has devoured him." 

" Poor devil !" 

A sardonic smile curled the lips of the guide. 

" Have you anything more to say to me, general?" 

"Ko;— but stop." 

" I attend your orders." 

'* Do you know the two hunters who rendered us 
such timely service ?" . 

" We all know each other in the prairie." 

" What are those men ?" 

" Hunters and trappers." 

" That is not what I ask you." 

"What then?" 

" I mean as to their character." 

" Oh !" said the guide, with an appearance of dis- 
pleasure. 

" Tes, their moral character." 

" I don't know anything much about them." 

" What are their names ?" 

" Belhumeur and Loyal Heart." 

" And you know nothing of their lives ?" 

" Nothing." 

" That will do — you may retire." 

The guide bowed, and with tardy steps rejoined 
his companions, who were preparing for departure. 

" Hum !" the general murmured, as he looked after 
him, " I must keep a watch upon that fellow ; there 
is something sinister in his manner." 

After this aside, the general entered his tent, where 
the doctor, the captain, and Dona Luz were waiting 
breakfast for him. 

Half an hour later, at most, t\i^ teok. ^^s^ lO^^^^ss^ 
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again, the packages were placed upon tbe mules, and 
the caravan was pursuing its journey under the direc- 
tion of the Babbler, who rode about twenty paces in 
advance of the troop. 

The aspect of the prairie was much changed since 
the preceding evening. 

The black, burnt earth, was covered in places vsdth 
heaps of smoking ashes ; here and there charred trees, 
still standing, displayed their saddening skeletons ; the 
fire still roared at a distance, and clouds of coppery 
smoke obscured the horizon. 

The horses advanced with precaution over this un- 
even ground, where they constantly stumbled over the 
bones of animals that had fallen victims to the terrible 
embraces of the flames. 

A melancholy sadness, much increased by the sight 
of the prospect uufolded before them, had taken pos- 
session of the travellers; they journeyed on, close to 
each other, without speaking, buried in their own re- 
flections. 

The road the caravan was pursuing wound along a 
narrow ravine, the dried bed of some torrent, deeply 
enclosed between two hills. 

The ground trodden by tbe horses was composed of 
round pebbles, which slipped from under their hoofs, 
and augmented the difficulties of the march, which 
was rendered still more toilsome by the burning rays 
of the sun, that fell directly down upon the travellers, 
leaving no chance of escaping them, for the country 
over which they were travelling had completely as- 
sumed the appearance of one of those vast deserts 
which are met with in the interior of Africa. 

The day passed away thus, and excepting the fatigue 
which oppressed them, the monotony of the journey 
was not broken by any incident. 
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In the evening they encamped in a plain absolutely- 
bare, but in the horizon they could perceive an appear- 
ance of verdure, which afforded them great consola- 
tion ; — they were about, at last, to enter a zone spared 
by the conflagration. 

The next morning, two hours before sunrise, the 
Babbler gave orders to prepare for departure. 

The day proved more fatiguing than the last ; the 
travellers were literally worn out when they encamped. 

The Babbler had not deceived the general. The 
site was admirably chosen to repel an attack of the 
Indians. We need not describe it ; the reader is 
already acquainted with it. It was the spot on which 
we met with the hunters, when they appeared on the 
scene for the first time. 

The general, after casting around him the infallible 
glance of the experienced soldier, could not help mani- 
festing his satisfaction. 

" Bravo !" he said to the guide ; " if we have had 
almost insurmountable difficulties to encounter in get- 
ting here, we could at least, if things should so fall 
out, sustain a siege on this spot." 

The guide made no reply ; he bowed with an equi- 
vocal smile, and retired. 

" It is surprising," the general murmured to him- 
self, " that although that man's conduct may be in 
appearance loyal, and however impossible it may be 
to approach him with the least thing, — in spite of all 
that, I cannot divest myself of the presentiment that 
he is deceiving us, and that he is contriving some 
diabolical project against us." 

The general was an old soldier of considerable expe- 
rience, who would never leave anything to chwisft^ 
that dpv8 ex maehind^ wToicJa. m «ii ^'^^jjotA ^<w^^^^% "^cis 
best contrived plans. 
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Notwithstanding the fatigue of his people, he would 
not lose a moment ; aided by the captain, he had an 
enormous number of trees cut down, to form a solid 
intrenchment, protected bj chevaux dejrise. Behind 
this intrenchment the lancers dug a wide ditch, of 
which they threw out the earth on the side of the 
camp ; and then, behind this second intrenchment, the 
baggage was piled up, to make a third and last en- 
closure. 

The tent was pitched in the centre of the camp, the 
sentinels were posted, and every one else went to seek 
that repose of which they stood so much in need. 

The general, who intended sojourning on this spot 
for some time, wished, as far as it could be possible, 
to assure the safety of his companions, and, thanks to 
his minute precautions, he believed he had succeeded. 

Por two days the travellers had been marching along 
execrable roads, almost without sleep, only stopping 
to snatch a morsel of food ; as we have said, they were 
quite worn out with fatigue. Notwithstanding, then, 
their desire to keep awake, the sentinels could not re- 
sist the sleep which overpowered them and they were 
not long in sinking into as complete a forgetfulness 
as their companions. 

Towards midnight, at the moment when every one 
in the camp was plunged in sleep, a man rose softly, 
and creeping along in the shade, with the quickness of 
a reptile, but with extreme precaution, he glided out 
of the barricades and intrenchments. 

He then went down upon the ground, and by 
degrees, in a manner almost insensibly, directed his 
coiu*se, upon his hands and knees, through the high 
grass towards a forest which covered the first ascent 
o{ the hill, and extended some way into the prairie. 
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When he had gone a certain distance, and was safe 
from discovery, he rose up. 

A moonbeam, passing between two clouds, threw a 
light upon his countenance. 

That man was the Babbler. 

He looked round anxiously, listened attentively, 
and then with incredible perfection imitated the cry 
of the prairie dog. 

Almost instantly the same cry was repeated, and a 
man rose up, within at most ten paces of the Babbler. 

This man was the guide who, three days before, had 
escaped from the camp on the first appearance of the 
conflagration. 

CHAPTEE XI. 

THE BABGAHT. 

IcTDiANS and wood-rangers have two languages, of 
which they make use by turns, according to circum- 
stances — ^spoken language, and the language of ges- 
tures. 

Like the spoken language, the language of signs 
has, in America, infinite fluctuations ; every one, so to 
say, invents his own. It is a compound of strange 
and mysterious gestures, a kind of masonic telegraph, 
the signs of which, varying at will, are only compre- 
hensible to a small number of adepts. 

The Babbler and his companicm were conversing m. 
signs. 

This singular conversation lasted nearly an hour ; it 
appeared to interest the speakers waa?mly ; so warmly, 
indeed, that they did not remark, in spite of all the 
precautions they had tt^en not to be surprised, two 
fiery eyes that, from the middle of « tuft of under- 
wood, were fixed upon them mth. «t£«K^gi^\Si&:is&SiK^^s9^- 
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At length the Babbler, risking the utterance of a 
lew words, said, " I await your good pleasure.'* 

**^And you shall not wait it long," the other replied. 

** I depend upon you, Kennedy; for my part, I have 
fulfilled my promise." 

** That's well ! that's well ! "We don't require many 
words to come to an understanding," said Kennedy, 
shrugging his shoulders; "only you need not have 
conducted them to so strong a position — it will not 
be very easy to surprise them." 

*• That's your concern," said the Babbler, with an 
evil smile. 

His companion looked at him for a moment with 
great attention. 

"Hum '" said he ; " beware, compadre, it is almost 
always awkward to play a double game with men like us." 

" I am playing no double game ; but I think you 
and I have known each other a pretty considerable 
time, Kennedy, have we not ?" 

"What follows?" 

" What follows ? Well ! I am not disposed that a 
thing should happen to me again that has happened 
before, that's all." 

" Do you draw back, or are you thinking about be- 
traying us ?" 

" I do not draw back, and I have not the least inten- 
tion of betraying you, only " 

" Only ?" the other repeated. 

" This time I will not give up to you what I have 
promised till my conditions have been agreed to 
pretty plainly ; if not, no " 

" WeU, at least that's frank." 

" People should speak plainly in business affairs,'* 
the Babbler observed, shaking his head. 
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" That's true ! Well, come, repeat the conditions ; I 
will see if we can accept them." 

" What's the good of that ? Tou are not the prin- 
cipal chief, are you ?" 

" No :— but— yet " 

" Tou could pledge yourself to nothing — so it's of 
no use. If Waktehno — he who kills — were here now, 
it would be quite another thing. He and I should soon 
understand one another." 

" Speak then, he is listening to you," said a strong, 
sonorous voice. 

There was a movement in the bushes, and the per- 
sonage who, up to that moment, had remained an in- 
visible hearer of the conversation of the two men, 
judged, without doubt, that the time to take a part 
in it was arrived, for, with a bound, he sprang out of 
the bushes that had concealed him, and placed him- 
self between the speakers. 

** Oh ! oh ! you were listening to us. Captain Wak- 
tehno, were you ?" said the Babbler without being the 
least discomposed. 

** Is that unpleasant to you ?" the new comer 
asked, with an ironical smile. 

" Oh ! not the least in the world." 

** Continue, then, my worthy friend — I am all ears." 

" Well, said the guide, •' it will, perhaps, be better 
so." 

" Go on, then— speak; I attend to you." 

The personage to whom the Babbler gave the ter- 
rible Indian name of Waktehno was a man of pure 
white race, thirty years of age, of lofty stature, and 
well proportioned, handsome in appearance, and wear- 
ing with a certain dashing carelessness the picturesque 
costume of the wood rangers. Hia fe^\.\>x«s^ ^««Rk 
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soble, strongly marked, and impressed with that loyal 
and haughty expression so often met with among men 
accustomed to the rude, free life of the prairies. 

He fixed his large, black, brilliant eyes upon the 
Babbler, a mysterious smile curled his lips, and he 
leant carelessly upon his rifle whilst listening to the 
guide. 

" If I cause the people I am paid to escort and con- 
duct to fall into your hands, you may depend upon it 
I will not do so unless I am amply recompensed," said 
the bandit. 

" That is but fair," Kennedy remarked ; " and the 
captain is ready to assure your being so recompensed.^ 

" Yes," said the other, nodding his head in sign of 
agreement. 

" Yery well," the guide resumed. " But what will 
be my recompense ?" 

" What do you ask ?" the captain said. " We must 
know what your conditions are before we agree to sa- 
tisfy them." 

" Oh ! my terms are very moderate." 
; " Well, but what are they ?" 

The guide hesitated, or, rather, he calculated men- 
tally the chances of gain and loss the affair offered ; 
then in an instant, he replied : 

" These Mexicans are very rich." 

" Probably," said the captain. 

" Therefore it appears to me " 

" Speak without tergiversation, Babbler ; we have 
not time to listen to your circumlocutions. Like all 
half-bloods, the Indian nature always prevails in you, 
and you never come frankly to the purpose." 

" Well, then," the guide bluntly replied, " I will 
have five thousand duros, or nothing shall be done." 
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" For once you speak out ; now we know what we 
have to trust to ; you demand five thousand dollars ?" 

"I do." 

** And for that sum you agree to deliver up to us, 
the general, his niece, and all the individuals who ac- 
company them/' 

" At your first signal." 

" Very well ! Now listen to what I am going to 
say to you." 

« I listen." 

" You know me, do you not ?" 

" Perfectly." 

** You know dependance is to he placed upon my 
word?" 

" It is as good as gold." 

*' That's well. If you loyally fulfil the engage- 
ments you freely make with me, that is to say, deliver 
up to me, not all the Mexicans who comprise your 
caravan, very respectable people no doubt, but for 
whom I care very little, but only the girl, called, * I 
think, Dona Luz, I will not give you five thousand 
dollars as you ask, but eight thousand — ^you under- 
stand me,* do you not P" 

The eyes of the guide sparkled with greediness and 
cupidity. 

" Yes !" he said emphatically. 

" That's well." 

" But it will be a difficult matter to draw her out of 
the camp alone." 

" That's your affair." 

" I should prefer giving them aU up in a lamp." 

" Go to the devil! What could I do with 
them?" 

** Hum ! what will the general «vj V 
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" What he likes ; that is nothing to me. Yes or 
no— do you accept the offer I make you ?" 

"Oh! laxjceptit." 

" Do you swear to be faithful to your engage- 
ments ?"• 

« I swear." 

" Now then, how long does the general reckon upon 
remaining in this new encampment ?" 

" Ten days." 

" Why, then, did you tell me that you did not know 
how to draw the young girl out, having so much time 
before you?" 

" Hum ! I did not know when you would require 
her to be delivered up to you ?" 

" That^s true. Well, I give you nine days ; that is 
to say, on the eve of their departure the young girl 
must be given up to me." 

"Oh! in that way " 

" Then that arragement suits you ?" 

" It could not be better." 

" Is it agreed ?" 

" Irrevocably." 

" Here, then. Babbler," said the captain, giving the 
guide a magnificent diamond pin whicli he wore in his 
hunting-shirt, " here is my earnest." 

" Oh !" the bandit exclaimed, seizing the jewel joy- 
fully. 

" That pin," said the captain, " is a present I make 
you in addition to the eight thousand dollars I will 
hand over to you on receiving Dona Luz." 

" You are noble and generous, captain," said the 
guide ; ** it is a pleasure to serve you." 

" StiU," the captain rejoined, in a rough voice, and 
with a look cold as a steel blade, " I would have you 
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remember I am called he who kills ; and that if you 
deceive me, there does not exist in the prairie a place 
sufficiently strong or sufficiently unknown to protect 
you from the terrible effects of my vengeance. 

" I know that, captain," said the half-breed, shud- 
dering in spite of himself; " but you may be quite 
satisfied I will not deceive you." 

" I hope you will not ! Now let us separate ; your 
absence may be observed. In nine days I shall be 
here." 

" In nine days I will place the girl in your hands." 

After these words the guide returned to the camp, 
which he entered without being seen. 

As soon as they were alone, the two men with whom 
the Babbler had just made this hideous and strange 
bargain, retreated silently among the underwood, 
through which they crawled like serpents. 

They soon reached the banks of a little rivulet 
which ran, unperceived and unknown, through the 
forest. Kennedy whistled in a certain fashion twice. 

A slight noise was heard, and a horseman, holding 
two horses in hand, appeared at a few paces from the 
spot where they had stopped. 

"Come on, Prank," said Kennedy, "you may ap- 
proach without fear.*' 

The horsemen immediately advanced. 

** What is there new ?" Kennedy asked. 

" Nothing very important," the horseman replied. 
** I have discovered an Indian trail." 

" Ah ! ah !" said the captain, " numerous ?" 

"Eather so.'* 

"In what direction?" 

" It cuts the prairie from east to west." 

" Well done, Frank, and who are these Indiana ?" 
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" As well as I can make out, they are Comanches.'* 

The captain reflected a moment. 

" Oh ! it is some detachment of hunters," he saiiL 

** Very likely," Frank replied. 

The two men mounted. 

"Frank and you, Kennedy," said the captain, at 
the expiration of a minute, " will go to the passage of 
the Buffalo, and encamp in the grotto which is there ; 
carefully watching the movements of the Mexicans^ 
but in such a manner as not to be discovered." 

^ Be satisfied of that, captain." 

" Oh ; I know you are very adroit and devoted coti- 
rades, therefore I perfectly rely upon you. Watch the 
Babbler, likewise; that half-breed only inspires me 
with moderate confidence." 

"That shall be done!" 

" Farewell, then, till we meet again. Tou shall 
soon hear of me." 

Notwithstanding the darkness, the three men set 
off at a gallop, and were soon far in the desert, in two 
different directions. 

CHAPTEE XII. 

PSTCHOLOOICAL. 

The general had kept the causes which made him 
undertake a journey into the prairies from the west of 
the United States so profound a secret, that the per- 
sons who accompanied him had not even a suspicion 
of them. 

Several times already, at his command, and without 

any apparent reason, the caravan had encamped in 

regions completely desert, where he had passed a wee k, 

and sometimes a fortnight, without any apparent 

motive for such a halt. 
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In these various encampments the general wonld set 
out every morning, attended by one of the guides, and 
not return till evening. 

What was he doing during the long hours of his 
absence ? 

Eor what object were these explorations made, at 
the end of which a greater degree of sadness darkened 
hifl countenance ?" 

No one knew. 

During these excursions, Dona Luz led a sufficiently 
monotonous life, isolated among the rude people who 
surrounded her. She passed whole days seated sadly 
in front of her tent, or, mounted on horseback and 
escorted by Captain Aguilar or the fat doctor, sho 
took rides near the camp, without object and without 
interest. 

It happened this time again, exactly as it had hap- 
pened at the preceding stations of the caravan. 

The young girl, abandoned by her uncle, and even 
by the doctor, who was pursuing, with increasing 
ardour, the great research for his imaginary plant, 
and set out resolutely every morning herbalizing, was 
reduced to the company of Captain Aguilar. 

But Captain Aguilar was, we are forced to admit, 
although young, elegant and endowed with a certain 
relative intelligence, not a very amusing companion for 
Dona Luz. 

A brave soldier, with the courage of a lion, entirely 
devoted to the general, to whom he owed everything, 
the captain entertained for the niece of his chief great 
attachment and respect; he watched with the utmost 
care over her safety, but he was completely unac- 
quainted with the means of rendering the time shorter 
by those attentions and that pleasant dck»fe ^\i\ji^ «s?b 
BO agreeable to girls. 
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This time Dona Luz did not become so ennuy^e as 
usual. Since tliat terrible night — from the time that 
one of those fabulous heroes whose history and incredi- 
ble feats she had so often read, Loyal Heart, had 
appeared to her to save her and those who accompanied 
her — a new sentiment, which she had not even thought 
of analyzing, had germinated in her maiden heart, had 
grown by degrees, and in a very few days had taken 
possession of her whole being. 

The image of the hunter was incessantly present to 
her thoughts, encircled with that ennobling glory 
which is won by the invincible energy of the man who 
struggles, body to body, with some immense danger, 
and forces it to acknowledge his superiority. She took 
delight in recalling to her partial mind the different 
scenes of that tragedy of a few hours, in which the 
hunter had played the principal character. 

Her implacable memory, like that of all pure young 
girls, retraced with incredible fidelity the smallest 
details of those sublime phases. 

In a word, she reconstructed in her thoughts the 
series of events in which the hunter had mingled, and 
in which he had, thanks to his indomitable courage 
and his presence of mind, extricated in so happy a 
fashion those he had suddenly come to succour, at the 
instant when they were without hope. 

The hurried manner in which the hunter had left 
them, disdaining the most simple thanks, and appear- 
ing even unconcerned for those he had saved, had chilled 
the girl ; she was piqued more than can be imagined 
by this real or affected indifference. And, conse- 
quently, she continually revolved means to make her 
preserver repent that indifference, if chance should a 
second time bring them together. 
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It is well known, although it may at the first glance 
appear a paradox, that from hatred, or, at least, from 
curiosity to love, there is but one step. 

Dona Luz passed it at full speed, without perceiv- 
ing it. 

As we have said, Dona Luz had been educated in a 
convent, at the gates of which the sounds of the world 
died away without an echo. Her youth had passed 
calm and colourless, in the religious, or, rather, super- 
stitious practices, upon which in Mexico religion is 
built. "When her uncle took her from the convent to 
lead her with him through the journey he meditated 
into the prairies, the girl was ignorant of the most 
simple exigences of life, and had no more idea of the 
outward world, in which she was so suddenly cast, than a 
blind man has of the effulgent splendour of the sun's 
beams. 

This ignorance, which seconded admirably the pro- 
jects of the uncle, was for the niece a stumblitfg-block 
against which she twenty times a day came into col- 
lision in spite of herself. 

But, thanks to the care with which the general sur- 
rounded her, the few weeks which passed away before 
their departure from Mexico had been spent without 
too much pain by the young girl. 

"We feel called upon, however, to notice here an 
incident, trifling in appearance, but which left too 
deep a trace in the mind of Dona Luz not to be related. 

The general was actively employed in getting together 
the people he wanted for his expedition, and was there- 
fore obliged to neglect his niece more than he would 
have wished. 

As he, however, feared that the young girl would 
be unhappy at being left so much alone with. wa. ^\^ 
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duenna in the palace he occupied, in the Calle de los 
PlateroB, he sent her jfrequently to spend her evenings 
at the house of a female relation who received a select 
society, and with whom his niece passed her time in a 
comparatively agreeable manner. 

Now one evening when the assembly had been more 
numerous than usual, the party did not break up till 
late. 

At the first stroke of eleven, sounded by the ancient 
clock of the convent of the Merced Dona Luz and her 
duenna, preceded by a peon carrying a torch to light 
them, set off on their return home, casting anxious 
looks, right and left, on account of the character of the 
streets at that time of night. They had but a short 
distance to go, when all at once, on turning the comer 
of the Calle San Agustin to enter that of Plateros, 
four or five men of bad appearance seemed to rise from 
the earth, and surrounded the two women,-after having 
previously, by a vigorous blow, extinguished the torch 
carried by the peon. 

To express the terror of the young lady at this un- 
expected apparition, is impossible. 

She was so frightened that, without having the 
strength to utter a cry, she fell on her knees, with her 
hands clasped, before the bandits. 

The duenna, on the contrary, sent forth deafening 
screams. 

The Mexican bandits, all very expeditious men, had, 
in the shortest time possible, reduced the duenna to 
silence, by gagging her with her own rebozo ; then, 
with all the calmness which these worthies bring to 
the exercise of their functions, assured as they are of 
the impunity granted to them by that justice with 
which they generally go halves, proceeded to plunder 
^^eir victims. 
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The operation was shortened by the latter, for, sd 
far fipom offering any resistance, they tore off their 
jewels in the greatest haste, and the bandits pocketed 
them with grins of satisfaction. 

But, at the very height of this enjoyment, a sword 
gleamed suddenly over their heads, and two of the 
bandits fell to the ground, swearing and howling with 
fiiry. 

Those who were left standing, enraged at this un- 
accustomed attack, turned to avenge their companions, 
and rushed all together upon the aggressor. 

The latter, heedless of their numbers, made a step 
backwards, placed himself on guard, and prepared to 
give them a welcome. 

But, by chance, with the change in his position, the 
moonlight feU upon his £a.ce. The bandits instantly 
drew back in terror, and promptly sheathed their 
machetes. 

" Ah, ah !" said the stranger, with a smile of con- 
tempt, as he advanced towards them, " you recognise 
me, my masters, do you ? By the Virgin ! I am sorry 
for it — I was preparing to give you a rather sharp 
lesson. Is this the manner in which you execute my 
orders ?" 

The bandits remained silent, contrite and repentant, 
in appearance at least. 

"Come, empty your pockets, you paltry thieves, 
and restore to these ladies what you have taken from 
themr* 

"Without a moment's hesitation, the thieves un- 
bandaged the duenna, and restored the rich booty 
which, an instant before, they had so joyfully appro- 
priated to themselves. 
Dona Luz could not overcome her 8atom^\«sv«oJs»^^Sca 
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looked with the greatest surprise at this strange man, 
who possessed such authority oyer bandits acknow- 
ledging neither faith nor law. 

** Is this really all P" he said, addressing the young 
lady, " are you sure you miss nothing, senora ?" 

"Nothing — ^nothing, sir!" she replied, more dead 
than alive, and not knowing at all what she said. 

" Now, then, begone, you scoundrels," the stranger 
continued ; ** I will take upon myself to be the escort 
of these ladies." 

The bandits did not require to be twice told ; they 
disappeared like a flight of crows, carrying off the 
wounded. 

As soon as he was left alone with the two women, 
the stranger turned towards Dona Luz — 

" Permit me, senorita," he said, with refined cour- 
tesy of manner, " to offer you my arm as far as your 
palace; the fright you have just experienced must 
render your steps uncertain. 

Mechanically, and without reply, the young girl 
placed her hand within the arm so courteously offered 
to her, and they moved forward. 

When they arrived at the palace, the stranger 
knocked at the door, and then taking off his hat, said, — 

** Senorita, I am happy that chance has enabled me 
to render you a slight service. I shall have the honour 
of seeing you again. I have already, for a long time, 
followed your steps like your shadow. Q-od, who has 
granted me the favour of an opportunity of speaking 
with you once, will, I feel assured, grant me a second, 
altliough,iii a few days, you are to set out on a long jour- 
ney. Permit me then to say not adieu, but au revoir.^* 

After bowing humbly and gracefully to the young 
Jadj, he departed at a rapid pace. 



PSTOHOLOaiCAL. 183 

A fortnight after this strange adventure, of which 
she did not think fit to speak to her uncle, Dona Luz 
quitted Mexico, without having again seen the un- 
known. Only, on the eve of her departure, when re- 
tiring to her bed-chamher, she found a folded note 
upon her pne-dieu. In this note were the following 
words, written in an elegant hand : — 

"You are going. Dona Luz! Eemember that I 
told you I should see you again. 

" Your preserver of the CaUe de los Plateros.*^ 

For a long time this strange meeting strongly occu- 
pied the mind of the young girl ; for an instant, she 
had even believed that Loyal Heart and her unknown 
preserver were the same man ; but this supposition 
had soon faded away. What probability was there in 
it ? "With that object could Loyal Heart, after having 
saved her, so quickly have departed ? That would 
have been absurd. 

But, by one of those consequences (or those incon- 
sequences, whichever the reader pleases) of the human 
mind, in proportion as the affair of Mexico was effaced 
from her thoughts, that of Loyal Heart, became more 
prominent. 

She longed to see the hunter and talk with him. 

Why? 

She did not herself know. To see him,— to hear 
his voice, — to meet his look, at once so soft and so 
proud, — nothing else; all maidens would have done 
the same. 

Eut how was she to see him again P 

Li reply to that question arose an impossibility, 
before wldch the poor girl dropped her head with dis- 
eouragement. 

And jet something at the "bottoni olVctV^wsi^i"^^* 
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haps that voice ditine which in the reflections of love 
whispers to young girls, told her that her wish would 
soon be accomplished. 

She hoped, then P 

What for? 

Fop some unforeseen incident, — a terrible danger, 
perhaps, — which might again bring them together. 

True love may doubt sometimes, but it never despairs. 

Four days after the establishment of the camp upon 
the hill, in the evening, when retiring to her tent, 
Dona Luz smiled inwardly as she looked at her uncle, 
who was pensively preparing to go to rest. 

She had at length thought of a means of going in 
search of Loyal Heart. 

CHAPTBE Xni. 

THE BEB-HTJNT. 

The sun was scarcely above the horizon, when the 
general, whose horse was already saddled, left the reed 
cabin which served him as a sleeping apartment, and 
prepared to set out on his usual daily ride. At the 
moment when he was putting his foot in the stirrup, 
a little hand lifted the curtaia of the tent, and Dona 
Luz appeared. 

" Oh ! oh ! what, up already !" said the general, 
smUing. " So much the better, dear child. I shall be 
able to have a kiss before I set out ; and that perhaps 
may bring me good luck," he added, stifling a sigh. 

" Tou will not go thus, uncle," she replied, pre- 
senting her cheek, upon which he placed a kiss. 

« Why not, fair lady?" he asked gaily. 

" Because I wish you to partake of something I 



THB BEE-HTHiPr. 185 

hare prepared for you before you mount on Horse* 
back ; you cannot refuse me, can you, dear uncle ?'* 
she said, with that coaxing smile of spoilt children 
which deKghts the hearts of old men. 

" No, certainly not, dear child, upon condition that 
the breakfast you offer me so gracefully be not de- 
layed. I am rather in a hurry." 

" I only ask for a few minutes," she replied, re- 
turning to the tent. 

" Por a few minutes be it then," said he, following 
her. 

The young girl clapped her hands with joy. 

In the twinkling of an eye, the breakfast was ready, 
and the general at table with his niece. Whilst as- 
sisting her uncle, and taking great care that he wanted 
for nothing, the young girl looked at him from time 
to time in an embarrassed manner, and did it so 
evidently, that the old soldier ended by observing it. 

" It is my opinion," he said, laying down his knife 
and fork, and looking at her earnestly, " that you 
have something to ask me, Lucita ; you know very 
well that I am not accustomed to refiise you any- 
thing." 

" That is true, dear uncle ; but this time, I am 
afraid, you will be more difficult to be prevailed upon.** 

" Ah ! ah !" the general said, gaily ; " it must be 
something serious, then !" 

" Quite the contrary, uncle ; and yet, I confess, I 
am afraid you will reiuse me." 

" Speak, notwithstanding, my child," said the old 
soldier ; " speak without fear ; when you have told me 
what this mighty affair is, I will soon answer you." 

" Well, uncle," the.girl said, blushing, but deter- 
mined on her purpose, "I am com^eUadHa5i^i3S!^^'Jsfi&* 
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the residence in the camp has nothing agreeable about 
it." 

" I can conceive that, my child ; but what do you 
wish me to do to make it otherwise?" 

" Everything." 

" How so, dear?" 

" Nay, deaj; uncle, if you were always here, it would 
not be dull ; I should have your company." 

** "What you say is very amiable ; but, as you know 
I am absent every morning, I cannot be here, and 

" That is exactly where the difficulty lies." 

" That is true." 

" But, if you were willing, it could be easily re- 
moved." 

" Do you think so ?" 

** I am sure of it." 

** .Well, I don't see too clearly how, unless I re- 
mained always with you, and that is impossible." 

" Oh ; there are other means that would arrange 
the whole affair." 

"Nonsense!" 
. " Yes, uncle, and very simple means too." 

" Well, then, darling, what are these means ?" 

" You will not scold me, uncle ?" 

" Silly child ! do I ever scold you ?" 

" That is true ! You are so kind."' 

" Come, then ; speak out, little pet ?" 

" Well, uncle, these means " 

** These means are ?" 

" That you should take me with you every morning." 

" Oh ! oh !" said the general, whose brows became 
contracted ; " do you know what you ask me, my dear 
child?" 

" Why, a very natural thing, uncle, as I think." ^^ 
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The general made no reply ; be reflected. The girl 
watched anxiously the fugitive traces of his thoughts 
upon his countenance. 

At the end of a few instants, he raised his head. ' 

" "Well, perhaps," he murmured, " it would be bet- 
ter so ;" and fixing a piercing look upon his niece, he 
said, " it would give you pleasure, then, to accompany 
me?" 

" Yes, uncle, yes !" she replied. 

" Well, then, get ready, my dear child ; henceforth 
you shall accompany me in my excursions." 

She arose from her seat with a bound, kissed her 
uncle warmly, and gave orders for her horse to be 
saddled. 

A quarter of an hour later. Dona Luz and her uncle, 
preceded by the Babbler, and followed by two lan- 
ceros, quitted the camp, and plunged into the forest. 

" Which way would you wish to direct your coiurse, 
to-day, general ?" the guide asked, 

" Conduct me to the huts of those trappers you 
spoke of yesterday." 

The guide bowed in sign of obedience. The little 
party advanced slowly and with some difficulty along 
a scarcely traced path, where, at every step, the horses 
became entangled in the creeping plants, or stumbled 
over the roots of trees above the level of the ground. 

Dona Luz was gay and happy. Perhaps in these 
excursions she might meet with Loyal Heart. 

The Babbler, who was a few paces in advance, sud- 
denly uttered a cry. 

" Eh !" said the general, " what extraordinary thing 
has happened. Master Babbler, to induce you to speak p" 

" The bees, senor." 
. ** What ! bees ! are there bees here ?" 
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" Yes ; but lately only." 

"How only lately?" 

" Why, you know, of course, that bees were brought 
into America by the whiteB." 

" That, I know. How is it, then, they are met 
with here?" 

" Nothings more simple ; the bees are the adyanoed 
sentinels of the whites. In proportion as the whites 
penetrate into the interior of America, the bees go for- 
Wfu*d to trace the route for them, and point out the 
clearings. Their appearance in an uninhabited country 
always presages the arrival of a colony of pioneers or 
squatters." 

" That is something strange," the general mur- 
mured ;" " are you sure of what you are telling me ?" 

" Oh 1 quite sure, senor ; the fact is well known to 
all Indians, they are not mistaken in it, be assured ; 
for as soon as they see the bees arrive, they retreat." 

" That is truly singular." 

" The honey must be very good," said Dona Luz. 

" Excellent, senorita, and if you wish for it, nothing 
is more easy than to get it." 

" Q-et some, then," said the general. 

The guide, who some moments before had placed a 
bait for the bees upon the bushes, to which, with his 
piercing sight, he had already seen several bees at- 
tracted, made a sign to those behind him to stop. 

The bees had, in fact, lighted upon the bait, and 
were examining it all over ; when they had made their 
provision, they rose very high into the air, and then 
took flight in a direct line with the velocity of a can- 
non ball. 

The guide carefully watched the direction they took, 
andmakmg a sign to the general, he sprang after 
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them, followed by the whole party, clearing themselves 
a way through interlaced roots, fallen trees, bushes 
and briars, their eyes directed all the while towards 
the sky. 

In this fashion they never lost sight of the laden 
bees, and after a difficult pursuit of an hour, they saw 
them arrive at their nest, constructed in the hollow of 
a dead ebony tree ; after buzzing for a moment, they 
entered a hole situated at more than eighty feet from 
the ground. 

Then the guide, after having warned his companions 
to keep at a respectful distance, in order to be out of 
the way of the falling tree and the vengeance of its 
inhabitants, seized his axe and attacked the ebony 
vigorously near the base. 

The bees did not seem at all alarmed by the strokes 
of the axe ; they continued going in and out, carrying 
on their industrial labours in full security, A violent 
cracking even, which announced the splitting of the 
trunk, did not divert them from their occupations. 

At length the tree fell, with a horrible crash, open- 
ing the whole of its length, and leaving the accumu- 
lated treasures of the community exposed to view. 

The guide immediately seized a bundle of hay which 
he had prepared, and to which he set fire to defend 
himself from the bees. 

But they attacked nobody; they did not seek to 
avenge themselves. The poor creatures were stupified"; 
they ran and flew about in all directions round their 
destroyed empire, without thinking of anything but 
how to account for this unlooked-for catastrophe. 

Then the guide and the lanceros set to work with 
spoons and knives to get out the comb and put it 
into the wine-skins. 
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Some of the comb was of a deep brown, and of 
ancient date, other parts were of a beautiful white ; 
the honey in the cells was almost limpid. 

Whilst they were hastening to get possession of the 
best combs, they saw arrive on the wing from all points 
of the horizon numberless swarms of honey bees, who, 
plunging into the broken cells, loaded themselves, 
whilst the ex-proprietors of the hive, dull and stupified, 
looked on, without seeking to save the least morsel, at 
the robbery of their honey. 

It is impossible to describe the astonishment of the 
bees that were absent at the moment of the catas- 
trophe, as they arrived at their late home with their 
cargoes ; they described circles in the air round the 
place the tree had occupied, astonished to find it 
empty ; at length, however they seemed to comprehend 
their disaster, and collected in groups upon the dried 
branch of a neighbouring tree, appearing to contem- 
plate thence the fallen ruin, and to lament the destruc- 
tion of their empire. 

Dona Luz felt affected in spite of herself, at the 
trouble of these poor creatures. 

" Let us go," she said, " I repent of having wished 
for honey ; my greediness has made too many unhappy." 

" Let us be gone,'* said the general, smiling; " leave 
them these few combs." 

"Oh!" said the guide, shrugging his shoulders, 
** they will soon be carried away by the vermin." 

" The vermin ! "What vermin do you mean ?" the 
general asked. 

" Oh ! the racoons, the opossums, but particularly 
the bears." 

" The bears ?" said Dona Luz. 

" Oh, senonta, !" the guide replied, ** they are the 
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cleverest vermia in the world in discovering a tree of 
bees, and getting their share of the honey." 

" Do they like honey, then ?" said the lady, with 
excited curiosity. 

**"Why, they are mad after it, senorita," the guide, 
who really seemed to relax of his cynical humour, re- 
joined. " Imagine how greedy they are after it, when 
they will gnaw a tree for weeks, until they succeed in 
making a hole large enough to put their paws in, and 
then they carry off honey and bees, without taking 
the trouble to choose." 

" Now," said the general, " let us resume our route, 
and seek the residence of the trappers." 

" Oh ! we shall soon be there, senor," replied the 
guide ; "the great Canadian river is within a few paces 
of us, and trappers are established all along the streams 
which flow into it." 

The little party proceeded on their way again. 

The bee-hunt had left an impression of sadness on 
the mind of the young lady, which, although uncon- 
scious of it, she could not overcome. Those poor little 
creatures, so gentle and so industrious, attacked and 
ruined for a caprice, grieved her, and, in spite, of her- 
self, made her thoughtful. 

Her uncle perceived this disposition of her mind. 

**Dear child!" he said, "what is passing in your 
little head ? You are no longer so gay as when we set 
out ; whence comes this sudden change ?" 

" Grood heavens ! uncle, do not let that disturb you* 
I am, like other young girls, rather wild and whimsical; 
this bee-hunt, from which I promised myself so much 
pleasure, has left a degree of sadness behind it that I 
cannot get rid of." 

" Happy child !" the general murmured^ ** ^^kKwc^.^^ 
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fiitile a cause lias still the power to trouble. Grod 
grant, darling, that you may continue long in that 
disposition, and that greater and more real troubles 
may never reach you !" 

" My kind uncle, shall I not always be happy while 
near you ?" 

"Alas! my child, who knows whether God may 
permit me to watch over you long !*' 

** Do not say so, uncle ; I hope we have many years 
to pass together." 

The general only responded to this hope by a sigh. 

" Uncle," the girl resumed, after a few moments, 
** do you not find that the aspect of the grand and 
sublime nature which surrounds us has something 
striking in it that ennobles our ideas, elevates the soul, 
and renders man better ? How happy must they be 
who live in these boundless deserts !" 

The general looked at her with astonishment. 

" "Whence come these thoughts to your mind, dear 
child?" he said. 

"I do not know, uncle," she replied, timidly; "I 
am but an ignorant girl, whose life, still so short, has 
flowed on to this moment calm and peaceful, under 
your protection. And yet there are moments when it 
seems to me that I shoidd be happy to live in these 
vast deserts." 

The general, surprised, and inwardly charmed at the 
ingenuous frankness of his niece, was preparing to 
answer her, when the guide, suddenly coming up to 
them, made a sign to command silence, by saying, in 
a voice as low as a breath, — 

"A man!" 
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CHAPTEE XIV. 

BLACK ELK. 

EvBBT one stopped. 

In the desert, this word man almost always means 
an enemy. Man in the prairies is more dreaded by 
his fellow than the most ferocious wild beast. A man 
is a rival, a forced associate, who, by the right of being 
the stronger, comes to share with the first occupant, 
and oiten, if we may not say always, strives to deprive 
him of the fruits of his thankless labour. 

Thus, whites, Indians, or half-breeds, when they 
meet in the prairies, salute each other with eye on the 
watch, ears open, and the finger on the trigger of the 
rifle. 

At this cry of a man, the general and the lanceros, 
at all hazards, prepared against a sudden attack by 
cocking their guns, and concealing themselves as much 
as possible behind the bushes. 

At fifty paces before them stood an individual, who, 
the butt on the ground, and his two hands leaning on 
the barrel of a long rifle, was observing them atten- 
tively. 

He was a man of lofty stature, with energetic 
features and a frank, determined- look. His long hair, 
arranged with care, was plaited, mingled with otter skins 
and ribbons of various colours. A hunting blouse of 
ornamented leather fell to his knees ; gaiters of a singular 
cut, ornamented with strings, fringes, and a profusion 
of little bells covered his legs ; his shoes consisted of 
a pair of superb mocassins, embroidered with false 
pearls. 

A scarlet blanket hung from his shouldetft^^ssA^^^s^ 
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fastened round his middle by a red belt, through which 
were passed two pistols, a knife, and an Indian pipe. 

His rifle was profusely decorated with vermilion and 
little copper nails. 

At a few paces from him his horse was browsing on 
the mast of the trees. 

Like its master, it was equipped in the most fantastic 
manner, spotted and striped with vermilion, the reins 
and crupper ornamented with beads and bunches of 
ribbon, while its head, mane, and tail, were abundantly 
decorated with eagle's feathers floating in the wind. 

At sight of this personage the general could not 
restrain a cry of surprise. 

" To what Indian tribe does this man belong ?" he 
asked the guide. 

" To none," the latter replied. 

'•How, to none?" 

" No ; he is a white trapper." 

" And so dressed ?" 

The guide shrugged his shoulders. 

" We are in the prairies;" he said. 

" That is true," the general murmured. 
7 In the mean time, the individual we have described, 
tired, no doubt, of the hesitation of the little party 
before him, and wishing to know what their disposition 
was, resolutely accosted them. 

"Eh! eh!" he said in English! ".Who the devU 
are you — and what are you seeking here ?" 

** Caramla ! " the 'general replied, throwing his 

gun behind him, and ordering his people to do the 

same ; " we are travellers, fatigued with a long jour- 

nej ; the sun is hot, and we ask permission to rest a 

short time in your rancho." 

^These words being spoken in. S^am^^i^ >i)cva \?t«^^^^ 
^wd in the same language, — 
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*' Approacli without fear ; Black Elk is a good sort 
of fellow when people do not seek to thwart him ; you 
shall share the little he possesses, and much good may 
it do you." 

At the name of Black El^ the guide could not re- 
press a movement of terror ; he wished even to say a 
few words, but he had not time, for the hunter, throw- 
ing his gun upon liis shoulder, and leaping into his 
saddle with a bound, advanced towards the Mexicans. 

" My rancho is a few paces from this spot," said he 
to the general ; " if the senorita is inclined to taste 
the well-seasoned hump of a buffalo, I am in a position 
to offer her that piece of politeness." 

" T thank you, caballero,'* the young lady replied, 
with a smile; **but I confess that at this moment I 
stand in more need of repose than anything else." 

** Everything will come in its time," the trapper said 
sententiously. " Permit me, for a few moments, to 
take the place of your guide." 

" We are at your orders," said the general ; " go on, 
we will follow you." 

" Forward ! then," said the trapper, placing himself 
at the head of the little troop. 

At this moment his eyes fell by chance upon the 
guide — his thick eyebrows contracted. *' Hum !" he 
muttered to himself, '*what does this mean? "We 
shall see," he added. 

And without taking further notice of the man, with- 
out appearing to recognise him, he gave the signal for 
departure. 

After riding for some time silently along the banks 
of a moderately wide rivulet, the trapper mada ^^caa:^^ 
turn, and departing from tTie atTesi»m«»\x^'^^^l ^^«$iss^'^^ 
:agam into the forest. 



14!6 THE TBAPPEBS 01* ABKAIfSAS. ' 

" I crave your pardon," lie said, " for making you 
turn out of your way ; but this is a beaver pond, and 
I do not wisb to frighten them." 

" Oh !" the young lady cried, " how delighted I 
should be to see those industrious animals at work !" 

The trapper stopped. 

** Nothing more easy, senonta," he said, " if you 
will follow me, while your companions remain here, 
and wait for us." 

" Tes, yes !" Dona Luz replied eagerly ; but check- 
ing herself all at once, added, " Oh, pardon me, dear 
uncle." 

The general cast a look at the trapper. 

" Go, my child," he said, " we will wait for you here.*' 

" Thank you, uncle," the young girl remarked joy- 
fully, as she leaped from her horse. 

" I will be answerable for her," the trapper said 
frankly; " fear nothing." 

" I fear nothing when trusting her to your care, my 
friend," the general replied. 

" Thanks !" And making a sign to Dona Luz, 
Black Elk disappeared with her among the bushes and 
trees. 

When they had gone some distance, the trapper 
stopped. After listening and looking around him on 
all sides, he stooped towards the young girl, and laying 
his hand lightly on her right arm, said, — 

"Listen!" 

Dona Luz stood still, uneasy and trembling. 

The trapper perceived her agitation. 

" Be not afraid," he rejoined ; " I am an honest 
man ; yon are in as much safety here alone with me in 
tAi's desert as if you were in tlie Cat\xe^T^ oI^^t^^q ^ 
M^ the foot of the high altar." 
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The young girl cast a furtive glance at the trapper. 
In spite of his singular costume, his face wore such 
an expression of frankness, his eye was so sofb and 
limpid, when fixed upon her, that she felt completely 
reassured. 

" Speak," she said. 

" You belong,'* the trapper resumed, " I perceive 
now, to that party of strangers who, for some days 
past, have been exploring the prairies in every diisefl- 
tion. Do you not ?" 

" Yes." 

** Among you is a sort of madman, who wears blue 
spectacles and a white wig, and who amuses himself — 
for what purpose I cannot tell — with making a pro- 
vision of herbs and stones, instead of trying, like a 
brave hunter, to trap a beaver, or knock over a deer." 

" I know the man you speak of; he, as you suppose, 
forms part of our troop ; he is a very learned phy- 
sician." 

** I know he is ; he told me so himself. He often 
comes this way. We are very good friends. By 
means of a powder, which he persuaded me to take, 
he completely checked a fever which had tormented 
me two months, and of which I could not get rid." 

" Indeed ! I am happy to hear of such a result." 

" I should like to do something for you, to show my 
gratitude for that service." 

" I thank you, my friend, but I cannot see anything 
in which you can be useful to me, unless it be in 
showing me the beavers." 

The trapper shook his head. 

"Perhaps in something else" he ^«i^/*«s^*^^ 
much sooner than you may ianey. \i«Jusa^^^Kife^ * 
tentively, senorita. I am \>vit. a ^oot xasja. \ ^sv^ 
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in the prairie, we kDow many things that God reveals 
to us, because we live fSsuje to face with Him. I will 
give you a piece of good advice. That man who serves 
you as a guide is an arrant scoundrel, and is known as 
such throughout all the prairies of the West. I am 
very much deceived if he will not lead you into some 
ambush. There is no lack here of plenty of rogues 
with whom he may lay plans to destroy you, or least, 
pob you." 

"Are you sure of what you say?" the girl ex- 
claimed, terrified at words which coincided so strangely 
with what Loyal Heart had said to her. 

*' I am as sure as a man can be who affirms a thing 
of which he has no proof; that is to say, after the 
antecedents of the Babbler everything of the sort must 
be expected from him. Believe me, if he has not 
already betrayed you, it will not be long before he 
will." 

" Grood God ! I will go and warn my uncle." 

** Beware of doing that ! that would ruin all ! The 
people with whom your guide will soon be in collusion, 
if he be not so already, are numerous, determined, 
and thoroughly acquainted with the prairie." 

" What is to be done, then ?" the young lady asked 
in great alarm. 

"Nothing. Wait; and, without appearing to do 
BO, carefully watch all your guide's proceedings." 

** But " 

" You must be sure," the trapper interrupted, " that 
if I lead you to mistrust him, it is not with a view of 
deserting you when the moment comes for requiring 
mjrhelp.'* 
'''OA.^ I believe that.'* 

Well, then, this is wliat you musVi do \ «^^ ^qotl ^% 
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you are certain that your guide has betrayed you, send 
your old mad doctor to me, — ^you can trust him, can 
you not ?" 

"Entirely!" 

" Very well. Then, as I have said, ypu must send 
him to me, charging him only to say this to me. 
* Black Elk '—I am Black Elk/' 

" I know you are ; you told us so." 

" That is right. He will say to me, • Black Elk, the 
hour is come,' and nothing else. Shall you remember 
these words ?" . 

" Perfectly. Only, I do not clearly understand how 
that can serve us." 

The trapper smiled in a mysterious manner. 

"Hum!" he said, after a short pause, "these few 
words will bring to you, in two hours, fifty men, the 
bravest in the prairies, — men who, at a signal from 
their leader, would allow themselves to be killed rather 
than leave you in the hands of those who will have 
possession of you, if what I expect should happen." 

There was a moment of silence, — Dona Luz appeared 
very thoughtful. 

The trapper smiled. 

•* Do not be surprised at the warm interest I take 
in you," he said, " a man who has entire power over 
me, has made me swear to watch over you, during 
an absence he has been compelled to make." 

"What do you mean by that?" she said with 
awakened curiosity. " And who is this man ?" .' 

" He is a hunter who commands all the white 
trappers of the prairies. Knowing that you had the 
Babbler for a guide, he suspects th^^t ^\^ft \sss^^cssftR^ 
intends to draw you into Bome ^^i'wer 

"But the name of the maaY' ^'b e;nfe^^^s^'«=^''^ 
20US, excited tone. 
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"Loyal Heart. Will you have confidence in me 
now?" 

" Thanks, my friend, thanks ! the young lady re- 
plied, with great emotion. " I will not forget your 
instructions > and when the moment comes — ^if unfor- 
tunately it should come — I will not hesitate to remind 
you of your promise." 

** And you will do well, senorita, because it will then 
be the only means of safety left you. You understand 
me perfectly, and all is well. Be sure to keep our 
conversation to yourself. Above all, do not appear to 
have any secret understanding with me ; that devil of 
a half-breed is as cunning as a beaver ; if he suspect 
anything, he will slip tlu-ough your fingers, like the 
viper he is.'* 

" Be satisfied ; I will be mute." 

" Now let us pursue' our way to the Beaver Pond. 
Loyal Heart watches over you." 

" He has already saved our lives on the occasion of 
the conflagration of the prairies," she said with emo- 
tion. 

" Ah ! ah !" the trapper murmured, fixing his eyes 
upon her with a singular expression, " everything is 
for the best, then." And he added in a loud voice : 
" Be without fear, senorita, if you follow strictly the 
advice I have given you, no evil wiU happen to you 
in the prairies, whatever be the treachery to which you 
may be exposed." 

" Oh !" the girl cried, with great warmth, " in the 
hour of danger I will not hesitate to have recourse to 
you — I swear I will not !" 

''That 18 settled;' said the Black Elk, smiling; 
^^now Jet UB go and see the beavetB.'' 
^ejr resamed their walk, and sJb tlae eiiii oi «bteii 
'Qinutea arrived on the verge of ttve foreat. 



THE BBATfiBS. 151 

The trapper then stopped, and making a sign to the 
young girl to be motionless, turned towards her, and 
whispered — 

"Look!" 

CHAPTEE XV. 

THE BEATEIIS. 

DoNA Ltjz gently pushed aside the branches of the 
willows and bending her head forward, she surveyed 
the scene. 

The beavers had not only intercepted the course of 
the river by means of their industrious community, 
but, still further, all the rivulets that ran into it had 
their courses stopped, so as to transform the sur- 
rounding ground into one vast marsh. 

One beaver alone was at work, at the moment, on 
the principal dam ; but very shortly five others ap- 
peared, carrying pieces of wood, mud, and bushes. 
They then all together directed their course towards a 
part of the barrier which, as the lady could perceive, 
needed repair. They deposited their load on the bro- 
ken part, and plunged into the water, but only to re- 
appear almost instantly on the surface. 

Every one brought up a certain quantity of slimy 
mud, which they employed as toortar to join and 
render firm the pieces of wood and the bushes ; they 
went away and returned again with more wood and 
mud ; in short, this work of masonry was carried on 
till the breach had entirely disappeared. 

As soon as all was in order, the industrious animals 
enjoyed a moment's recreation; they pursued each 
other in the pond, plunged to the bottom of the 
water, or sported on tlie «\vxi«teei^ ^\,T^KSCi!^'^^'^''^«^ 
noisily with their tadls. 
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Dona Luz beheld this singular spectacle with in- 
creasing interest. She could have remained the whole 
day watching these strange animals. 

Whilst the first were amusing themselves thus, two 
other members of the community appeared. !Por 
some time they looked gravely on at the sports of 
their companions, without showing any inclination to 
join them ; then climbing up the steep bank not fer 
from the spot where the trapper and the young girl 
were watching, they seated themselves upon their 
hind paws, leaning the fore ones upon a young pine, 
and beginning to gnaw the bark of it. Sometimes 
^ey detached a small piece, and held it between their 
paws, still remaining seated ; they nibbled it with con- 
tortions and grimaces pretty much resembling those 
of a monkey shelling a walnut. 

The evident object of these beavers was to cut down 
the tree, and they laboured at it earnestly. It was a 
young pine of about eighteen inches in diameter at the 
part where they attacked it, as straight as an arrow, 
and of considerable height. No doubt they would 
soon have succeeded in cutting it through ; but the 
general, uneasy at the prolonged absence of his niece, 
made up his mind to go in search of her, and the bea- 
vers, terrified at the noise of the horses, dived into 
the water and disappeared. 

The general reproached his niece gently for her long 
absence ; but she, delighted with what she had seen, 
did not heed him, and promised herself to be fre- 
quently an invisible spectator of the proceedings of 
the beavers. 

The little party, under the direction of the trapper, 
directed their course towards ttie T«iie\io, m\5\^^\i\skft 
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had offered them shelter from the burning rays of the 
sun, which was now at its zenith. 

Dona Luz, whose curiosity was excited to the 
highest pitch by the attractive spectacle at which she 
had been present, determined to make up jfor her 
uncle's unwelcome interruption by asking Black Elk 
all the particulars of the habits of the beavers, and 
the manner in which they were caught. 

The trapper, like all men who live much alone, had 
no objection, when opportunity offered, to relax from 
the silence he was generally obliged to preserve, and 
therefore did not require much pressing. 

" Oh, oh, senorita," he said, " the red-skins say 
that the beaver is a man who does not speak ; and 
they are right — he is brave, wise, prudent, industrious, 
and economical. Thus, when winter arrives, the 
whole family go to work to prepare provisions ; young 
as well as old, all work. They are often obliged to 
make long journeys to find the bark they prefer. They 
sometimes bring down moderately large trees, cutting 
off the branches, whose bark is most to their taste ; 
they cut it into pieces about three feet long, and 
transport them to the water, where they set them 
floating towards their huts, in which they store them. 
Their habitations are clean and convenient. They take 
great care, after their repasts, to throw into the cup- 
rent of the river, below the dam, the piece of wood off 
which they have gnawed the bark. They never per- 
mit a strange beaver to come and establish himself 
near them, and often fight with the greatest fury to 
secure the freedom of their territories." 

" Oh ! nothing can be more curious than all this 1'* 
Dona Jjuz exclaimed. 

''Ab, but;' the trapper i^oimft./^ ^'s^-^'^^^'^'^^ 
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In the spring, which is the generating season, the male 
leaves the female in the house, and ^oe8» like a great 
lord, on a tour pf- pleasure ; sometimes to a great dis- 
tance, sporting in the limpid waters he falls in with, 
^md climbing their banks to gnaw the tendetr 
branches of the young poplars and willows. But 
when summer comes, he abandons his bachelor life 
and returns to his mate and her new progeny, which 
he leads to forage in search of provisions for winter/' 

" It must be confessed," said the general, " that 
this animal is one of the most interesting in crea- 
tion." 

" Yes," Dona Luz added, " and I cannot under- 
stand how people can make up their minds to hunt 
them as if they were mischievous beasts." 

•' What is to be said for it, senorita ?" the trapper 
replied, philosophically ; " all animals were created for 
man — this one above others, its fur is so valuable." 

" That is true," said the general; " but," he added, 
" how do you set about this chase f All beavers are 
not so confiding as these ; there are some that conceal 
their huts with extreme care." 

" Yes," Black Elk replied; " but habit has given 
the experienced trapper so certain a glance, that he 
discovers, by the slightest sign, the track of a beaver ; 
and although the hut be concealed by thick under- 
wood and the willows which shade it, it is very seldom 
that he cannot guess the exact number of its inhabit- 
ants. He then places his trap, fastens it to the bank, 
two or three inches under water, and secures it by a 
chain to a pole strongly fixed in the mud or sand. A 
little twig is then deprived of its bark, and soaked in 
the medicine, for so we call t\ie\>a\t ^e etK^Yo^ \ tVsi^ 
twjg; is BO placed as to rise t\iT©e ot io\a VelO«i«^ ^q>^<6 
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the water, whilst its extremity is fixed in the opening 
of the trap. The beaver, which is endowed with a 
verjr subtle smell, is quickly attracted by the odour of 
the bait. As soon as it advances its snout to seize 
it, its foot is caught in the trap. In great terror, it 
tries to dive into the water, but the chained trap re- 
sists all its efforts ; it struggles for some time, but at 
last, its strength beiug exhausted, it sinks to the bot- 
tom of the water, and is drowned. This, senorita, is 
the way in which beavers are generally taken. But 
in rocky beds, where it is not possible to fix the poles 
to retain the trap, we are often obliged to search for 
a length of time for the captured beavers, and even 
to swim to great distances. It also happens that when 
several members of the same family have been taken, 
the others become mistrustful. Then, whatever stra- 
tagems we have recourse to, it is impossible to get 
them to bite the bait. They approach the traps with 
precaution, let off the spring with a stick, and often 
even turn the traps upside down, dragging them under 
their dam, and burying them in the mud. 
" What do you do then ?" Dona Luz asked. 
" Why, then," Black Elk replied, " we have but one 
thing left to do, and that is, throw our traps upon our 
backs, own ourselves beaten by the beavers, and go 
further afield to seek others less Cunning. But here 
is my rancho." 

At this moment the travellers arrived at a miserable 
hut, made of interlaced branches of trees, scarcely 
capable of sheltering them from the rays of the 
sun, and in every respect resembling, as regarded 
convenience, those of other trappers of the prairies, 
who are men that trouble t\iem&^N«& >3ftfc\«M^ ^^^^ 
the comforts of life. 
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Nevertheless, such as it waa, Black Elk did the 
honours of it very warmly to the strangers. 

A second trapper was squatting before the hut, occu- 
pied in watching the roasting of the buffalo's hump 
which Black Elk had promised his guests. 

This man, whose costume was in all respects like that 
of Black Elk, was scarcely forty years old ; but the 
fatigue and numberless miseries of his hard profession 
had dug upon his face such a net- work of inextricable 
wrinkles as made him look older than he was in reality. 

In fact, there does not exist in the world a more 
dangerous, more painful, or less profitable trade than 
that of a trapper. These poor people are often, whether 
by Indians or hunters, robbed of their hardly- earned 
gains, scalped, and massacred, and no one troubles 
himself to learn what has become of them. 

"Take your place, senorita; and you also, gentle- 
men," said Black Elk, politely. " However poor my 
hut may be, it is large enough to contain you all." 

The travellers cheerfully accepted his invitation; 
they alighted from their horses, and were soon stretched 
comfortably upon beds of dry leaves, covered with the 
skins of bears, elks, and buffaloes. 

The repast — truly a hunter's repast — was washed 
down with some cups of excellent mezcal which the 
general always carried with him in his expeditions, and 
which the trappers appreciated as it deserved. 

Whilst Dona Luz, the guide, and the lanceros, took 
a siesta of a few minutes, till the heat of the sun's 
rays should be a little abated, the general, begging 
Black Elk to follow him, went out of the hut. 

As soon as they were at a sufficient distance, the 
general seated himseK at tlae foot oi «ca ^oti^-^rt^^^ 
motioning for his compamon to 5oW.o^ ^scva e^wxi^^, 
which be Juimediately did. 
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After a moment's silence, the general said, — 

'* Allow me, my friend, in the first place, to thank 
you for your frank hospitality. That duty performed, 
I wish to put a few questions to you." 

" Caballero !" the trapper replied, evasively, ** you 
know what the red- skins say: between every word 
smoke your calumet, in* order to weigh your words 
weU." 

" You speak like a sensible man ; but be satisfied 
that I have no intention of putting questions to you 
that concern your profession, or any object that can 
affect you personally." 

" If I am able to answer you, caballero, be assured 
I will not hesitate to satisfy you." 

" Thank you, friend, I expected no less from you. 
How long have you been an inhabitant of the prairies?'* 

" Ten years, already, sir ; and Q-od grant I may re- 
main here as many more." 

" This sort of Ufe pleases you then?" 

" More than I can tell you. A man must, as I have 
done, begin it almost as a boy, undergo all the trials, 
endure all the sufferings, partake all its hazards, in 
order to understand all the intoxicating charms it 
procures, the celestial joys it gives, and the unknown 
pleasures into which it plunges us! Oh! caballero, 
the most beautiful and largest city of old Europe is 
very little, very dirty, very mean compared with the 
desert. Tour cramped, regulated, compassed life is 
miserable compared to ours ! It is here only that man 
feels the air penetrate easily into his lungs, that he 
lives, that he thinks. Civilization brings him down 
almost to the level of the brute, le«iNm%\i\xs5k.^<:i\si.^^^^c^^ 
but that which enables Mm to ^WTsaei ^a^^\Wfiiws55ej^^- 
Whereas, in the desert, in t\ie ^T^Krva, ^^^^ "^"^ ^^"^ 
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with Q-od, Hs ideas enlarge, his spirit grows, and he 
becomes really what the Supreme Being meant to 
m^ke him ; that is to say, the king of the creation." 

Whilst pronouncing these words the trapper was, 
in a manner, transfigured ; his countenance assumed 
an inspired expression, his eyes flashed fire, and bis 
gestures were impressed wiiii that nobleness which 
passion aJone gives. 

The general sighed deeply, a furtive tear trickled 
over his grey moustache. 

" That's true," he said, sadly ; " this life has strange 
charms for the man who has tasted it, and they attach 
him by bonds nothing can break. When you arrived 
in the prairies, whence did you come?" 

" I came from Quebec, sir ; I am a' Canadian." 

"Ah!" 

A silence of a few minutes ensued, but it was, at 
length, broken by the general. 

" Have you many Mexicans among your com- 
panions ?" 

"Many." 

" I should like to obtain some information respect- 
ing them." 

" There is only one man who could give you any, 
sir ; and, unfortunately, that man is not at this moment 
here." 

"And he is called?" 

" Loyal Heart." 

"Loyal Heart!*' the general replied, warmly j 
" surely I know that man." 

" Yes, you do." 

'' Good heavens ! what a fatality !" 
"Perhaps it will be more eaay t\iaia.^o\x «vr^^«afc W 
oieet with him again, if you xeaWy ma\ito ^^^\v\\s!l?' 
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"I have an immense interest in wishing it." 

** Then make your mind easy ; you will soon see him.** 

"How so?" 

" Oh ! very simply. Loyal Heart lays his traps near 
me ; at the present time I am watching them ; but it 
cannot be long before he returns." 

*' Gtod grant it may be so !" said the general, with 
great agitation. 

**A8 soon as he comes I will send you word, if 
between this and then -you have not quitted your 
camp." 

" Do you know where my troop is encamped ?" 

" We know everything in the desert," the trapper 
said, with a smile. 

" I accept your promise." 

" You have my word, sir." 

"Thank you." 

At that moment Dona Luz came out of the hut ; 
after having made Black Elk a sign to recommend 
silence, the general hastened to join her. 

The travellers remounted their horses, and after 
thanking the trappers for their cordial hospitality, 
they again took the road to the camp. 



CHAPTER XVI. ^ 

TBEACHEBT. 

The return was dull, the general was plunged iu 
profound reflections, caused by his conversation with 
the trapper. Dona Luz was thinking of the warning 
that had been given her ; the guide embarrassed by 
the two conversations of Black Elk witk t\i'^\a&^ ^is*^ 
the general, had a secret p^eseut\mfe\l\.,^^3^s?5^.\»^^'^«^s^ 

to keep on hia guard. The t^o\aTxcetci^ ^iksyafe ^^^^ ^^^ 
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carelessly, ignorant of the drama that was being played 
around them, and thinking but of one thing — the re- 
pose which awaited them on regaining the camp. 

The Babbler incessantly cast anxious looks around 
him, appearing to seek for auxiliaries amidst the thick- 
ets which the little party passed silently through. 

Day was drawing to a close ; it would not be long 
before the sun disappeared, and already the mysteri- 
ous denizens of the forest at intervals sent forth dull 
roarings. 

" Are we still far from the camp ?" the general said, 
all at once. 

" No," the guide replied ; ** scarcely an hour's ride." 

" Let us mend our speed, then ; I should not like to 
be surprised by the night in this woody country." 

The troop fell into a quick trot, which, in less than 
half an hour, brought them to the first barricades of 
the camp. 

Captain Aguilar and the doctor came to receive the 
travellers on their arrival. 

The evening repast was prepared, and had been 
waiting some time. 

They seated themselves at table. 

But the sadness which for some time past seemed 
to have taken possession of the general and his niece 
increased instead of diminishing. It had its effect 
upon the repast; all swallowed their food hastily, 
without exchanging a word. As soon as they had 
finished, under pretext of the fatigues of the journey, 
they separated, ostensibly to seek repose, but, in reality, 
for the sake of being alone, and reflecting upon the 
events of the day. 
On hiB part, the guide was not moT^ ^\.\\\a ^<d»^\ 
a bad conscience, a sage \iaa said, \^ >i\v^ tkvq^X. vs^* 
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nojing night companion a man can have ; tlie Babbler 
possessed tbe worst of all bad consciences, therefore 
he had no inclination to sleep. He walked about the 
camp, seeking in vain in his mind, harassed by anxiety 
and perhaps remorse, for some means of getting out of 
the scrape in which he found himself. But it was in 
vain for him to put his imagination to the rack, nothing 
suggested itself to calm his apprehensions. 

In the meantime, night was advancing, the moon had 
disappeared, and a thick darkness hovered over the 
silent camp. 

Every one was asleep, or appearing to sleep ; the 
guide alone, who had taken upon himself the first 
watch, was seated on a bale ; with his arms crossed 
upon his breast, and his eyes fixed upon vacancy, he 
became more and more absorbed in gloomy reveries. 

All at once a hand was placed upon his shoulder, 
and a voice murmured in his ear the single word, 

*' Kennedy !" 

The guide, with that presence of mind, and that im- 
perturbable phlegm which never abandons the Indian 
or the half-breed, cast a suspicious glance around him, 
to assure himself that he was really alone ; then he 
seized the hand which had remained resting upon his 
shoulder, and dragged the individual who had spoken 
to him, and who followed him without resistance, to 
a retired spot, where he thought he was certain of 
being overheard by nobody. 

At the moment when the two men passed by the 
tent, the curtains opened softly, and a shadow glided 
silently after them. 

When they were concealed amidst the packa^ea^ 
and standing near enough to eae\i o>?CiSt \.<^ ^s'^^^is.^s^'** 
voice as low as a breath, the goidej xoaXJ^Ti^^-- 
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" God be praised ! I have been expecting your visit 
with impatience, Kennedy." 

" Did you know that I was about to come ?" the 
latter remarked suspiciously. 

** No, but I hoped you would !" 

*' Is there anything fresh ?" 

" Yes, and much !" 

" Speak, and make haste !" 

** That is what I am going to do. All is lost !" 

" Hem ! what do you mean by that ?" 

" What do I mean is, that to-day the general, guided 
by me, went " 

" Ah ! yes, I know all that. I saw you." 

" Malediction ! why did you not attack us, then P" 

" There were but two of us." 

" I should have made the third, the party would then 
have been equal ; the general had but two lanceros." 

'* That's true ; but I did not think of it.'' 

" You were wrong. All would now be ended, in- 
stead of which all is now probably lost." 

**HowsoP'* 

" Eh ! carai I It is clear enough. The general aiyi 
his niece held long conversations with that sneaking 
hound, Black Elk, and you know he has been ac- 
quainted with me a long while. There is no doubt he 
has made them suspicious of me." 

"Why did you lead them to the beaver-pond, then?" 

" How could I tell I should meet that cursed trapper 
there ?" 

" In our trade we must be awake to everything." 

" You are right. I have committed an error. At 
present I believe the evil to be without remedy, for I 
hare a presentiment ttiat "BVack "EJik \i^^ e,QiXcx^^\»^ 
edi&ed the general witli xespect to Taa?^ 
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" Hum ! that is more than probable. What is to 
be done, then ?" 

"Act as soon as possible, without giving them time 
to put themselves on their guard." 

" For my part, I ask no better than that, you know." 

*'Tes, but where is the captain? Has he re- 
turned?" 

" He arrived this evening. All our men are con- 
cealed in the grotto ; there are forty of us. 

" Bravo ! Why did you not come altogether, in- 
stead of you by yourself? Only see, what a fine 
opportunity you have lost ? They are all sleeping like 
dormice. We could have seized them all in less than 
ten minutes." 

" You are right ; but one cannot foresee everything ; 
besides, the affair was not so agreed upon with the 
captain." 

" That is true. Why did you come then ?" 

" To warn you that we are ready, and only await 
your signal to act." 

** Let us consider, then, what is best to be done ? 
Advise me." 

" How the devil can you expect me to advise you P 
Can I tell what is going on here so as to tell you what 
you must do ?" 

The guide reflected for a minute, then he raised his 
head, and surveyed the heavens attentively. 

" Listen," he replied, " it is but two o'clock in the 
morning." 

''About that." 

" You are going back to the grotto ?" 

" Immediately !" 

" Very well. What next V 
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" You will tell the captain tliat, if he wishes it, I 
will deliver the girl up to him this night." 
. " Hum ! that appears to me rather difficult." 

" Tou are stupid." 
' " Very possibly, but I don't see how." 

" Attend then. . The guarding of the camp is thus 
distributed : — In the daytime the soldiers guard the 
intrenchments ; but as they are not accustomed to the 
life of the prairies, and as in the night their assistance 
would do more harm than good, the other guides and I 
are charged with the guard whilst the soldiers repose." 

" That's cleverly managed," Kennedy said, laughing. 

"Is it not?" the Babbler said. "Tou get on 
horseback then ? when you arrive at the bottom of 
the hill, six of the bravest of you must come and join 
me- with their aid I undertake to bind, while they 
sleep, aU the soldiers and the general himself." 

" There is something in that ; that's a good idea." 

" Don't you think so ?" 

" By my faith do I." 

" Very well. "When once our folks are safely bound, 
I will whistle, and the captain will come up with the 
rest of the troop. Then he may arrange his matters 
with the girl as well as he is able ; that is his concern ; 
my task will be accomplished. Now, what do you 
think of aU that ?" 

" Capital!" 

" In . this fashion we shall avoid bloodshed and 
blows, for which I have no great fancy, when I can 
do without them." 

" "We know your prudence in that respect." 

" Zounda ! my dear fellow, when we have affairs like 
tbiB on hand, which, wTien tlaey ^wee^^^, Y^^^evi\, ^c«»5^ 
advantages, we should alwaya endear omt ^o \iO ^Trt«5\^ 
matters as to have all tlie chaaeea m o\n! isNovxx. 
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" Perfectly well reasoned ; besides which, your idea 
pleases me much, and, without delay, I will put it into 
execution ; but, in the first place, let us make things 
clear, to avoid misunderstandings, which are always 
disagreeable." 

" Very well." 

" If, as I believe he will, the captain finds your plan 
good, and very likely to succeed, as soon as we are at 
the foot of the hill, I will come up with six resolute 
fellows, whom I will pick out myself. On which side 
must we introduce ourselves into the camp ?'* 

" The devil! why on the side you have already en- 
tered : you ought to know it." 

"And you, where will you be?" 

" At the spot where you enter, ready to assist you." 
:t « That's well. Now all is agreed and imderstood. 
You have nothing more to say to me ?" 

"JSTothing." 

" I am off, then." 

" The sooner the better." 

" You are always right. Guide me to the place I 
am to go out at ; it is so cursedly dark, that I may 
lose my way, and tumble over some sleeping soldier, 
and^that would not help our business at all." 

" Give me your hand." 

« Here it is." 

The two men rose, and prepared to proceed to the 
place where the captain's emissary was to leave the 
camp ; but, at the same moment, a shadow interposed 
itself between them, and a firm voice said ; — 

" You are traitors, and shall die !" 

In spite of their self-possession, the t^^ ts^k^ ^'^- 
mained for an instant stupifi^eA. "^V^oviJ^ ^\:^^*^'53^sj^ 
time to recover their preaeiieej oi \si\x^^, "^^ ^^^^'^'^^ 
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wlio had spoken discharged two pistols^ point blank at 
them. 

The miserable wretches uttered a loud cry. One 
fell, but the other, bounding like a tiger-cat, scrambled 
over the intrenchments and disappeared before a second 
shot could be fired at him. 

At the double report and the cry uttered by the 
bandits, the whole camp was roused, and all rushed to 
the barricades. 

The general and Captain Aguilar were the first to 
arrive at the spot where the scene we have described 
had taken place. 

They found Dona Luz, with two smoking pistols in 
her hands, whilst, at her feet, a man was writhing in 
the agonies of death. 

" "What does aU this mean, niece ? "What has hap- 
pened, in the name of Heaven ! Are you wounded ?*' 
the terrified general asked. 

" Ee at ease, dear uncle, on my account, I am not 
wounded," the young lady replied. " I have only 
punished a traitor. Two wretches were plotting in 
the dark against our common safety ; one of them has 
escaped, but I believe the other is at least seriously 
wounded." 

The general eagerly examined the dying man. By 

the light of the torch he held in his hand he at once 

recognized Kennedy, the guide whom the Babbler 

pretended had been burnt alive in the conflagration of 

. the prairie. 

'' Oh, oh !'' he said, " what does aU this mean ?" 

" It means, uncle," the girl replied, " that if Q-od 
had not come to my aid, we should have been, this 
very night, surprised by a tTOoip oi \i^i[i^\\i&, \^\\i% Sea. 
ambush close to us." 
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" Let UB lose no time, tlieii !" 

And the general, assisted by Captain Aguilar, has- 
tened to prepare everything for a vigorous resistance, 
in case an attack should be attempted. 

The Babbler had fled, but a large track of blood 
proved that he was seriously wounded. If it had been 
light enough, they would have attempted to pursue 
him, and, perhaps, might have taken him ; but, in the 
midst of darkness, and suspectuig that their enemies 
were in ambush in the neighbourhood, the general 
was not willing to risk his soldiers out of the camp. 
He preferred leaving the villain that chance of saving 
himself 

As to Kennedy, he was dead. 

The first moment of excitement past. Dona Luz, no. 
longer sustained by the danger of her situation, began 
to be sensible she was a woman. Her energy disap- 
peared, her eyes closed, a convulsive trembling shook 
her whole frame ; she fainted, and would have fallen, 
if the doctor, who was watching her, had not caught 
her in his arms. 

He carried her in that state into the tent, and la- 
vished upon her all the remedies usual in such cases. 

The young lady gradually recovered: her spirits 
were calmed, and order was re-established in her ideas. 

The advice given her that very day by Black Elk 
then naturally recurred to her mind ; she deemed the 
moment was coming for claiming the execution of his 
promise, and she made a sign to the doctor to approach 
her. 

" My dear doctor," she said, in a sweet but weak 
voice, " are you willing to render me a great service ?" 

" D^jpoBe of me as yon. "jiVea^ae, ^eLorc^'a**^.'' 

'^Do jou know a trapper TxscaieftL^S^'a.OB.'^^'^^ 
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'* Yes ; he has a hut not a great way from ns, near 
a beaver-pond." 

" That is the person, my good doctor. Well, as soon 
as it is light, you must go to him from me." 

" For what purpose, senorita ?'* 

" Because I ask you," she said, in a calm tone. 

** Oh ! then you may be at ease ; Iwill go," he re- 
plied. 

" Thank you, doctor." 

« What shall I say to him ?" 

. " You will give him an account of what has taken 
place here to-night." 

" The deuce !" 

" And then you will add — ^retain my exact words, 
you must repeat them to him to the very letter." 

" I listen with all my ears, and wiU engrave them 
on my memory." 

*' Black Elk, the hour is come ! You imderstand 
that, do you not ?" 

" Perfectly, senorita." 

" You swear to do what I ask of you ?" 

" I swear it," he said, in a solemn voice. " At 
sun-rise, I will go to the trapper ; I will give him an 
account of the events of the night, and will add — 
Black Elk, the hour is come. Is that all you desire 
of me?" 

" Yes, all, my kind doctor." 

" Well, then, now endeavour to get a little sleep, 
senorita ; I swear to you by my honour, that what 
you wish shall be done." 

" Again, thank you !" the young girl mmmured, 
with a sweet smile, and pressing his hand." 
Then, quite broken down \)y t^e \,eTri^\e> ^T£\.o\KsiTia 
of the night, she sank back upon \iet "Vi^^, ^^^^"c^ ^^ 
soon fell into a calm, refreaHng aVee^. 
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At day-break, in spite of the observations of the 
general, who in vain endeavoured to prevent his 
leaving the camp, by presenting to him all the dangerer 
he was needlessly going to expose himself to, the 
worthy doctor who had shaken his head at all that his 
friend said to him, persisted, without giving any rea- 
son, in his project of going out, and set off down the 
hill at a sharp trot. 

When once in the forest, he put spurs to his horse, 
and galloped at best speed towards the hut of Black 
Elk. 

CHAFTEE XYII. 

EAGLE HEAD. 

Eagle Head was a chief as prudent as he was 
determined ; he knew he had everything to fear frojxk 
the Americans, if he did not succeed in completely 
concealing his trail. 

Hence, after the surprise he had effected against the 
new establishment of the whites, upon the banks of 
the great Canadian river, he neglected nothing to 
secure his troop from the terrible reprisals which 
threatened them. 

It is scarcely possible to form an idea of the talent 
displayed by the Indians when the object is to conceal 
their trail. 

Twenty times do they repass the same place, en- 
tangling, as it were, the traces of their passage in each 
other, in such a manner that they end by becoming 
inextricable; neglecting no accident of the ground, 
marching in each other's footsteps to conceal their 
number, following for whole daya tke <i.wix:%ft.'5. 'cJl -sxs:>x-' 
lets, frequently with ttie ^a\,6t ajl^ \»o *^^^ ^"sj^h*-*^ 
carrying their precautions audi ^a\ABVi^^ ^^ ^«^ '^^ "^"^ 
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to efface with their hands, and, so to speak, step by 
step the vestiges which might denounce them to the 
keen, interested eyes of their enemies. 

The tribe of the Serpent, to which the warriors 
commanded by Eagle Head belonged, had entered the 
prairies nearly five hundred warriors strong, in order 
to hunt the buffalo, and give battle to the Pawnees 
and Sioux, with whom they were continually at war. 

It was Eagle Head's object, as soon as his campaign 
should be over, to join his brothers immediately, in 
order to place in safety the booty gained by the capture 
of the village, and to take part in a grand expedition 
which his tribe was preparing against the white trap- 
pers and half-breeds spread over the prairies, whom the 
Indians, with reason, considered as implacable enemies. 

Notwithstanding the extreme precaution displayed 
by the chief, the detachment had marched rapidly. 

On the evening of the sixth day that had passed 
away since the destruction of the fort, the Comanches 
halted on the banks of a little river without a name, 
as is the case sometimes in these wilds, and prepared 
to encamp for the night. 

Nothing is more simple than the encamping of 
Indians upon the war-path. 

The horses are hobbled, that they may not stray 
away ; if the savages do not fear a surprise, they kindle 
a fire ; if the contrary, every one manages to get a 
little food and rest as well as he can. 

Since their departure from the fort, no indication 
had given the Comanches reason to think they were 
pursued or watched, and their scouts had discovered 
no suspicious track. They were at but a short distance 
from the camp of their tribe, — t\ie\i ^.^cvxysJc^ ^^^ 
compJete, 
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Eagle Head ordered a fire to be lit, and himself 
posted sentinels to watch over the safety of all. 

When he had taken these prudent measures, the 
chief placed his back against an ebony tree, took his 
calumet, and ordered the old man and the Spanish 
woman to be brought before him. 

When they appeared, Eagle Head saluted the old 
man cordially, and offered him his calumet, a mark of 
kindness which the old man accepted, carefully pre- 
paring himself for the questions which the Indian was, 
doubtless, about to put to him. 

As he expected, after a silence of a few moments, 
the latter spoke. 

" Does my brother find himself comfortable with the 
red-skins ?" asked he. 

" I should be wrofig to complain, chief," the Spaniard 
replied ; ** since I have been with you I have been 
treated very kindly." 

"My brother is a friend," the Comanche said, 
emphatically. 

The old man bowed. 

" We are at length in our own hunting-grounds," 
the chief continued; "my brother, the White Head, 
is fatigued with a long life; he is better at the 
counsel fire than on horseback, hunting the elk or the 
buffalo — what does my brother wish ?" 

** Chief," the Spaniard replied, " your words are 
true ; there was a time when, like every other child of 
the prairies, I passed whole days in hunting upon a 
fiery unbroken mustang ; my strength has disappeared, 
my members Lave lost their elasticity, and my eye its 
infallibility ; I am worth nothing now in an expedition^ 
however short it may be." 
'[Goodr the Indian TeplieSi/im^^'iecvxi^^i^^'^^^* 
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ing clouds of smoke from his mouth and nostrils ; " let 
my brother tell his friend what he wishes, and it shall 
be done." 

*' I thank you, chief, and I will profit by your kind- 
ness ; I should be happy if you would consent to famish 
me with means of gaining, without being disturbed, 
some establishment of men of my own colour, where I 
might pass in peace the few days I have yet to live.'* 

" Eh ! why should I not do it ? Nothing is more 
easy ; as soon as we have rejoined the tribe, since my 
brother is not willing to dwell with us, his desires shall 
be satisfied.*' 

There was a moment of silence. The old man, 
believing the conversation terminated, prepared to re- 
tire ; with a gesture, the chief ordered him to remain. 

After a few instants, the Indian shook the ashes out 
of his pipe, passed the shank of it through his belt, 
and fixing upon the Spaniard a glance marked by a 
strange expression, he said, in a sad voice, — 

" My brother is happy, although he has seen many 
winters, he does not walk alone in the path of life." 

'* "What does the chief mean ?" the old man asked ; 
" I do not understand." 

" My brother has a family," the Comanche replied. 

" Alas ! my brother is deceived ; I am alone in this 
world." 

" What does my brother say? Has he not his mate?" 

A sad smile passed over the pale lips of the old man. 

" No," he said, after a moment's pause ; "I have no 
mate." 

"What is that woman to him, then ?" said the chief, 
with feigned surprise, and pointing to the Spanish 
woman, who stood pensive and e.\\eTa^ \i^ ^;\i^ iv^^^^ 
the old man. 
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. ** GUiat woman is my mistress." 

" Wah ! Can it be that my brother is a slave ?*' said 
the Comanche, with an ill-omened smile. 

" No," the old man replied haughtily ! " I am not the 
slave of that woman, I am her devoted servant." 

" Wah !" said the chief, shaking his head, and re- 
flecting deeply upon this reply. 

But the words of the Spaniard were unintelligible 
to the Indian ; the distinction was too subtle for him 
to seize it. At the end of two or three minutes he 
shook his head, and gave up the endeavour to solve 
the, to him, incomprehensible problem. 

" Grood !" he said, darting an ironical glance through 
his half-closed eyelids ; " the woman shall go with my 
brother. " 

" That is what I always intended," the Spaniard re- 
plied. 

The aged woman, who to this moment had preserved 
a prudent silence, judged it was now time to take part 
in the conversation. 

" I am thankful to the chief," she said ; " but since 
he is good enough to take interest in our welfare, will 
he permit me to ask him a favour ?" 

" Let my mother speak ; my ears are open." 

" I have a son who is a great white hunter ; he must 
at this moment be in the prairie ; perhaps, if my bro- 
ther would consent to keep us a few days longer with 
him, it would be possible to meet with him ; under 
his protection we should have nothing to fear." 

JAt these imprudent words the Spaniard made a ges- 
ture of terror. 

" Senorita !" he said sharply in his native lan.^^^^., 
** take care lest " 

'' Silence V the Indian mV«>TT\x^tedL \xi «a. «sy^^ 
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tone ; " why does my white brother speak before mo 
in an imknown tongue ? Does be fear I should under- 
stand his words ?" 

" Oh, chief!" said the Spaniard, in a tone of denial. 
*' Let my brother, then, allow my pale-faced mother 
to speak ; she is speaking to a chief." 

The old man was silent, but a sad presentiment 
weighed upon his heart. 

The Comanche chief knew perfectly well to whom 
he was speaking; he was playing with the two 
Spaniards, as a cat does with a mouse ; but, allowing 
none of his impressions to appear, he turned towards 
the woman, and bowing with that instinctive courtesy 
which distinguishes the Indians, said in a mild voice, 
and with a sympathetic smile, — 

" Oh ! oh ! the son of my mother is a great hunter, 
is he ? So much the better." 

The heart of the poor woman dilated with joy. 
** Yes," she said, with emotion, " he is one of the 
bravest trappers on the Western prairies." 

** TFah .'" said the chief, in a still more amiable man* 
ner, " this renowned warrior must have a name re- 
spected through the prairies ?" 

The Spaniard suffered a martyrdom ; held in awe by 
the eye of the Comanche, he did not know how to warn 
his mistress not to pronounce the name of her son. 
" His name is well known," said the woman. 
" Oh !" the old man cried eagerly, *' all women are 
thus ; with them all their sons are heroes : this one, 
although an excellent young man, is no better than 
others; certes, his name has never reached my brother." 
'^jHbwdoes my brother "knoNT tlntxt?" said the In- 
dian, with a sardonic smile. 
*'I suppoae so," the oldmanxe^'^e^L-, ^^ ot,^\.\^^\». 
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if by cliance my brother has heard it pronounced, it 
must long ago have escaped his memory, and does not 
merit being recalled to it. If my brother will permit 
us, we will retire ; the day has been fatiguing ; the 
hour of repose is come/' 

" In an instant," said the Comanche quietly ; and 
turning to the woman, " What is the name of the 
warrior of the pale faces ?** he asked, in a peremptory 
tone. 

But the old lady, placed upon her guard by the in- 
tervention of her servant, with whose prudence and 
devotion she was well acquainted, made no answer,, 
conscious that she had committed a fault, and not 
knowing how to remedy it. 

" Does not my mother hear me ?*' said the chief. 

" Of what use would it be to repeat to you a name 
which, according to all probability, is unknown to you, 
and which cannot interest yon ? If my brother will 
permit me, I will retire.'* 

" No ; not before my mother has told me the name 
of her son, the great warrior," said the Comanche, 
knitting his brow and stamping his foot with ill-re- 
strained anger. 

The old Spaniard saw an end must be put to this ; 
his determination was formed in a second. 

" My brother is a great chief," he said, " although 
his hair is still brown, his wisdom is immense. I am 
his friend, and am sure he would not abuse the chance 
that has delivered into his hands the mother of his 
enemy : the name of that woman's son is Loyal Heart.'* 

** Wah !" said Eagle Head, with a sinister smile, 
" I knew that well enough : why h^c^^ ^V^ ^^^A'^ra'^ 
two hearts and two tonguea? an^L^V-^ ^o^^"i ^^c^^'^' 
seek to deceive the red-skina Y^ 
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" We have not sought to deceive you, chief." 
" I say you have. Since you have been with us, 
you have been treated as children of the tribe. I have 
saved your life !*' 
" That is true." 

" Very well,*' he resumed, with an ironical smile, " I 
will prove to you that Indians do not forget, and that 
they know how to render good for evil. These wounds 
iihat you see me bear, who inflicted them? Loyal 
Heart ! We are enemies ; his mother is in my power ; 
1 could at once tie her to the stake of torture ; it is 
my right to do so." 

The two Spaniards hung their heads. 
" The law of the prairies is an eye for an eye, a tooth 
for a tooth. Listen to me well, Old Oak. In remem- 
brance of our ancient friendship, I grant you a respite. 
To-morrow at sun-rise, you shall set out in search of 
Loyal Heart; if, vdthin four days, he does not come to 
deliver himself up into my hands, his mother shall 
perish ; my young men shall burn her alive at the stake 
of blood, and my brothers shall make war-whistles of 
her bones. Begone ! I have spoken !" 

The old man eagerly implored mercy. He threw 
himself on his knees before the chief; but the vindic- 
tive Indian spumed him with his foot, and turned 
Away. 

" Oh ! madam," the old man murmured, in despair, 
** you are lost !" 
. "But be sure, Eusebio,*' the mother replied, choking 
with tears, " be sure not to bring back my son ! Of 
what consequence is my death ! Alas ! has not my 
life already been long enough ?" 
The old servant cast a glane© oi s^^Tcai^\Ao\i ^\. V\^ 
mistreBB. 
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"Ever the same !" he said affectionately. 

" Does not the life of a mother belong to her child ?'* 
she said, with a cry which seemed to come from her 
very heart. 

The old people sank, overwhelmed with grief, at the 
foot of a tree, and passed the night in praying to G-odr 

Eagle Head did not appear to have an idea of this 
despair. 

CHAPTEE XVm. 

k6 etjsebio. 

The precautions taken by Eagle Head to conceal his 
march were good as regarded the whites, whose senses, 
less kept upon the watch than those of partisans and 
hunters, and little acquainted with Indian stratagems, 
are almost incapable of directing their course in these 
vast solitudes without a compass ; but for men like 
Loyal Heart and Belhumeur they were, in every re- 
spect, insufficient. 

The two bold partisans did not lose the track for an 
instant. 

Accustomed to the zig-zags and devices of the Indian 
warriors, they did not allow themselves to be deceived 
by the sudden turns, the counter marches, the false 
halts, in a word, by any of the obsfcacles which the 
Comanches had planted so freely on their route. 

And then, there was one thing of which the Indians 
had not dreamed, and which revealed as clearly the 
direction of their march as if they had taken the pains 
to mark it with stakes. 

We have said that the hunters had, close to tJa^ 
ruins o£ a cabin, found a "blooi-Viavmi^ i-ac^^"^^^ *^^ "^ 
tree, and that this blood-kounai, \<>ascL %^^» ^^^^^^^^ 
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bestowing a few caresses on Belhumeur^ had set off) 
his. nose to the wind, to rejoin his master, who was no 
other than the old Spaniard — in fact, he did rejoin him. 

The traces of the blood-hound, which the Indians 
never dreamed of effacing, for the very simple reason 
that they did not observe that he was with them, were 
to be seen all along, and for hunters so skilful as Loyal 
Heart and Belhumeur, this was an Ariadne's thread 
which nothing could break. 

The hunters therefore rode tranquilly on with their 
guns across the saddle and accompanied by their ras- 
treros, in the track of the Comanches, who were far 
from suspecting that they had such a rear-guard. 

Every evening Loyal Heart stopped at the precise 
place where Eagle Head had, on the previous day, es- 
tablished his camp, for such was the diligence of the 
two men that the Indians only preceded them by a few 
leagues ; the trappers could easily have passed them, 
if it had been their wish to do so ; but, for certain 
reasons. Loyal Heart confined himself to following 
them for some time longer. 

After having passed the night in a quiet glade, on 
the banks of a clear rivulet, whose soft murmur had 
lulled them to sleep, the hunters were preparing to 
resume their journey, their horses were saddled, they 
were eating a slice of elk, standing, like people in a 
hurry to depart, when Loyal Heart, who, during the 
whole morning had not spoken a word, turned towards 
his companion, and said : 

" Let us sit down a minute, there is no occasion^to 
hurry, since Eagle Head has rejoined his tribe." 

" Be it so/' replied Belhumeur, laying himself down 
upon the grass. " We can taMs. a \i\t ," 
''I cannot think how it waa 1 di^uo\.\ma©3Vft*^«aa 
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cursed Comanches had a war detacliment in tlie neigh- 
bourhood ! It is impossible for us two to think of 
taking a camp in which there are five hundred warriors.*' 

"That's true," said Belhumeur, philosophically; 
" they are a great many, and yet, you know, my dear 
friend, that if your heart bids you, we can but try ; 
who knows what may' happen ?" 

" Thanks !" said Loyal Heart, smiling ; but I think 
it useless." 

" As you like." 

" Stratagem alone can assist us." 

" Let us try stratagem, then ; I am at your orders." 
: " We have some traps near here, I believe ?" 

" Pardieu !" said the Canadian, " within half a mile, 
at most, there is a large pond of beavers." 

" That's true ; for the last few days, Belhumeur, I 
scarcely know what I am thinking about ; this captivity 
of my mother makes me mad ; I must deliver her, cost 
what it may." 

" That is my opinion. Loyal Heart, and I will aid 
you in it with all my soul." 

•* To-morrow morning, at day-break, you will repair 
to Black Elk, and beg him, in my name, to collect 
as many white hunters and trappers as he can." 

"Very well." 

" Li the mean time I will go to the camp of the Co- 
manches, to treat for the ransom of my mother ; if they 
will not restore her to me, we will have recourse to 
arms, and we will see if a score of the best rifles of 
the frontiers will not give a good accoimt of five hun- 
dred of these plunderers of the prairies." 

" And if they should make you prisoner ?" 

"In that case I will Bend you to^ Vv-o^o^^ovisA^"''^^ 
wl]l come to you in the mer gco\.\.o \ ou ^^€\£k%>i^^'^'^^^ 
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alone, jou will know what that means, and will act 
accordingly.*' 

The Canadian shook his head. 

" No," said he, " I shall not do so." 

" What 1 you will not do so P" the hunter exclaimed, 
in great surprise. 

'' Certainly no, I will not do so. Loyal Heart. Com- 
pared with you, who are so brave and so intelligent, I 
am but little worth, I know ; but if I have only one 
good quality, nothing can deprive me of it, and that 
quality is my devotedness to you." 

" I know it, my friend ; you love me like a brother." 

" And you would have me leave you, as they say in 
my country beyond the great lakes, to go cheerfully 
into the jaws of the wolf; and yet my comparison is 
humiliating for the wolf, for the Indians are a thousand 
times more ferocious ! No, I repeat, I will not do 
that ; it would be a wicked action, and if any harm 
happened to you, I should never forgive myself." 

'* Explain yourself, Belhumeur," said Loyal Heart, 
with a Httle impatience ; " upon my honour I cannot 
possibly understand you." 

"Oh!" that will be easy enough," the Canadian 
answered ; ** if I am not very clever, and am not an able 
speaker, I have good common sense, and can see my 
way clearly when those I love are concerned ; and I 
love nobody better than you, now my poor father is 
dead." 

" Speak then, my friend," said Loyal Heart, " and 
pardon the little ill-humour I could not repress." 

Belhumeur reflected for a few seconds, and then 
continued : — 
^^Tou know,^* he said, " that tV© ^e«ut^^^ etifcTsvYt^-?^ 
we have in the prairies aie tke Com^iiida.^^ \ Vj ^x^Vsl- 
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explicable fatality, whenever we have had a struggle 
to maintain, it has been against them, and never have 
they been able to boast of the smallest advantage over 
us ; hence has arisen between them and us an impla- 
cable hatred, a hatred which has latterly been increased 
by our quarrel with Eagle Head, whose arm you had 
the good chance, or rather the ill chance, of breaking, 
when it would have been so easy for you to have broken 
his head ; a joke which I am convinced the chief has 
taken in very bad part, and will never forgive you. 
Besides, I must confess that in his place I should en- 
tertain exactly the same sentiments ; I bear him no 
malice on that account." 

" To the purpose ! to the purpose !" Loyal Heart 
interrupted. 

" The purpose ! "Well, this is it," Belhumeur re- 
plied, displaying no surprise at his friend's interrup- 
tion : " Eagle Head is anxious, by any means, to ob- 
tain your scalp, and it is evident that if you commit 
the imprudence of placing yourself in his hands, he 
will not let the opportunity slip of finally settling his 
accounts with you." 

" But," Loyal Heart replied, " my mother is in his 
power." 

" Yes," said Belhumeur ; *' but he does not know 
who she is. You are aware, my friend, that the In- 
dians only treat captured women ill in exceptional 
cases ; generally they behave to them with the greatest 
respect." 

" That is true,*' said the hunter. 

" Therefore, as no one will go and tell Eagle Head that 
his prisoner is your mother, imless she does ao \se.\^<^\S.^ 
through the uneasiness sVie may fe^ cs^^wi:;^ ^^o^s^^?^-* 
she 18 as safe among the red-akima ^^Si ^^ ^'^'^^ ^^ 
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the great square of Quebec. It is useless, then, to 
commit an imprudence. Let us get together a score 
of good fellows ; I don't ask for more ; and let us 
watch the Indians. On the first opportunity that offers 
we will fall upon them vigorously, we will kill aa many 
as we can, and deliver your mother. Now that, I 
think, is the wisest course we can take ; what do you 
think of it ?" 

" I think, my friend," Loyal Heart replied, pressing 
his hand, ** that you are the best creature in existence ; 
that your advice is good, and I will follow it." 

** Bravo !" Belhumeur exclaimed, joyfully ; " that is 
speaking something like." 

" And now " said Loyal Heart, rising. 

" Now ?" Belhumeur asked. 

" "We will get on horseback ; we will carefully avoid 
the Indian camp, using all possible caution not to be 
tracked ; and will then go to the hatto of our brave 
companion Black Elk, who is a man of good counsel, 
and who will certainly be useful to us in what we pur- 
pose doing." 

** Be it so, then," said Belhumeur cheerfully, leap- 
ing into his saddle. 

The hunters quitted the glade they had slept in, and 
making a detour to avoid the Indian camp, the smoke 
of which they perceived within a league of them, they 
directed their course towards the spot where, in all 
probability. Black Elk was philosophically employed in 
laying snares for beavers, the interesting animals that 
Dona Luz had admired so much. 

They had been thus riding on for nearly an hour, 
chatting and laughing, for the reasonings of Belhu- 
meur had succeeded in convincmg XioyaX. 15.fe«ct\i, ^Vq, 
thoroughly knowing the manneTa oi \i\i€i\xi^\«iSci»,^^Ms^ 
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persuaded that his mother was in no danger, when his 
hounds on a sudden showed signs of excitement, and 
rushed forward, yelping with symptoms of joy. 

" "What's the matter with our rastreros ?** said Loyal 
Heart ; " one would think they smelt a friend,'* 

" Pardieu ! they have scented Black Elk, and we 
shall prohably see them come back together." 

'* That is not unlikely," the hunter said pensively ; 
and they continued their course. 

At the expiration of a few minutes they perceived a 
horseman riding towards them at full speed, surrounded 
by the dogs, who ran barking by his side. 

" It is not Black Elk," Belhumeur cried. 

" No," said Loyal Heart, '* it is N6 Eusebio ; what 
can this mean ? He is alone ; can anything have hap- 
pened to my mother ?" 

" Let us mend our pace," said Belhumeur, clapping 
spurs to his horse, which sprang forward with the 
greatest velocity. 

The hunter followed him, a prey to mortal alarm. 

The three horsemen were soon together. 

" Woe ! woe !" the old man cried, in great agitation, 
as he approached. 

" What is the matter, N6 Eusebio ? speak, in the 
name of Heaven." 

" Your mother, Don Eafael ! your mother !" 

" Well, speak ! — oh, speak !" the young man cried 
frantically. 

" Oh, my God !" said the old man, wringing his 
hands, " it is too late !" 

" Speak, then, in the name of Heaven ! — you are 
killing me." 

The old man cast on \iim a\oo^ cil\i.\X.^'t ^^^^.^^^^s^-^^ 

''Don Bafael," he said, "\ia.Ne Q«\a^^\-^^^^«^»^'^' 
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" My Grod ! my God ! what fearful news are you 
going to communicate to me, my friend ?" 

** Your mother is a prisoner to Eagle Head." 

" I know she is." 

" If this very day, this morning even, you do not 
deliver yourself up to the chief of the Comanches — " 

"Well, well!" 

" She will he humt aUve." 

"Ah!" the young man exclaimed, with a cry 
amounting to a shriek. 

His friend supported him, otherwise he would havo 
fallen &om his saddle. 

"But," Belhumeur asked, "is it to-day— do you 
say, old man, that she is to be burnt ?" 

"Yes." 

" Is there still time, then ?" 

"Alas ! it was to be at sunrise ; and see," he said,, 
with an agonized gesture, pointing to the heavens. 

" Oh !" Loyal Heart cried, with a vehemence im- 
possible to be described, " I will save my mother !" 

And, bending over the neck of his horse, he set off 
with frantic rapidity. 

The others followed. 

He turned round towards Belhumeur. 

" Where are you going ?" he asked, in a short, sharp 
tone. I 

" To help you save your mother, or to die with you." 

" Come on, then !" Loy^ Heart replied, plunging 
his spurs into the bleeding sides of his horse. 

There was something fearful and terrible in the 

desperate course of these three men who, formed in 

line, with pale brows, compressed lips, and fiery 

looks, cleared torrents and ravmeft, «vvrxcLO\«i\^ «5lV 

obstacles, incessantly urging t\i©vE \iot^^^, ^Vv?«^ 
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seemed to devour space, while panting painfully, 
bounding madly, and dripping with perspiration and 
blood. 

At intervals Loyal Heart shouted one of those cries 
peculiar to the Mexican ginetes, and the reanimated 
horses redoubled their exertions. 

" My Q-od ! my Q-od ! save — save my mother !" the 
hunter kept repeating in a hollow voice, as he rode 
furiously onward. 

CHAPTER XIX. 

THE COtnfOIL OF THE GBEAT CHIEFS. 

iN'oTWiTHSTANDrN'G the stormy conversation he had 
had with Eusebio, Eagle Head had continued to treat 
the prisoners with the greatest kindness, and that ex- . 
treme delicacy of proceeding which is innate in the 
red race, and which we should be far from expecting 
on the part of men whom, without any plausible 
reason that I am acquainted with, we brand with the 
name of savages. 

There is one fact worthy of being noticed, and upon 
which we cannot too strongly dwell, and that is the 
manner in which Indians generally treat their pri- 
soners. Ear from inflicting useless tortures upon 
them, or tormenting them without cause, as has been 
too often repeated, they take the greatest care of 
them, and appear, in some sort, to compassionate their 
misfortune. 

In the circumstance of which we speak, the son- . 
guinary determination of Eagle Head with regard to 
the mother of Loyal Heart was but an exce^tion^ tl^a 
reason for which was natuxaWy iowxA tdl *siQfc \ia^Kj^ 
the Indian chief had sworn to t\i^\i^rD&«t. 
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The separation of the two prisoners was most 
painful and agonizing ; the old servant set off, despair 
in his soul, in search of the hunter, whilst the poor 
mother, with a broken heart, followed the Comanche 
warriors. 

On the second day. Eagle Head arrived at the ren" 
dezvoua appointed by the great chiefs of the nation ; 
all the tribe was assembled. 

Nothing can be more picturesque and singular than 
the aspect presented by an Indian camp. 

When the Indians are on an expedition — ^whether 
of war or hunting — on encamping, they confine them- 
selves to erecting, on the spot where they stop, tents 
of buffalo hides stretched upon poles pknted cross- 
wise. These tents, the bottom parts of which are 
filled up with mounds of earth, have all a hole at the 
top, to leave a free issue for the smoke, which, without 
that precaution, would render them uninhabitable. 

The camp presented the most animated picture pos- 
sible ; the squaws passed here and there, loaded with 
wood and meat, or guided the sledges drawn by dogs, 
which conveyed their wealth; the warriors, gravely 
squatted around fires lighted in the open air, on ac- 
count of the mildness of the temperature, were smo- 
king and chatting together. 

And yet it was easy to guess that something extra- 
ordinary was about to happen; for notwithstanding 
the early hour — the sun scarcely appearing above the 
horizon — the principal chiefs were assembled in the 
^oimcil-lodge, where, judging from the [grave and re- 
flective expression of their countenances, they were 
about to discuss some serious question. 

TbiB day w&a the last of tlio^e gcaxi^^L \>^ "Ea^le 
Sead to JSaaebio. 
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R The Indian warrior, faithful to his hatred, and in 
liaste to satisfy his vengeance, had convoked the great 
chiefs in order to obtain their authority for the exe- 
cution of his abominable project. 

We repeat it here, in order that our readers may 
be perfectly convinced — Indians are not cruel for the 
pleasure of being so. Necessity is their first law ; 
and never do they order the punishment of a prisoner, 
particularly a woman, unless the interest of the nation 
requires it. 

As soon as the cbiefs were assembled round the fire 
of council, the pipe-bearer entered the circle, holding 
in his hand the calumet ready lighted ; he bowed to- 
wards the four cardinal points, murmuring a short 
prayer, and then presented the calumet to the oldest 
chief, but retaining the bowl of the pipe in his hand. 

When all the chiefs had smoked, one after the 
other, the pipe-bearer emptied the ashes of the pipe 
into the fire, saying — 

•• " Chiefs of the great Comanche nation, may Natosh 
(Gj-od) give you wisdom, so that whatever be your de- 
termination, it may be conformable to justice." 

Then, after bowing respectfully, he retired. 

A moment of silence followed, in which every one 
seemed meditating seriously upon the words that had 
just been pronounced. 

At length the most aged of the chiefs arose. 

He was a venerable old man, whose body was fur- 
rowed with the scars of innumerable wounds, and who 
enjoyed among his people a great reputation for wis- 
dom. He was named Eshis (the Sun). 

" My son Eagle Head has," he said, " an important 

communication to make to tVie co\m.cS\. ol ^<b <2eNs^N 

let him apeak, our ears are oipeix. "Ea^*^ "^^^.^ '^^ ^ 
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warrior as wise as he is valiant ; his words will be lis- 
tened to by us with respect." 

** Thanks!" the warrior replied; "my father is 
wisdom itself. Natosh conceals nothing from him." 

The chiefs bowed, and Eagle Head continued. 

"The pale-feces, our eternal persecutors, pursue 
and harass us without intermission, forcing us ix) 
abandon to them, one by one, our best hunting- 
grounds, and to seek refuge in the depths of the forest 
like timid deer ; many of them even dare to come 
into the prairies which serve us as places of refuge, 
to trap beavers and hunt elks and buffaloes which are 
our property. These faithless men, the outcasts of 
their people, rob us and assassinate us when they can 
do it with impunity. Is it just that we should suffer 
their rapine without complaining? Shall we allow 
ourselves to be slaughtered like timid ashahas without 
seeking to avenge ourselves ? Does not the law of 
the prairies say, * an eye for an eye, a tooth for a 
tooth ?' Let my father reply ; let my brothers say if 
that is just?" 

" Vengeance is allowable," said the Sun ; " it is the 
undoubted right of the weak and the oppressed ; and 
yet it ought to be proportioned to the injury received." 

" Gj-ood ! My father has spoken like a wise man ; 
what think you of it, my brothers ?" 

" The Sun cannot lie ; all that he says is right," the 
chiefs replied. 

" Has my brother cause to complain of any one ?" 
the old man asked. 

" Yes," Eagle Head replied ; " I have been insulted 
by a white hunter ; he has several times attacked my 
camp; be has killed some oi my yoM^« m^Ti m ^ixs^-- 
bush; I myself have beeu Yf ouiided, i\s yo\>^ xa.^1 ^^"^ 
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— the scar is not yet closed. This man, in short, is 
the most cruel enemy the Comanches have, for he 
pursues them like wild beasts, that he may enjoy their 
tortures, and hear their cries of agony." 

At these words, pronounced with an imposing ex- 
pression, a shudder of anger ran through the assembly. 
The astute chief, perceiving that his cause was gained 
in the minds of his auditors, continued, without 
showing the internal joy he experienced — 

" I might have been able, if it had only concerned 
myself," he said, " to pardon these injuries, however 
serious they may be ; but we have now to deal with 
a public enemy, with a man who has sworn the de- 
struction of our nation. Hence, however painful be 
the necessity which constrains me, I ought not to 
hesitate to strike him in that which is dearest to him. 
His mother is in my hands. I have hesitated to 
sacrifice her ; I have not allowed myself to be carried 
away by my hatred. I have wished to be just ; and 
though it would have been so easy for me to kill this 
woman, I have preferred waiting till you, revered 
chiefs of our nation, should yourselves give me the 
order to do so. I have done still more : so repug- 
nant was it to me to shed blood uselessly, and punish 
the innocent for the guilty, that I have granted this 
woman a respite of four days, in order to give her son 
the power of saving her, by presenting himself to 
sufier in her place. A pale-face made prisoner by me 
is gone in search of him ; but that man is a rabbit's 
heart — he has only the courage to assassinate un- 
armed enemies. He is not come ! he will not come ! 
This morning, at sunrise, expires the dela^ ^t^s^'^^V^ 
me. Where is this man ? Ho \i«i^ 1^0?^ ^i^<&a3t«£.^\ 
What say my brothers ? la mj eovitoiL^Xi "t^"^^ ^n^>8£^ 
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I to be blamed ? Or Bball this woman be tied to the 
8take« so that the pale-faced robbers, terrified bj her 
death* may acknowledge that the Comanches are for- 
midable warriors, who never leave an insult unpun- 
ished ? Have I spoken well, men of power ?" 

After having pronounced this long speech, Eagle 
Head resumed his seat, and crossing his arms on his 
breast, he awaited, with his head cast down, the deci- 
sion of the chiefs. 

A tolerably long silence followed this speech. At 
length the Sun arose. 

"Mj brother has spoken well," he said. "His 
words are those of a man who does not allow himself 
to be governed by his passions ; all he has said is just ; 
the whites, our ferocious enemies, are eager for our 
destruction ; however painful for us may be the pun- 
ishment of this woman, it is necessary." 

"It is necessary!" the chiefs repeated, bowing 
their heads. 

" Q-o !" the Sun resumed, " make the preparations ; 
give to this execution the appearance of an expiation, 
and not that of a vengeance ; everybody must be con- 
vinced that the Comanches do not torture women for 
pleasure, but that they know how to punish the 
guilty. I have spoken." 

The chiefs arose, and after respectfully bowing to 
the old man, they retired. 

Eagle Head had succeeded ; he was about to avenge 
himself, without assuming the responsibility of an 
action of which he comprehended all the hideousness, 
but in which he had had the heart to implicate aU the 
chiefs of his nation under an appearance of justice, 
j&r which, inwardly, he careilout Nerj Xv^^^. 
The preparations for the p\vma\imeEA. ^et^ Vxxrj^a^ 
on as faat^aa possible. 
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The women cut thin splinters of ash to be intro- 
duced under the nails, others prepared elder pith to 
make sulphur matches, whilst the youngest went into 
the forest to seek for armfuls of green wood destined 
to burn the condemned woman slowly, while stifling 
her with the smoke it would produce. 

In the meantime, the men had completely stripped 
the bark off a tree which they had chosen to serve as 
the stake of torture ; they had then rubbed it well 
with elk fat mixed with red ochre ; round its base they 
had placed the wood of the pyre, and this done, the 
sorcerer had come to conjure the tree by means of 
mysterious words, in order to render it fit for the 
purpose to which they destined it. 

These preparations terminated, the condemned was 
brought to the foot of the stake, and seated, without 
being tied, upon the pile of wood intended to bum 
her ; and the scalp dance commenced. 

The unfortunate woman was, in appearance, impas- 
sible. She had made the sacrifice of her life ; nothing 
that passed around her could any longer affect her. 

Her eyes, burning with fever and swollen with 
tears, wandered without purpose, over the vast'crowd 
that enveloped her with the roarings of wild beasts. 
Her mind watched, nevertheless, as keenly and as 
lucidly as in her happiest days. The poor mother 
had a fear which wrung her heart and made her en- 
dure a torture, compared with which those which the 
Indians were preparing to inflict upon her were as 
nothing; she trembled lest her son, warned of the 
horrid fate that awaited her, should hasten to save 
her, and give himself up to his ferocioua e\ia\s!AK3^. 

With her ear attentive to t\L^ \&^^\. ^^^^^% '^^ 
seemed to hear every instant the 'gTecv^^fc^^ ^^^^'^ ^ 
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her son flying to her assistance. Her heart bounded 
with fear. She prayed God from the very depths of 
her soul to permit her to die instead of her beloved 
child. 

The scalp dance whirled ferociously around her. ^ 

A crowd of warriors, tall, handsome, magnificently- 
dressed, but with their faces blackened, danced, two 
by two, round the stake, led by seven musicians armed 
with drums and chicikoues, who were striped with 
black and red, and wore upon their heads feathers of 
the screech-owl, falling down behind. 

The warriors had in their hands guns and clubs, 
ornamented with black feathers and red cloth, of 
which they brought the butts to the ground as they 
danced. 

These men formed a vast semicircle around the 
stake ; in face of them, and completing the circle, the 
women danced. 

Eagle Head, who led the warriors, carried a long 
staff, at the end of which was suspended a human 
scalp, surmounted by a stuffed pie with its wings out- 
spread ; a little lower on the same stick were a second 
scalp, the skin of a lynx, and some feathers. 

When they had danced thus for an instant, the 
musicians placed themselves by the side of the con- 
demned, and made a deafening noise, singing, whilst 
beating the drums with all their force, and shaking 
the chicikoues. 

This dance continued a considerable time, accom- 
panied by atrocious bowlings, enough to madden with 
terror the unfortunate woman to whom they presaged 
the frightful tortures that awaited her. 

At length Eagle Head toueVied Wiei e,on^<^mned 
lightly with his stick. M t\na »\^«^ >i>cia \?Ms^»JiJs» 
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ceaaed as if by encHantment, the ranks were broken, 
and every one seized his weapons. 
The punishment was about to begin ! 

CHAPTER XX. 

THE TOBTTIBE. 

As soon as the scalp dance was over, the principal war- 
riors of the tribe ranged themselves before the stake, 
their arms in hand, whilst the women, particularly 
the most aged, fell upon the condemned, abusing her, 
pushing her, pulling her hair, and striking her, with- 
out her opposing the least resistance, or seeking to 
escape the ill-treatment with which they loaded her. 

The unfortunate woman only hoped for one thing, 
and that was to see her. punishment begin. 

She had watched with feverish impatience the whirl- 
ings of the scalp dance, so greatly did she fear to see 
her beloved son appear and place himself between her 
and her executioners. 

Like the ancient martyrs, she in her heart accused 
the Indians of losing precious time in useless cere- 
monies ; if she had had the strength, she would have 
reprimanded them, and rallied them upon their slow- 
ness and the hesitation they seemed to display in the 
sacrifice. 

The truth was, that in spite of themselves, and 
although this execution appeared just, the Comanches 
had a repugnance to torture a helpless woman, already 
aged, and who had never injured them, either directly 
or indirectly. 

Eagle Head himself, notwithstanding his hatred, 
felt something like a secret TemoT^e> iot ^i5si<i ^sc>sssa.>^^ 
was committing. Far from ^laatema.^ cyo. ^^ ^a^ ^^^ 
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parations, he only assisted with an indecision and a 
disgust that he could not succeed in surmounting. 

For intrepid men, accustomed to brave the greatest 
perils, it is always a degrading action to torture a 
weak creature, or a woman who has no other defence 
than her tears. If it had been a man, the agreement 
would have been general throughout the tribe to tie 
him to the stake. 

Indian prisoners laugh at punishment, they insult 
their executioners, and, in their death-songs, they re- 
proach their conquerors with their cowardice, their 
inexperience in making their victims suffer; they 
enumerate their own brave deeds, they count the 
enemies they scalped before they themselves yielded ; 
in short, by their sarcasms and their contemptuous 
attitudes, they excite the anger of their executioners, 
reanimate their hatred, and, to a certain point, justify 
their ferocity. 

But a woman, weak and resigned, presenting herself 
like a lamb to the shambles, already half dead,Vhat 
interest could such an execution offer ? 

There was no glory to be gained, but, on the con- 
trary, a general reprobation to draw upon themselves. 

The Comanches comprehended all this, thence their 
repugnance and hesitation. Nevertheless, the busi- 
ness must be gone through. 

Eagle Head approached the prisoner, and delivering 
her from the harpies who annoyed her, said in a so- 
lemn voice — 

" Woman, I have kept my promise ; your son is 
not come, you are about to die." 

" Thanks," she said, in a tremulous voice, leaning 
against a tree to avoid falling. 
''Are yon not afraid of deat\i T \ie ^^\e^. 
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" No," she replied, fixing upon him a look of angelic 
mildness ; " it will be most welcome ; my life has been 
nothing but one long agony ; death will be to me a 
blessing." 

"But your son?" 

" My son will be saved if I die ; you have sworn it 
upon the bones of your fathers." 

" I have sworn it." 

" Deliver me up to death, then." 

" Are the women of your nation, then, like Indian 
squaws, who view torture without trembling?" the 
chief asked, with astonisbment. 

" Yes," she replied with great agitation ; " all 
mothers despise it when the safety of their children is 
at stake." 

" Listen," said the Indian, moved with involuntary 
pity ; " I also have a mother whom I love ; if you 
desire it, I will retard your punishment till sunset." 

*' What should you do that for ?" she replied with 
terrible simplicity. ** No, waiTior ; if my grief really 
touches you, there is one favour, one favour alone 
which you can grant me." 

" Name it," he said earnestly. 

" Put me to death immediately." 

" But if your son arrives ?" 

" Of what importance is that to you ? You require 
a victim, do you not ? Very well, that victim is be- 
fore you, you may torture her at your pleasure. Why- 
do you hesitate ? Put me to death, I say." 

•* Your desire shall be satisfied," the Comanche re* 
plied in a melancholy tone. " Woman, prepare your- 
self." 
She bowed her head upon "her 'feTe^'a^, ^tA^^^V 
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Upon a signal from Eagle Head, two warriors seized 
the prisoner, and tied her to the stake round the waist. 

Then the exercise of the knife began ; this is what 
it consists of: — 

Every warrior seizes his scalping-knife by the point 
with the thumb and the first finger of his right hand, 
and launches it at the victim, so as to inflict only 
slight wounds. 

Indians, in their punishments, endeavour to make 
the tortures continue as long as possible, and only 
give their enemy the coup de grdce when they have 
torn life from him by degrees, and, so to say, piece- 
meal. 

The warriors launched their knives with such mar- 
vellous skill, that all of them just grazed the unfortu- 
nate woman, inflicting nothing more than scratches. 

The blood, however, flowed, she closed her eyes, and, . 
absorbed in herself, prayed fervently for the mortal 
stroke. 

The warriors, to whom her body served as a target, 
grew warmer by degrees ; curiosity, the desire of 
showing their skill, had taken in their minds the place 
of the pity they had at first felt. They applauded 
with loud shouts and laughter the prowess of the most 
adroit. 

In a word, as it always happens, as well among civi- 
lized people as among savages, blood intoxicated them ; 
their self-love was brought into play ; every one sought 
to surpass the man who had preceded him ; all other 
considerations were forgotten. 

When all had thrown their knives, a small number 
of the most skilful marksmen of the tribe took their 
guns. 
TbiB time it was necessary to W^e «b^\>s^ e^^^lcrt 
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an ill-directed ball might terminate the pnnishment, 
and deprive the spectators of the attractiye spectacle 
which promised them so much pleasure. 

At every discharge the poor creature shrank with- 
in herself, though giving no signs of life beyond a 
nervous shudder which agitated her whole body. 

" Let us have an end of this," said Eagle Head, who 
felt, in spite of himself, his heart of bronze soften be- 
fore so much courage and abnegation. " Cof&anche 
warriors are not jaguars ; this woman has suffered 
enough ; let her die at once." 

A few murmurs were heard among the squaws and 
the children, who were the most eager for the punish- 
ment of the prisoner. 

But the warriors were of the opinion of their chief; 
this execution, shorn of the insults that victims gene- 
rally address to their conquerors, possessed no attrac- 
tion for them, and, besides, they were ashamed of 
such inveteracy against a woman. 

Hence they spared the unfortunate woman the 
splinters of wood inserted under the nails, the sulphur 
matches fastened between the fingers, the mask of 
honey applied to the face that the bees might come 
and sting them, together with other tortures too long 
and hideous to enumerate, and they prepared the 
funeral pile upon which she was to be burnt. 

But before proceeding to the last act of this atro- 
cious tragedy, they imtied the poor woman ; for a few 
minutes they allowed her to take breath and recover 
from the terrible emotions she had undergone. 

She sank on the ground almost insensible. 

Eagle Head approached her. 

"Mj mother is brave,** lie ^aidi-, '' tsm^k^ ^^^^^^^ 
would not have borne the tria\»m>Ai^o ■osssLda.^^^'Q^''^^^ 
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A faint smile passed over her violet lips. 

" I Lave a son," she replied with a look of ineffable 
sweetness ; " it is for him I suffer." 

" A warrior is happy in having such a mother." 

** Why do you defer my death P It is cruel to act 
thus ; warriors ought not to torment women." 

" My mother is right, her tortures are ended." 

^* Am I going to die at last P" she asked with a sigh 
of relief. 

" Yes, they are preparing the pile." 

In spite of herself, the poor woman felt a shudder 
of horror thrill her whole frame at this fearful intima- 
tion. 

" Burn me !" she cried with terror ; " why bum 
me?" 

" It is the usual custom." 

She let her head sink into her hands ; but soon re- 
covering, she drew herself up, and raised an inspired 
glance towards Heaven, — 

" My Q-od !" she murmured with resignation, " Thy 
will be done !" 

" Does my mother feel herself sufficiently recovered 
to be fastened to the stake ?" the chief asked in some- 
thing like a tone of compassion. 

** Yes !" she said rising resolutely. 

Eagle Head could not ^repress a gesture of admira- 
tion. Indians consider courage as the first of virtues. 

" Come, then," he said. 

The prisoner followed him with a firm step— all her 
strength was restored, she was at length going to die ! 

The chief led her to the stake of blood, to which she 
was bound a second time ; before her they piled up 
tie fuggota of green wood, ani at a sv^al ftovxi Ea<gJ.e 
Head, tbej were set on fire. 
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The fire did not for some time take, on account of 
the moisture of the wood, which discharged clouds of 
smoke ; but, after a few moments, the flame sparkled, 
extended by degrees, and then acquired great intensity. 

The unfortunate woman could not suppress a cry of 
terror. 

At that moment a horseman dashed at full speed 
into the midst of the camp ; at a bound he was on the 
ground, and before any one could have opposed him, 
he tore away the burning wood from the pile, and cut 
the bonds of the victim. 

*' Oh ! why have you come ?" the poor mother mur- 
mured, sinking into his arms. 

** My mother ! ho, pardon me !'* Loyal Heart cried, 
" my God ! how you must have suffered." 

" Begone, begone, Eafael !" she repeated, smothering 
him with kisses; "leave me to die in your place; 
ought not a mother to give her life for her child ?*' 

" Oh, do not speak so, my mother ! you will drive 
me mad," said the young man, clasping her in his 
arms with despair. 

By this time the emotion caused by the sudden ap- 
pearance of Loyal Heart had subsided, the Loidian 
warriors had recovered that stoicism which they affect 
under all circumstances. 

Eagle Head advanced towards the bunter. 

*' My brother is welcome," he said, "I had given 
over expecting him." 

" I am here ; it was impossible to arrive sooner ; my 
mother is free, I suppose ?" 

" She is free." 

" She may go where she pleases ?" 

" Where she pleases." 

"No, " said the prisoner, pWm^ \i«5»^ x<s^^^^^ 
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in front of the Indian chief, " it is too late, it is I who 
am to suffer ; my son has no right to take my place." 

** Dear mother, what are you saying?" 

** That which is just," she replied with animation ; 
" the time at which you were to have come is past, 
you have no right to be here to prevent my death. 
Begone, begone, Eafael, I implore you ! — Leave me to 
die to save you," she added, bursting into tears and 
throwing herself into his arms. 

" My mother," the young man replied, returning 
her caresses, " your love for me misleads you ; I can^ 
not allow such a crime to be accomplished, I alone 
ought to be here." 

" My God ! my God !" the poor mother exclaimed, 
sobbing, '*he will not understand anything! I should 
be so happy to die for him." 

Overcome by emotions too powerful for nature, the 
poor mother sunk fainting into the arms of her son. 

Loyal Heart impressed a long and tender kiss upon 
her brow, and placing her in the hands of No Eusebio, 
who had arrived some minutes before : said in a voice 
choked with grief. 

" Begone, poor mother, may she be happy, if happi- 
ness can exist for her without her child." 

The old servant sighed, pressed the hand of Loyal 
Heart warmly, and placing the lifeless form of his 
mistress before him in the saddle, he turned his 
horse's head and left the camp slowly, no one attempt- 
ing to oppose his departure. 

Loyal Heart looked after his mother as long as he 

could see her ; then, when she disappeared, and the 

steps of the horse that bore her could no longer be 

heard, he breathed a deep, broken fti^, «b«i^ ^^vas^m^ 

hig hand over bia brow, murmmed, — 
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** All is ended ! My Qt)d, watch over her !" 

Then, turning towards the Indian chief who stip- 
veyed him in silence, mingled with respect and 
admiration — he said in a firm clear voice, and with a 
cantemptuoiiB look,— 

** Comanche warriors \ you are aU cowards ! brave 
men do not torture women !" 

Eagle Head smiled. 

" We shall see," he said ironically, " if the pale 
trapper is as brave as he pretends to be." 

" At least I shall know how to die like a man," he 
replied haughtily. 

** The mother of the hunter is free." 

" Yes. Well ! what do you want with me ?" 

"A prisoner has no arms." 

" That's true," he said, with a smile of contempt, 
**I will give you mine." 

" Not yet, if you please, good friend !" said a clear, 
sarcastic voice ; and Belhumeur rode up, bearing across 
the front of his saddle a child of four or five years of 
age, and a rather pretty young Indian Squaw securely 
fastened to the tail of his horse. 

" My son ! my wife !" cried Eagle Head, in great 
terror. 

" Yes," said the Canadian jeeringly, " your wife and 
child, whom I have made prisoners. Ah [ ah ! that is 
pretty well played, is it not ?" 

At a signal from his friend. Loyal Heart bounded 
on the woman, ^ose teeth chattered with fear, and 
who cast terrified looks on all sides. 

" Now," Belhumeur continued with a sinister smile, 
** let us talk a bit ; I think I have equalized the chancea 
a little — what say you ?" 

And be placed the muzzle oi a Yia\.^ Vi ^^\rt^^ ^'^ 



202 THE TBAPPEBS OF AJBLKAJSfBJLB. 

the little creature, which uttered loud cries on feeling 
the cold iron. 

" Oh !" cried Eagle Head, in a tone of despair, ** my 
son ! restore me my son !" 

*' And your wife — do you forget her ?" Belhumeur 
replied, with an ironical smile, and shrugging his 
shoulders. 

" What are your conditions ?" Eagle Head asked. 



Ein) OF THE FIBST PAET. 
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PART II, 



akte^no — ''pe feljo |lills/' 



CHAPTEE I. 

LOYAL HEAET. 

The position was completely changed. 

The hunters, who a moment before were at the 
mercy of the Indians, felt they were not only in a 
manner free, but that they had it in their power to 
impose hard conditions. 

Many guns were levelled in the direction of the 
Canadian — many arrows were pointed towards him ; 
but, at a signal from Eagle Head, the guns were re- 
covered, and the arrows were returned to the quivers. 

The shame of being foiled by two men who audaci- 
ously braved them in the middle of their own camp, 
made the hearts of the Comanches burn with anger. 
They were sensible of the impossibility of contending 
with their desperate adversaries. In fact, what could 
they do against these intrepid wood rangers, who 
reckoned life as nothing ? 

KiU them ? 

But, in falling, they would slaughter without pity 
theprisoners whom the ComaTida.e»^ et^ ^jaxvw5»»HR»^«:^^ * 

The moatatronglj developed fedilm^^tCLOT^^^^^-'^^^'^ 
is lore of family. 
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For the sake of his children or his wife, the fiercest 
warrior would not hesitate to make concessions which 
the most frightful tortures, under other circumstances, 
could not force from him. Thus, at the sight of his 
wife and child fallen into the power of Belhumeur, 
Eagle Head only thought of their safety. 

Of all men, Indians are perhaps those who know 
how to bend with the greatest facility to the exigencies 
of an unforseen situation. 

The Comanche chief concealed in the depths of his 
heart the hatred and anger which devoured him. With 
a movement full of nobleness and disinterestedness, 
he threw back the blanket which served him as a 
cloak, and with a calm countenance and a smile on his 
lips, he approached the hunters. 

The latter, long accustomed to the mode of action 
of the red-skins, remained in appearance impassible, 
awaiting the result of their bold coup de main. 

." My pale brothers," the chief said, " are full of 
wisdom, though their hair is black ; they are acquainted 
with all the stratagems familiar to great warriors ; they 
have the cunning of the beaver and the courage of 
the Hon." 

The two men bowed in silence, and Eagle Head 
continued, — 

" As my brother Loyal Heart is in the camp of the 
Comanches of the great lakes, the hour has at length 
arrived for dispersing the clouds which have arisen be- 
tween him and the red-skins. Loyal Heart is just ; 
let him explain himself without fear ; he is in the pre- 
sence of renowned chiefs, who will not hesitate to ac- 
knowledge their wrongs,if they have any towards him." 

'' Ob ! oh !" the Canadian xepVied -mV^CL su ^vy^et % 
^^sgle Head lias quickly changed Vaa »eTi\,\m«a!c^^^nfisi. 
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respect to us ; does he believe he can deceive us with 
vain words ?" 

A flash of hatred sparkled in the savage eye of the 
Indian; but, with an eitraordioary effort, he suc- 
ceeded in restraining himself. 

Suddenly a man stepped between the interlocutors. 

This man was Eshis, the most highly venerated 
warrior of the tribe. 

The old man slowly raised his arm. 

" Let my children listen to me," he said ; " every- 
thing should be cleared up to-day ; the pale huntm 
will smoke the calumet in council." 

" Be it so," said Loyal Heart. 

Upon a signal from the Sun the principal chiefs of 
the tribe came and ranged themselves around him. 

Belhumeur had not changed his position ; he was ' 
ready, at the slightest doubtful gesture, to sacrifice 
his prisoners. 

When the pipe had gone the round of the circle 
formed near the himters, the old chief collected him- 
self ; then, after bowing to the whites, he spoke as 
follows : — 

" Warriors, I thank the Master of Life for loving 
us red-skins, and for having this day sent us two pale 
men, who may at length open their hearts. Take 
courage, young men ; do not allow yourselves to be 
cast down, and drive away the evil spirit far from you. 
We love you. Loyal Heart ; we have heard of your 
humanity towards Indians. We believe that your 
heart is open, and that your veins flow clear aa the 
sun. It is true that we Indians have not much sense 
when the fire-water has power over us, and that "we 
may have displeased yon in 'varvoxJA raowssss^'ssiRK^. 
But we hope yon will tliink no TCLOTe oi \Jt \ ^cA. ^^isaa^n 
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as long as you and we shall be in the prairies, we shall 
hunt side bj side, as warriors who respect and love 
each other ought to do." 

To which Loyal Heart replied : — 

" Tou, chiefs and other members of the nation of 
the Comanches of the great lakes, whose eyes are 
opened, I hope you will lend an ear to the words of my 
mouth. The Master of Life has opened my brain, and 
caused friendly words to be breathed into my breast. 
My heart is filled with feelings for you, your wives, 
and your children ; and what I say to you now pro- 
ceeds from the roots of the feelings of myself and my 
friend. Never in the prairie has my hatto been closed 
against the hunters of your nation. "Why then do you 
.make war against us ? Why should yqu torture my 
mother, who is an old woman, and seek to deprive me 
of life ? I am averse to the shedding of Indian blood ; 
for, I repeat to you, that notwithstanding all the ill 
you have done me, my heart leaps towards you !" 

"Wah!" interrupted Eagle Head; ^'jmj brother 
speaks well : but the wound he inflicted upon me is 
not yet healed." 

" My brother is foolish," the hunter replied ; " does 
he think me so unskilful that I could not have killed 
him, if such had been my intention ? I will prove to 
you what I am capable of, and what I understand by 
the courage of a warrior. If I make but a sign, that 
woman and that child ivill have ceased to live P* 

" Yes !" Belhumeur added. 

A shudder ran through the ranks of the assembly. 
Eagle Head felt a cold perspiration pealing on his 
temples. 
Loyal Heart preserved silence iox «». imiiMX.^, ^-^ov^ 
aa unde&D&hle look upon tlae ludivasia-, \\\eTi,T«va\si^ 
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his shoulders with disdain, lie tlirew his weapons at his 
feet, and crossing his arms upon his breast, he turned 
towards the Canadian. 

" Belhumeur," he said, in a calm, dear voice, " re- 
store these two poor creatures to liberty." 

" How can you dream of such a thing ?" cried the 
astonished hunter; "why, that would be your sen- 
tence of death!" 

" I know it would." 

"WeU?" 

" I beg you to do it." 

The Canadian made no reply. He began to whistle 
between his teeth, and, drawing his knife, he, at a 
stroke, cut the bonds which confined his captives, who 
bounded away like jaguars, uttering bowlings of joy, 
to conceal themselves among their friends. He then 
replaced his knife in his belt, threw down his weapons, 
dismounted, and went and placed himself resolutely 
by the side of Loyal Heart. 

"What are you doing?" the latter cried. "Make 
your escape, my friend." 

" What ! save myself and leave you ?" the Canadian 
replied, carelessly. " No, thank you. As I must die 
once, I had quite as lief it should be to-day as here- 
after. I shall never, perhaps, find so good an oppor- 
tunity." 

The two men shook hands with an energetic grip. 

" Now, chiefs," Loyal Heart said, addressing the 
Indians in his clear, calm voice, " we are in your 
power, do with us as you think proper." 

The Comanches looked at each other for an instant 
in a state of stupor. The stoical abnegation of thes.<5^ 
two men, who, hj the bold ae\,\oTi ol o^^ ^^ *^^'^^ 
might not only have escaped, \>u\.\ia"^^ ^\^\,^\ft^ \Krcia. 
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to them, and who, instead of profiting by this immenae 
adyantage, threw down their weapons and delivered 
themselves into their hands, appeared to them to ex- 
ceed all instances of heroism celebrated in their nation. 

There followed a sufficiently long sUence, during, 
which the hearts might be heard beating in the breasts 
of those men of bronze, who, by their primitive impul- 
sive education, are more apt than might be believed 
to understand all true feelings, and appreciate all 
really noble actions. 

At length Eagle Head, after a little hesitation, threw 
down his arms« and approaching the hunters, said, in 
an agitated voice, which contrasted with the stoical and 
indifferent appearance he sought in vain to .preserve,— 

" It is true, warriors of the pale faces, that you have 
great sense, that it sweetens the words you address to 
us, and that we all understand you ; we know also 
that truth opens your lips. It is very difficult for us 
Indians, who have not the reason of the whites, to 
avoid often committing, without wishing to do so, re- 
prehensible actions ; but we hope that Loyal Heart 
will take the skin from his heart, so that it may be 
as clear as ours, and that between us the hatchet may 
be buried so deeply that the sons of the sons of his 
grandsons, in a thousand moons and a hundred more, 
will not be able to find it." 

And placing his two hands upon the shoulders of 
the himter, he kissed him upon the eyes, adding, — 

" May Loyal Heart be my brother !" 

" Be it so !" said the hunter, rejoiced at this conclu- 
sion ; " henceforth I shall entertain for the Coman- 
ches as much friendship as, up to this time, I have 
had miBtmsV^ 
The Indian chiefs crowded toxm^ IWm iie^ if\e^^» 



LOYAL HEAET. 209 

Upon whom they lavished, with the ingenuousness 
that characterizes primitive natures, marks of affection 
and respect. 

The two hunters had heen long known in the tribe 
of the Serpent; their reputation was established. 
Often at night, around their camp-fire, their exploits 
had struck with admiration the young men to whom 
the old warriors related them. 

The reconciliation was frank between Loyal Heart 
and Eagle Head ; there did not remain between them 
the least trace of their past hatred. The heroism of 
the white hunter had conquered the animosity of the 
red-skin warrior. 

The two men were chatting, peaceably seated at the 
entrance of a hut, when a great cry was heard, and 
an Indian, with his features distorted by terror, rushed 
into the camp. 

All crowded round this man to learn his news ; but 
the Indian, perceiving Eagle Head, advanced towards 
him. 

" What is going on ?" the chief asked. 

The Indian cast a ferocious look at Loyal Heart 
and Belhumeur, who had no more idea than the others 
of the cause <5f this panic. 

""Take care that these two pale-faces do not escape ; 
we are betrayed," he said, in a broken voice, panting 
from the speed with which he had come. 

** Let my brother explain himself more clearly," 
said Eagle Head. 

" All the white trappers, the long knives of the 
west, are assembled ; they form a war detachment of 
near a hundred men ; they are advancing and ai3re«.dr 
ing themselves in such a mamieT «J^ ^»c> Ssss^e?^ ^^'^ 
camp on all aidea at once.*' 
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^^ Are you sure these hunters come as enemies ?" 
said the chief again. 

** What eke can they be?" the Indian warrior re- 
plied. *[ They are creeping like serpents through the 
high grass, with their guns before them, and their 
scalping-knives in their teeth. Chie^ we are betrayed ; 
these men have been sent among us to lull our vigi- 
lance to sleep." 

Eagle Head and Loyal Heart exchanged a glance of 
an undefinable expression, and which was aa enigma 
for all but themselves. 

The Comanche chief turned towards the Indian, 

" Did you see," he said, " who marched at the head 
of the hunters?" 

" Yes, I saw him." 

" Was it Amick (Black Elk), the principal guardian 
of Loyal Heart's traps ?" 

"Who else could it be?" 

" Very well ! Eetire," said the warrior, dismissing 
the messenger with a nod of the head ; then, address- 
ing the hunter, he asked, 

"What is to be done?" 

" Nothing," Loyal Heart replied, " this concerns 
me, my brother must leave me to act alone." 

" My brother is master !" 

" I will go and meet these hunters ; let Eagle ELead 
keep his young men in the camp till my return." 

" That shall be done." 

Loyal Heart threw his gun upon his shoulder, gave 

Belhumeur a shake of the hand, and a smile to the 

Comanche chief, and then directed his course to the 

forest, at that pace, at once firm and easy, which waa 

habitual to him. 

He soon disappeared among ttie tteea. 
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^ Huin ;'* said Bellmnieiur, lighting his Indian pipe, 
and addressing Eagle Head, ** you see, chief, that in 
this world, it is not often a bad speculation, to allow 
ourselves to be guided by our hearts." 

And satisfied beyond measure with this philosophical 
£mcy, which appeared to him quite to the purpose, 
the Canadian enveloped himself in a thick cloud of 
fimoke. 

By the orders of the chief, all the sentinels spread 
round the outskirts of the camp were called in. 

The Indians awaited with impatience the result of 
Loyal Heart's proceedings. 

CHAPTEE n. 

THE PIBATES. 

It was evening, at a distance nearly equal from the 
camp of the Mexicans, and that of the Comanches. 

Concealed in a ravine, deeply enclosed between two 
hills, about forty men were assembled around several 
fires, dispersed in such a manner that the light of the 
flames could not betray their presence. 

The strange appearance offered by this assemblage of 
adventurers, with gloomy features, ferocious glances, 
and strange and mean attire, offered a feature worthy 
of the crayon of Callot, or the pencil of Salvator Eosa. 

These men, a heterogeneous mixture of all the na- 
tionalities that people the two worlds, from Russia to 
China, were the most complete collection of scotin- 
drels that can be imagined ; thorough food for the gal- 
lows, without faith or law, fire or home, the true out- 
casts of society, which had rejected them from its 
bosom, obliged to seek a refuge in the de^til^.^ ^^ ^2^^ 
prairies of the west; even m ^JoLfc^^ ^<e?^«tN3^ *^«iss^ 
formed a band apart, fighting ftoma^^m^^ ^^^aic^ *^^5^ 
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hmiters, sometimes against the Indians, excelling 
both in cruelty and roguery. 

These men were, in a word, what people have agreed 
to call, the pirates of the prairies. 

A denomination which suits them in every way, 
since, like their brothers of the ocean, hoisting all co- 
lours, or rather tramping them all under foot, they fell 
upon every traveller who ventures to cross the prai- 
ries alone, attack and plunder caravans, and when all 
other prey escapes them, they hide themselves traito- 
rously in the high grass to entrap the Indians, whom 
they assassinate in order to gain the premium which 
the paternal government of the United States gives 
for every aboriginal scalp, as in Prance they pay for 
the head of a wolf. 

This troop was commanded by Captain "Waktehno, 
whom we have already had occasion to bring on the 
scene. 

There prevailed at this moment among these bandits 
an agitation that presaged some mysterious expedition. 

Some were cleaning and loading their arms, others 
mending their clothes ; some were smoking and drink- 
ing mezcal, others were asleep, folded in their ragged 
cloaks. 

The horses, all saddled and ready for mounting, 
were fastened to piquets. 

At stated distances, sentinels, leaning on their long 
rifles, silent and motionless as statues of bronze, 
watched over the safety of all. '^ 

The dying flashes of the fires, which were expiring 
by degrees, threw a reddish reflection upon this pic- 
ture til at gave the pirates a still fiercer aspect. 

The captain appeared a prey to extteoi^ «?KXAe.t^ \ 
be walked with long stridea amoiis\i\»^\iNio^^\iva!^^'e.^ 
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stamping his foot with anger, and stopping at inter- 
vals to listen to the sound of the prairies. 

The night became darker and darker, the moon had 
disappeared, the wind moaned hoarsely among the 
hills, and the pirates had eyentnally flEdlen asleep one 
afl;er another. 

The captain alone still watched. 

All at once he fancied that he heard at a distance 
the report of fire-arms, then a second, and all again 
was silent. 

" What does this mean ?" the captain murmured, 
angrily ; " have my rascals allowed themselves to be 
surprised ?" 

Then, folding himself carefully in his cloak, he has- 
tily directed his course to the side whence the reports 
appeared to come. 

The darkness was intense ; and, notwithstanding his 
knowledge of the country, the captain could only ad- 
vance with dif&culty through brambles, thistles, and 
briars, which, at every step, impeded his progress. 
He was several times obliged to stop and look about 
In'm to be sure of his route, from which the turnings 
and windings necessitated by blocks of rock and 
thickets, continually diverted him. 

During one of these halts, he fancied he could per- 
ceive, at a small distance from him, the rustling of 
leaves and boughs, like that which is produced by the 
passage of a man or a wild beast through underwood. 

The captain concealed himself behind the trunk of 
a gigantic acajou, drew his pistols, and cocked them, 
in order to be prepared for whatever might happen ; 
then, bending his head forward, he listened. 

All was calm around \iivn V i^ "nr^js. ^-syJt tk^^^'^'^'^^ 
time of night when Nature fteem»to^'&«^'»«si.^'''^^^ 
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all the nameless sounds of the solitude are quieted 
down, so that, as the Indians express it, nothing is 
to be beard but silence. 

** I must have been deceived," the pirate mut- 
tered ; iimI he began to retrace his steps. But, at 
that moment, the noise was repeated, nearer and more 
distinctly, and was immediately followed by a stifled 
groan. 

" The devil !" said the captain ; " this begins to be 
interesting : I must clear this up." 

After a hasty movement forward of a few steps, he 
saw, gliding along, at a short distance from him, the 
scarcely distinguishable shadow of a man. This per- 
son, whoever he was, seemed to walk with difficulty ; 
he staggered at every step, and stopped at intervals, 
as if to recover strength. He frequently allowed a 
smothered complaint to escape him. The captain 
sprang forward, to bar his passage. "When the un- 
known perceived him, he uttered a cry of terror, and 
fell on his knees, murmuring in a voice broken by 
terror — 

" Pardon ! pardon ! do not kiU me !" 

" Why !" exclaimed the astonished captain, ** it is 
the Babbler ! Who the devil has treated him in this 
feshion r 

And he bent over him. 

It was indeed the guide. 

He had fainted. 

" Plague stifle the fool !" the captain muttered, with 
vexation. ^ " What's the use of asking him anything 
now?" 

But the pirate was a man of resources ; he replaced 
Ju0 piatoh in Mb belt, and raiamg ^Jaa Ncovxsvi^^b^ tsi^tn., 
lie threw him over his shoulderB. 
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Loaded with his burden, wbich scarcely seemed to 
lessen Ms speed, he hastily returned to the camp by 
the way he had left it. 

He deposited the guide close to a half-extinguished 
braiier, into which he threw an armful of dry wood to 
revive it. A clear blaze soon enabled him to examine 
the man who lay senseless at his feet. 

The features of the Babbler were livid, a cold per- 
Bpiratioii stood in drops upon his temples, and the 
blood flowed in abundance from a wound in his breast. 

" Cascaraa /" the captain muttered ; " here is a poor 
devil who has got his business done ! I hope before 
he departs he will, however, tell me who has done him 
this favour, and what has become of Kennedy !" 

Like all the wood rangers, the captain possessed a 
small practical knowledge of medicine ; it was nothing 
new to him to dress a shot wound. 

Thanks to the attentions he lavished on the bandit, 
the latter was not long in coming to himself. He 
breathed a heavy sigh, opened his haggard eyes, but 
remained for some time unable to speak ; after several 
fruitless efforts, however, aided by the captain, he suc- 
ceeded in sitting up, and shaking his head repeatedly, 
he murmured in a low, broken voice : 

** All is loet, captabi ! Our plan has failed !" 

" A thousand thunders !" the captain cried, stamping 
his feet with rage. " How has this happened?" 

" The girl is a demon !" the guide repHed, whose dif- 
ficult respiration and gradually weaker voice showed 
that he had but a few minutes to live. 

"If you can manage, anyhow," said the captain, 
who had understood nothing by the exclamation of the 
wounded man, " tell me ho^ t\im^% V«n^ ^q^s^s. ^s^^^bs;^ 
who is your assassin, ttiat 1 inKj weai^^ l^"^^ 
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A sinister smile paiafullj crossed the violet lips of 
the guide. 

The name of my assassin P" he said, in an ironical 
tone. 

"Yes." 

" Well, her name is Dona Luz." 

" Dona Luz !" the captain cried, starting with sur- 
prise, '* impossible !" 

" Listen," the guide resumed ; " my moments are 
numbered ; I shall soon be a dead man. In my posi- 
tion people don't lie. Let me speak without inter- 
rupting me. I don't know whether I shall have time 
to tell you all, before I go to render my account to 
Him who knows everything." 

" Speak !" said the captain. 

And, as the voice of the wounded man became 
weaker and weaker, he went down upon his knees close 
to him, in order to lose none of his words. 

The guide closed his eyes, collected himself for a few 
seconds, and then, with great effort, said, — 

" Give me some brandy ?" 

" You must be mad ! brandy will kill you !" 

The wounded man shook his head. 

" It will give me the necessary strength to enable me 
to tell you all I have to say. Am I not already half 
dead!" 

" That's true," muttered the captain. 

" Do not hesitate, then," the wounded man replied, 
who had heard him ; " time presses ; I have important 
things to inform you of." 

** If it must be so, it mu^t," said the captain, after 
a moment's hesitation ; and taking his gourd, he ap- 
plied it to the L'ps of the guide. 
The latter d!rank eagerly and copio\xa\y \ ^ ie^w^ 
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flush coloured his hollow cheeks, his almost extin- 
guished eyes flashed and gleamed with an unnatural 
fire. 

" Now," he said, in a firm and pretty loud voice, 
" do not interrupt me : when you see me become weak, 
let me drink again. I, perhaps, shall have time to tell 
you aU." 

The captain made a sign of assent, and the Babbler 
began. 

His recital was rendered long by the repeated weak- 
ness with which he was seized ; when it was terminated, 
he added, — 

" You see, that this woman is, as I have told you, 
a demon ; she has killed both Kennedy and me. Be- 
nounce the capture of her, captain ; she is game you 
cannot bring down ; you will never get possession of 
her." 

" Hum !" said the captain, knitting his brows ; " do 
you imagine that I give up my projects in that 
fashion?" 

" I wish you luck, then," the guide murmured ; ** as 
for me, my business is done — my account is settled. 
Adieu, captain !" he added, with a strange sort of smile, 
** I am going to all the devils — ^we shall meet again 
yonder." 

And he sank back. 

The captain endeavoured to raise him again ; but he 
was dead. 

" A good journey to you !" he muttered, carelessly. 
He took the corpse upon his shoulders, carried it into 
a thicket, in the middle of which' he made a hole, and 
placed it in it ; then, this operation being achieved ul 
a few minutes, he returned to t\ia &t^^ ^<irca:^^^^ ^"^^^^ 
self in Ma cloak, stretclied\iimae\i ou>^e^ ^^^^^-^^ific:^ 
feet towarda the brazier, and ieU «L^ec^^ ^^^"^^^-k 
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^ In a few hours it will be light, and we will than 
see what we have to do." 

Bandits do not sleep late. At sunrise all were on 
the alert in the camp of the pirates ; eyery one was 
preparing for departure. 

The captain, far £rom renouncing his prajects, had, 
on the contrary, determined to hasten the execution 
of them, 80 as not to aLlow the Mexicans time to find 
among the white trappers of the prairies aiiTJliarim 
who might render success impossible. 

As soon as he was certain that the orders he had 
issued were understood, the captain gave the signal 
for departure. The troop set off in the Indian fashion, 
— ^that is to say, literally turning their backs towards 
the point to which they directed their course. When 
they arrived at a spot which appeared to present to 
them the security they desired, the pirates dismounted. ; 
the horses were confided to a few determined men, and 
the rest, crawling aloQg upon the ground like a swarm 
of vipers, or jumping from branch to branch, and from 
tree to tree, advanced, with all the customary precau- 
tions, towards the camp of the Mexicans. 

CHAPTEE III. 

DEVOTEDNESS. 

As we said in a preceding chapter, the doctor had left 
the camp of the Mexicans, charged by Dona Luz with 
a message for Black Elk. 

Like all learned men, the doctor was absent by na- 
ture, and that with the best intentions in the world. 

During the first moments, according to the custom 
of biB brethren, he puzzled laift\)TaMi to «vi^«K^wsito 
make out the signification. o£ t\ie ^ot^, ^om«w>a».t ear 
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balistical in his opinion, that he ¥ms to repeat to the 
trapper. 

He could not comprehend what assistance his friends 
could possibly obtain from a half-wild man, who lived 
alone in the prairie, and whose existence was passed 
in hunting and trapping. 

If he had accepted this mission so promptly, the 
profound friendship he professed for the niece of the 
general was the sole cause : although he expected no 
advantageous result from it, as we have said, he had 
set out resolutely, convinced that the certainty of his 
departure would calm the uneasiness of the young 
lady. In short, he had rather meant to satisfy the 
caprice of a patient, than undertake a serious affair. . 

In the persuasion, therefore, that the mission with 
which he was charged was a useless one, instead of 
going full speed, as he ought to have done, to the toldo 
of Black Elk, he dismounted, passed his arm through 
his bridle, and began to look for simples, an occupa- 
tion which, ere long, so completely absorbed him, that 
he entirely forgot the instructions of Dofia Luz, and 
the reason why he had left the camp. 

In the meanwhile, time passed slowly because 
anxiously ; half the day was gone, and the doctor, who 
ought long before to have returned, did not appear. 

The uneasiness became great in the camp, where the 
general and the captain had organized everything for 
a vigorous defence in case of attack. 

But nothing appeared. 

The greatest calm continued to prevail in the envi- 
rons ; the Mexicans were not far from thinking it a^. 
false alarm. 

I>ona Luz alone felt Tier mqvn^ft\.\i)&L<^\x\Ri^^ <e^^sc^ 
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instant ; with &er eyes fixed upon the plain, she looked 
in vain in the direction her expected messengers should 
arrive by. 

All at once, it struck her that the high grass of the 
prairie had an oscillating motion which was not natural 
to it. 

There was not a breath in the air ; a heavy, stifling 
heat weighed down all nature ; the leaves of the trees^ 
scorched by the sun, were motionless ; the high grass 
alone, agitated by a slow and mysterious movement, 
continued to oscillate. 

And, what was most extraordinary, this almost im- 
perceptible motion, which required close attention to 
, be observed, was not general ; on the contrary, it was 
successive, approaching the camp by degrees, with a 
regularity which gave reason for supposing an organized 
impulsion ; so that, in proportion as it was communi- 
cated to the nearest grass, the most distant returned 
by degrees to a state of complete immobility, from 
which it did not change. 

The sentinels placed in the intrenchments could not 
teU to what to attribute this movement, of which they 
understood nothing.- 

The general, as an experienced soldier, resolved to 
know what it meant ; although he had never personally 
had to do with the Indians, he had heard too much of 
their manner of fighting not to suspect some stratagem. 

Not wishing to weaken the camp, which stood in 
need of all its defenders, he resolved himself to under- 
take the adventure, and go out on the scout. 

At the instant he was about to climb over the in- 
trenchments, the captain stopped him, by placing liis 
band respecttallj on his shouVdeTa. 
''What do jou want witli me, Toy iTve^Vr ^^ 
S'eneral asked, turning round. 
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" I wish, with your permission, to put a question to 
you, general." 

"Do so." 

" You are leaviQg the camp ?" 

"lam." 

" To go in search of intelligence, no doubt ?" 

" I admit that is my intention." 

" Then, general, it is to me that mission belongs." 

" Ay ! how is that ?" said the astonished general. 

" Good God ! general, that is very plain ; I am but 
a poor devil of an officer, and owe everything to you." 

"What then?" 

'* The peril I shall run, if peril there be, will not in 
any way compromise the success of the expedition ; 
whereas " 

"IfyouarekiUed." 
^ The general started. 

"Everything must be foreseen and provided for," 
continued the captain, " when we have before us such 
adversaries as those that threaten us." 

" That is true. "What then ?" 

" Well, the expedition will fail, and not one of us will 
ever see a civilized country again. You are the head ; 
we are but the arms ; remain, therefore, in the camp." 

The general reflected for a few seconds ; then press- 
ing the hand of the young man cordially, he said, — 

" Thank you, but I must see for myself what is being 
plotted against us. The circumstance is too serious to 
allow me to trust even to you." 

" You must remain in the camp, general," persisted 
the captain, " if not for our sake, at least for that of 
your niece, that innocent and delicate creature, who^ 
if any misfortune should happen \.o ^wx, ^o^^ ^ssssS:^ 
herself alone, abandoned amidst fetoc;\o\SL^\x^^'^^^'*^'^^^ 
out support, and without a -pToteetox. Ol^^^^"^ ^'^^'' 



222 THS TBAPFBSS OT ABKASBAS. 

(sequence is my life to me, a poor lad without a &mily, 
who owes everything to your kindness ? The hour is 
come to prove my gratitude — ^let me discharge my debt." 

" But " the general tried to speak. 

"Tou know," the young man continued, warmly, 
** if I could take your place with Dona Luz, I would 
do it with joy; but I am as yet too young to play that 
noble part. Come, general, let me go instead of you, 
it is my duty to do so." 

Half by persuasion, half by force he succeeded in 
drawing the old soldier back ; he sprang upon the 
intrenchments, leaped down on the other side, and set 
off at fall speed, after making a last sign of fieurewell. 

The general looked after him as long as he could 
perceive him ; then he passed his hand across his care- 
ful brow, murmuring, — 

" Brave boy ! excellent nature !" 

" Is he not, uncle ?" Dona Luz replied, who had 
approached and listened without being seen. 

" Ah ! were you there, dear child ?" he said, with a 
smile, which he endeavoured in vain to render cheerful, 

"Yes, dear uncle, I have heard all." 

" That is well, dear little one," the general said, with 
an effort; ''but this is not the time to give way to 
feeling. I must think of your safety. Do not remain 
here longer ; come with me ; an Indian bullet might 
easily reach you here." 

Taking her by the hand, he led her affectionately to 
the tent. 

After leading her in, he gave her a kiss upon her 

brow, advised her not to go out again, and returned to 

the intrenchments, where he set himself to watch with 

the greatest care what was gomg oii m ^:Xi^ ^\"8*m\ cal- 

culating the while, mentally, t\\e t\m© t\i^^\k»A.^^^^^ 
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since the departure of the doctor, andfeeling astonished 
at not seeing him return. 

'^ He must have fallen in with the Indians/' he said ; 
** I only hope they have not killed him." 

Captain Aguilar was an intrepid soldier, trained 
in the incessant wars of Mexico ; he knew how to unite 
prudence with courage." 

When he arrived at a certain distance from the 
camp, he laid himself on the ground, face downwards, 
and reached, by creeping along thus, a rough piece of 
rock, admirably situated for concealment and obser- 
vation. 

Everything appeared quiet around him; nothing 
denoted the approach of an enemy. After spending a 
BuflS^cient time in keenly exploring with his eyes the 
country beyond him, he was preparing to return to the 
camp, with a conviction that the general was deceived, 
and no imminent peril existed, when suddenly, within 
ten paces of him, an asshata bounded up in great terror, 
with ears erect and head thrown back, and fled away 
with extreme velocity. 

*' Oh ! oh !" the young man said to himself, " there 
is something here, though. Let us try if we cannot 
make out what." 

Quitting the rock behind which he had been screened, 
he, with great precaution, advanced a few steps, in 
order to satisfy his suspicions. 

The grass became powerfully agitated, half a score 
men arose suddenly from various points, and sur- 
rounded him before he had time to put himself on the 
defensive, or regain the shelter he had imprudently 
quitted. 

" Well," he said, with diaiamixilL c,cic?^<i^'?^^^^^»ii^^ 
I know now with whom I kave to ^<eaii:^ 
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" Surrender !" one of the men nearest to him shouted. 

" No, thank you," he replied, with an ironical smile. 
** You are fools if you expect that. You must kill me 
out and out before you take me." 

" Then we will kill you, my dainty spark," the first 
speaker answered, brutally. 

" I reckon upon that," said the captain, in a jeering 
tone ; "but I mean to defend myself; that will make a 
noise, my friends wiU hear us, your surprise will be a 
failure, and that is exactly what I wish." 

These words were pronounced with a coolness that 
made the pirates pause. These men belonged to the 
band of Captain Waktehno, who was himself among 
them. 

" Yes," retorted the captain of the bandits, ** your 
idea is not a bad one, only you forget that we can kill 
you without making a noise ; and so your clever plan 
will come to nothing." 

*' Bah I who knows ?" said the young man, and be- 
fore the pirates could prevent him, he made an extra« 
ordinary spring backwards, by which he overset two 
men, and ran with his best speed in the direction of the, 
camp. 

The first surprise over, the bandits darted forward 
in pursuit of him. 

This trial of speed lasted a considerable time with- 
out the pirates being able to perceive that they gained 
ground on the fugitive. Though not relaxing in the 
pursuit, as they tried as much as possible to avoid 
being seen by the Mexican sentinels, whom they 
hoped to surprise, they were obliged to make turnings 
which necessarily impeded their course. 
The captain had arrived wit\mi\ie«.T\x^^ o^Vsi^^tlsoda^ 
^md he cast a glance \)ehiiid \m£L. ^to^^hsi^ \$^ ^ 
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moment in which he had paused to take breath, the 
bandits had gained upon him considerably, and the 
young man became aware that if he contiuued to fly, 
he should cause the misfortune he wished to avoid. 

His determination was formed in an instant ; he 
was satisfied he must die, but he wished to die as a 
soldier, and make his fall useful to those* for whom he 
devoted himself. 

He placed his back against a tree, laid his machete 
within reach, drew his pistols from his belt, and facing 
the bandits, who were not more than thirty paces 
from him, he cried in a loud voice, in order to attract 
the attention of his friends : — 

"To arms! to arms! Be on your guard! The 
enemies are here !*' 

Then, with the greatest coolness, he discharged his 
weapons aa if at a target — he had four double-barrelled 
pistols — repeating as every pirate fell, as loud as he 
could shout, — 

"To arms! the enemies are here! they will sur- 
round you! Be on your guard ! Be on your guard!" 

The bandits, exasperated by this brave defence, 
rushed upon him with great rage, forgetting all the 
precautions they had till that time taken. 

Then commenced a horrible but an almost super- 
human struggle of one man against twenty or thirty ; 
for it seemed, as every pirate fell, that another took 
his place. 

The conflict was fearful ! The young man had de- 
termined to make the sacrifice of his life, but he was 
equally resolved to sell it dearly. 

We have said that at every shot he fired he had 
uttered a warning cry ; his p\ato\a \)^w\'^ ^Y^Os\"«:t^^> 
at every stroke o£ his mae\ietetVia^\\c> ^^vi\^. V^ ^^"^^^ 
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same, to which the Mexicans replied by keeping np, 
on their part, a rolling fire of musketry upon the 
pirates, who showed themselves openly, blindly bent 
upon the destruction of a man who so audaciously 
barred their passage with the impenetrable barrier of 
his loyal breast. 

At length the captain was brought down on one 
knee. The pirates rushed upon him, pell-mell, wound* 
ing each other in their frantic efforts to destroy him. 

Such a combat could not last long. 

Captain Aguilar fell, but in falling he drew with 
him a dozen pirates he had immolated, and who 
formed a bloody escort on his passage to the tomb. 

"Hum!" muttered Captain Waktehno, surveying 
him with admiration, whilst staunching the blood of 
a large wound he had received in the breast; "a 
roughish sort of fellow ! If the others are like him^ 
we shall have more than our work to do. Come !" he 
continued turning towards his companions, who 
awaited his orders, " do not let us stand here any 
longer to be shot at like pigeons. To the assault, in 
Q-od's name ! — ^to the assault !" 

The pirates rushed after him, brandishing their 
arms, and began to climb the rock, vociferating, " To 
the assault ! to the assault !" 

On their side, the Mexicans, witnesses of the heroic 
death of Captain Aguilar, prepared to avenge him. 

CHAPTEE IV. 

THE DOCTOE. 

Whilst these terrible events were being accomplished^ 

the doctor was quietly herbalizing. The worthy savant^ 

enraptured by the rich /ora\ie\iad.\>^\ie«L>i)ci^i\^ «^«s^. 
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had forgotten everything but the thoughts of the 
ample harvest he could make. He proceeded with 
his body bent towards the ground, stopping for a long 
time before every plant he admired, ere he resolved to 
pull it up. 

When he had loaded himself with an infinite num- 
ber of plants and herbs exceedingly valuable to him, 
he resolved at length to seat himself quietly at the 
foot of a tree, and classify them at his ease, with all 
the care that celebrated professors are accustomed to 
bring to this delicate operation, mumbling in the 
meantime, some morsels of biscuit which he drew 
from his bag. 

He remained a long time absorbed in this occupa- 
tion, which procured him one of those extreme delights 
which the learned alone can enjoy, and which are un- 
known to the vulgar. He would probably have for- 
gotten himself in this labour until night had surprised 
him, and forced him to seek shelter, had not a dark 
shadow come between him and the sun, and projected 
its reflection upon the plants he had classified with so 
much care. 

He mechanically raised his head. 

A man, leaning on a long rifle, had stopped before 
him, and was contemplating him with a kind of laugh- 
ing attention. This man was Black Elk. 

" He ! he I" he said to the doctor, " what are you 
doing there, my good sir? Seeing the grass moved 
about so, I thought there was a doe in the thicket, 
and, devil take me ! if I was not on the point of send- 
ing a bullet at you." 

" The deuce !" the doctor cried, eyeing him with wx 
expression of terror, " you 8hou\A.\>^ e^T^^»^% ^^^^'^ 
know you might have killed me?'' 
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" Well, I might," tlie trapper replied, laughing ; 
** but don't be afraid ! I perceived my error in time." 
" Q-od be praised !" 

And the doctor, who had just perceived a rare plant 
stooped eagerly to seize it. 

"Then you won't tell me what you are doing?" 
the hunter continued. 

" Why, can't you see, my friend ?" 

" Who, I ? Yes ; I see you [are amusing yourself 
with pulling up the weeds of the prairie, that is all ; 
and I should like to know what for P" 

" Oh ! ignorance !" the savant murmured, and then 
added aloud with that tone of doctorial condescension 
peculiar to the disciples of Esculapius : " my friend, I 
am g athering simples, which I collect, in order to 
classify them in my herbal; the^ra of these prairies 
is magnificent ; I am convinced that I have discovered 
at least three new species of the Chirostemon penta- 
dactylon, of which the genus belongs to the Flora 
Mexicana,^* 

" Ah !" said the hunter, staring with all his eyes, 
and making strong efibrts to refrain from laughing in 
the doctor's face. ** You think you have really found 
three new species of — " 

** Chirostemon pentadactylon, my friend," said the 
doctor, patronizingly. 

"Ah! bah!" 

" At least ; perhaps there may be a fourth !" 

" Oh ! oh ! there is some use in it, then ?" 

" Some use in it, indeed !" the doctor cried, much 
scandalized. 

" Well, don't be angry, I know nothing about it." 

"That 13 true!" said t\ie »t3tNaxi^u, ^o^\.^\i^^ b^ the 
tone of Black Elk ; " You camiot eom^x^^Ti\'Ocv^'«sir 
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portance of these labours, whieli advance science at 
an immense speed." 

" Well, only to think ! And it was only for the 
purpose of pulling up herbs in this manner that you 
came into the prairie ?" 

" For nothing else." 

Black Elk looked at him with the admiration created 
by the sight of an inexplicable phenomenon ; the hun- 
ter could not succeed in comprehending how a sensi- 
ble man should resolve willingly to endure a life of pri- 
vation and perils for the to him, unintelligible object of 
pulling up useless plants ; therefore he soon came to a 
conviction that he must be mad. He cast upon him 
a look of commiseration ; shaking his head, and 
shouldering his rifle, he prepared to go on his way. 

"Well! well!" he said, in the tone usually em- 
ployed towards children, and idiots ; " you are right, 
my good sir ; pull away ! pull away ! you do nobody 
any harm, and there will always be plenty left. I wish 
you good sport ; such as it is. I shall see you again." 

And, whistling his dogs, he proceeded a few steps, 
but almost immediately returned. 

*' One word more," he said, addressing the doctor, 
who had already forgotten him, and was again busied 
in the employment which the arrival of the hunter 
had forced him to interrupt. 

" Speak !" he replied, raising his head. 

" I hope that the young lady who came to visit my 
hatto yesterday, in company with her uncle, is well P 
Poor dear child, you cannot imagine how much I am 
interested in her, my good sir !" 

The doctor rose up suddenly, striking \»a» l<5rt<^^^'^. 

''Fool that I am !" he cried, "\\i"0.^^o\£l^^\^^ '^'^^- 
gotten it" 
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" Forgott en what ?" the astonislied hunter a49ked. 

" This is always my way !" the savant muttered ; 
" fortunately the mischief is not great ; as you are 
here, it can easily be repaired." 

" What mischief are you talking about ?'* «aid the 
trapper, beginning to feel uneasy. 

" You may imagine," the doctor continued, quietly, 
"that if science absorbs me so completely as to make 
me often forget to eat and drink, I am likely sometimeB 
not to remember the commissions I am charged with." 

•* To the point ! to the point !" said the hunter im- 
patiently. 

** Oh ! good Lord, it's very simple. I left the camp 
at daybreak to come to your hatto ; but when I arrived 
here, I was so charmed with the innumerable rare 
plants that my horse trod under foot, that without 
thinking of pursuing my route, I stopped at first to 
pull up one plant, then I perceived another that was 
not in my herbal, and another after that, and so on. — 
In short, I thought no more of coming to you, and 
was, indeed, so absorbed by my researches, that even 
your unexpected presence, just now, did not recall to 
?iy mind the commission I bad to you." 

" And did you leave the camp at daybreak ?" 

** Q-ood Heavens, yes !" 

" And do you know what o'clock it is now?" 

The savant looked at the sun. 

" Almost three !" he said, " but I repeat that it is 
of little consequence. You being here, I can report 
to you what Dona Luz charged me to tell you, and all 
will be right, no doubt." 

" Q-od grant that your negligence may not prove the 
cause of a great misfortune " aa\^ t\ie ^i\33i.t^T, ^\JO«dl ^ 
sigb. 
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'* What do you mean by that ?" 

** You will soon know. I hope I may be deceived. 
Speak, I am listening to you." 

" This is what Dona Luz begged me to repeat to 
you " 

** Was it Dona Luz that sent you to me ?" 

"Herself!'' 
' "Has anything serious taken place at the camp, 
then?" 

" Ah ! why, yes ; and that, perhaps, may make it 
more important than I at first imagined. This is what 
has happened : Last night one of our guides " 

"The Babbler?" 

" The same. Do you know him ?" 

•'Yes. G-oon." 

" Well ! It appears that the man was plotting with 
another bandit of his own sort, to deliver up the camp 
to the Lidians. Dona Luz, most probably by chance, 
overheard the conversation of these fellows, and, at 
the moment they were passing her, she fired two 
pistols at them, quite close." 
. ''Did she kill them?" 

" Unfortunately, no. One of them, although no 
doubt grievously wounded, was able to escape." 

"Which of them?" 

"The Babbler." 

" Well, and then ?" 

" Why, then Dona Luz made me ttwear to come to 
you, and sa y stop a bit," said the savant, trying to 
recollect the words. 

" Black Elk, the hour is come !" the hunter, impetu- 
ously interrupted. 

''Tbst'ait! that's it 1" Bai4t\v& OT^«a\.,T'Q^^s^'^'^ 
hands for joy, ''IhsA it aJb ^ksB ti^B ot tk^ Vs«^»- 
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must confess it appeared rather obscure to me, I could 
not fancy what it meant ; but you will explain it, will 
you not ?" 

The hunter seized him vigorously by the arm, and 
drawing his face close to his own, he said, with an in- 
flamed look and features contracted by anger, — 

** "Wretched madman ! why do you not come to me 
as quickly as possible, instead of wasting your time 
like an idiot ? Tour delay will, perhaps, cause the 
death of all your friends !" 

*' Is it possible !" cried the chap-fallen doctor, with- 
out noticing the somewhat rough manner in which the 
hunter shook him. 

*' Tou were charged with a message of life and 
death, fool that you are ! Now, what is to be done ? 
Perhaps it is too late !" 

** Oh ! do not say so," said the savant, in great agi- 
tation, " I should die with despair if it were so." 

The poor man burst into tears, and gave unequivocal 
proofs of the greatest grief. 

Black Elk was obliged to console him. 

" Come, come, courage, my good sir !" he said, soften- 
ing a little. " What the devil, perhaps all is not lost?" 

" Oh ! if I were the cause of such a misfortune, I 
should never survive it !" 

" Well, what is done, is done ; we must act accord- 
ingly," said the trapper philosophically. " I will think 
how they are to be assisted. Thanks be to Q-od, I am 
not so much alone as might be supposed — I hope 
within two hours to have got together thirty of the 
best rifles in the prairies." 

*' You will save them, will you not ?" 
''At least, I will do all that caDL\ie> ^oue, «si^,SS \^ 
j?Jea8e Chd, I shall succeed." 
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" May Heaven hear you !" 

" Amen!" said the hunter, crossing himself devoutly. 
" Now, listen to me ; you must return to the camp." 

** Immediately!" 

** But no more gathering of flowers, or puDing up 
of grass, if you please." 

" Oh, I swear I will not. Cursed be the hour in 
which I set myself to herbalize!" said the doctor, with 
comic despair. 

" Very well, that's agreed. Tou must comfort the 
young lady as well as her uncle ; you must recommend 
them to keep good guard, and, in case of an attack, to 
make a vigorous resistance ; and tell them they shall 
soon see friends come to their assistance." 

•* I will tell them all that." 

" To horse, then, and gallop all the way to the camp." 

*' Be satisfied, I will ; but you, what are you going 
to do ?" 

** Oh ! don't trouble yourself about me. I shall not 
be idle ; all you have to do is to rejoin your friends as 
soon as possible." 

" "Within an hour I shall be with them." 

" Courage and good luck, then ! Above all, don't 
despair." 

Black Elk let go the bridle which he had seized, and 
the doctor set off at a gallop, a pace to which the 
good man was so little accustomed, that he had great 
trouble to preserve his equilibrium. 

The trapper watched his departure for an instant, 
' then, turning round, he strode with hasty steps into 
the forest. 

He had scarcely walked ten minutes ^\i<kv^ \sfe ^sas^ 
Nd JEusebio, who was conveymg ^'B tc^o^^^ c{l'V»ss^^ 
Seart, across his saddle, in a iamtm^ ^\.«i^^ 
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This meeting was for the trapper a piece of good 
fortune, of which he took advantage to obtain from 
the old Spaniard some positive information about the 
hunter — information which Eusebio hastened to give 
him. 

The two men then repaired to the hatto of the trap- 
per, fipom which they were but a short distance, and in 
which they wished to place the mother of their Mend 
for the present. 

CHAPTEE V. 

THS ALLIAKCS. 

We must now return to Loyal Heart. 

After walking straight forward about ten minxiteB, 
without giving himself the trouble to follow one of 
those innumerable paths that intersect the prairie in 
all directions, the hunter stopped, put the butt end of 
his gun to the ground, looked round carefully on all 
fiides, lent his ear to those thousands of noises of the 
desert which all have a meaning for the man accus- 
tomed to a prairie life ; and, probably satisfied with the 
result of his observations, he imitated, at three different 
equal intervals the cry of the pie, with such perfection, 
that several of those birds, concealed among the thickest 
of the trees, replied to him immediately. 

The third cry had scarcely ceased to vibrate in the 
air, [ere the forest, mute till that moment, and ap- 
parently plunged in complete solitude, became ani- 
mated as if by enchantment. 

On all sides arose, £rom the midst of bushes and 

grass, in which they had been concealed, a crowd of 

hunters with energetic countenances and picturesque 

coatumea, who formed, in aa ina^iifc, «» ^eaafc ^a^^ 

round the trapper. 
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It chanced that the two first faces that caught the 
eye of Loyal Heart were those of Black Elk and N6 
Eusebio, both posted at a few paces from him. 

" Oh!" he said, holding out his hand eagerly; "I 
understand it all, my friends. Thanks! a thousand 
thanks for your cordial coming ; but, praise be to Q-od ! 
your succour is not necessary." 

" So much the better !" said Black Elk. 

" But how did you get out of the hands of those 
devilish red-skins ?" the old servant asked, eagerly. 

" Don't speak ill of the Comanches," Loyal Heart 
replied, with a smile ; " they are now my brothers." 

" Do you speak seriously ?" cried Black Elk, with 
warmth ; " can you really be on good terms with the 
Lidians ?" 

" You shall judge for yourself. Peace is made be- 
tween them and me, my friends. If agreeable to you, 
I will introduce you to each other." 

" By Heaven ! at the present moment nothing could 
fall out more fortunately," said Black Elk; "and as 
you are free, we shall be able to concern ourselves 
for other people, who are, at this moment, in great 
peril, and stand in need of our immediate assistance." 

" What do you mean ?" Loyal Heart asked, with a 
curiosity mingled with interest. 

" I mean, that some people to whom you have al- 
ready rendered great services, on the occasion of the 
last fire in the prairie, are at this moment surrounded 
by a band of pirates, who will soon attack them, if 
they have not already done so. 

"We must fly to their assistance!" cried Loyal 
Heart, with an emotion he could not confecol. 

" Well, that was our intentioii •, \svA. ^^ ^^rv^^^ ^^'^ 
deliver you first, Loyal Heait. Totl«to ^^ ^^'^ "^"^ 
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our association ; without you we should have done no 
good.'' 

"Thanks! my friends. But now, you see, I am 
free, so there is nothing to stop us ; let us set forward 
immediately." 

" I crave your pardon," Black Elk replied ; " but 
we have to deal with a strong body. The pirates, who 
know they have no pity to look for, fight like so many 
tigers. The more numerous we are, the better will 
be our chance of success." 

" That is true ; but what do you aim at ?" 

" At this — since you have made, in our name, peace 
with the Indians, it could be so managed that they " 

" By Heavens ! you are right. Black Elk," Loyal 
Heart interrupted him, eagerly. " I did not think of 
that. The Indian warriors will be delighted at the 
opportunity we shall offer them of showing their va- 
lour. They will joyfully assist us in our expedition. 
I take upon myself to persuade them. EoUow me, all 
of you. I will present you to my new friends." 

The trappers drew together, and formed a compact 
band of forty men. 

Arms were reversed, in sign of peace, and all, fol- 
lowing the steps of the hunter, directed their course 
towards the camp of the Comanches. 

"And my mother?" Lojal Heart asked Eusebio, 
with a broken voice. 

" She is in safety in the hatto of Black Elk." 

** And how is she?" 

"As well as you could expect, though suffering 

from great uneasiness," the old man replied. " Tour 

mother is a woman who only lives by the heart. She 

is endowed with immense co\xxag©\ ^ik'b ^t^^\.^'&\. ^Vj- 

eical p&ina glide over her. B\ie iio>n ie^\^>Q\^>:. ^y^^N.-^ 
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the effects of the atrocious tortures she had begun to 
undergo." 

" Q-od be praised ! But she must no longer be left 
in these mortal doubts ; where is your horse ?" 

" Hidden, close by." 

" Mount, and return to my mother. Assure her of 
my safety, and then both of you retire to the grotto 
of Verdigris, where she will be out of all danger. You 
will remain with her. That grotto is easily found ; it 
is situated at a small distance from the rock of the 
Dead Buffalo. When you get there, you have nothing 
to do but to let loose my rastreros, which I will leave 
you, and they will lead you straight to it. Do you 
clearly understand me ?'* 

" Perfectly." 

" Begone then. Here we are at the camp ; your pre- 
sence is useless here, whilst yonder it is indispensable." 

"I am gone!" 

" Adieu ! we'll meet again." 

N6 Eusebio whistled the blood-hounds, which he 
leashed together ; he then, after another shake of the 
hand with his young master, left the troop, turned to 
the right, and resumed the way to the forest. The 
hunters, in the mean time, arrived at the entrance of 
the glade in which the camp of the Indians was esta- 
blished. 

The Comanches formed, a few paces behind the first 
lines of their camp, a vast semi-circle, in the centre of 
which stood their chiefs. 

To do honour to their newly-arrived friends, they 
had put on their handsomest costumes. They were 
painted and armed for war. 

Lojal Heart halted his tioo^, ^Xi.^ e.cy£^^\fiNibs^^ *^^ 
maivh on alone, he unfolded a "bxjJSaXo xc^^^^'^^^'^ 
waved before him. 
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Eagle Head then quitted the other chiefs, and ad- 
vanced on his part to meet the hunter, also waving a 
buffalo robe in sign of peace. 

When the two men were within three paces of each 
other they stopped. Loyal Heart spoke the first. 

** The Master of Life," he said, " sees into our hearts. 
He knows that among us the road is good and open, 
and that the words which our lungs breathe and our 
mouths pronounce are sincere. The white hunters 
come to visit their red friends." 

" They are welcome V Eagle Head replied cordially, 
bowing with the grace and majestic nobleness which 
characterize Lidians. 

After these words the Comanches and the hunters 
discharged their pieces into the air, amidst long and 
loud cries of joy. Then all ceremony was banished ; 
the two bands mingled, and were confounded so 
thoroughly that, at the end of a few minutes, they 
only formed one. 

Loyal Heart, however, who knew from what Black 
Elk had told him how precious the moments were, took 
Eagle Head aside, and explained to him frankly what 
he expected from his tribe. 

The chief smiled at this request. 

** My brother shall be satisfied," he said, " let him 
but wait a littlfe." 

Leaving the hunter, he joined the other chiefe. The 
crier quickly mounted upon the roof of a hut, and 
convoked with loud cries the most renowned warriors 
to a meeting in the hut of council. 

The demand of Loyal Heart met with general ap- 
probation. Ninety chosen warriors, commanded by 
-Eagle Head, were selected to accom^axi^ \k^ \i\mfc«c%, 
snd co-operate with all their power to ^^e-xxi^ ^i^DLft «wssc 
cess of the expedition. 
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Wben the decision of the chie& was made known, 
it created a general joy throughout the tribe. 

The allies were to set forward at sunset, in order to 
surprise the enemy. 

The great war-^mce, with all the ceremonies usual 
upon such occasions, was danced, the warriors the 
while continually repeating in chorus : — 

" Master of Life, look upon me with a fevourable 
eye, thou hast given me the courage to open my veins." 

"When they were on the point of setting out, Eagle 
Head, who knew what dangerous enemies they were 
going to attack, selected twenty warriors upon whom 
he could depend, and sent them forward as scouts, 
after having given them some scotte wigwas, or bark 
wood, in order that they might immediately light a 
fire as a warning in case of alarm. 

He then examined the arms of his warriors, and, 
satisfied with the inspection, he gave the orders for 
departure. 

The Comanches and the trappers took the Indian 
file, and, preceded by their respective chiefs, they 
quitted the camp, amidst the good wishes and exhorta- 
tions of their friends, who accompanied them to the 
first trees of the forest. 

The little army consisted of a hundred and thirty 
resolute men, perfectly armed, and commanded by 
chiefs whom no obstacle could stop, no peril could 
make recede. 

The darkness was dense ; the moon, veiled by large 
black clouds, which floated heavily in space, only shed 
at intervals a dull, rayless light, which, when it disap- 
peared, gave objects a fantastic appearance. 

The wind blew in gusts, aiid.ffi\ftdL\)D«i TarrassR^^^f^^^ 
dull, plaintive moans. 
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In short, this night was one of those which in the 
history of humanity seemed destined to witness the 
accomplishment of dismal tragedies. 

The warriors marched in silence ; they looked in the 
darkness like a crowd of phantoms escaped from a 
sepulchre, hastening to accomplish a work without a 
name, accursed of God, which night alone could veil 
with its shadow. 

At midnight the word " halt" was pronounced in a 
low voice. 

They encamped to await news of the scouts. 

That is to say, every one, whether well or ill placed, 
laid himself down exactly where he happened to be, 
in order to be ready at the first signal. 

No fire was lighted. 

The Indians, who depend upon their scouts, never 
post sentinels when they are upon the war-path. 

Two hours passed away. 
' The camp of the Mexicans was not more than three 
miles distant at most ; but, before venturing nearer, 
the chief wished to ascertain whether the rout were 
free or not ; in case it should not be so, what were 
the numbers of the enemy who barred the passage, 
and what plan of attack they had adopted. 

At the moment when Loyal Heart, a prey to im- 
patience, was preparing to go himself to ascertain 
what was going on, a rustling, almost imperceptible 
at first, but which by degrees increased in enormous 
proportions, was heard in the bushes, and two men 
appeared. 

The first was one of the Comanche scouts, the other 
was the doctor. 

The state of the poor savant v^aa tTXjl^ ^YtvaJal'a, 
ITe had lost his wig ; his c\ot\iea ^ete m Ta^«. \\^^»s» 
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was convulsed with terror; in short, his whole person 
bore evident traces of struggle and combat. 

When he was brought before Loyal Heart and Eagle 
Head, he fell bead-foremost to the ground and fainted. 

Earnest endeavours were immediately made to re- 
store him to life. 



CHAPTEB VI. 

THE LAST ASSAULT. 

The lanceros posted behind the entrenchments had 
received the pirates warmly. 

The general, exasperated by the death of Captain 
Aguilar, and perceiving that with such enemies there 
was no quarter to be expected, had resolved to resist 
to the last, and to kill himself rather than fell into 
their hands. 

The Mexicans, reckoning the peons and guides, in 
whom they scarcely dared to trust, amounted to only 
seventeen, men and women included. 

The pirates were at least thirty. 

The numerical disproportion was then great between 
the besiegers and the besieged; but thanks to the 
strong position of the camp, situated on the summit of 
a chaos of rocks, this disproportion partly disappeared, 
and the forces were nearly equaL 

Captain Waktehno had not for an instant deceived 
himself with regard to the difl&culties of the attack he 
meditated — difficulties almost insurmountable in an 
open assault ; therefore he had depended upon a sur- 
prise, and more particularly upon the treachery of the 
iabbler . It was only from taNm^'ViefeTL e»src\fc^ ^sf^^ 
i&jaircuinis/rances, and being i!vm.o\3La %.\,>^'6\o^'^^^2^^'2^ 
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Agoilar had caused him, that he had ventured upon 
an assault. 

But the first moment of effervescence over, when 
he saw his men falling around him like ripe fruit, un- 
revenged, and without gaining an inch of ground, he 
resolved not to retreat, but to change the siege into 
a blockade, hoping to be more fortunate during the 
night by some bold coup de main, or, in the end, 
certain of reducing the besieged sooner or later by 
famine. 

He believed himself certain that they would find it 
impossible to obtain succour in the prairies, where 
there were none but Indians, hostile to the whites, 
whoever they might be, or trappers and hunters, who 
cared very little to intermeddle in affairs that did not 
at all concern them. 

His resolution once taken, the captain put it in 
execution immediately. 

He cast an anxious look around him ; his situation 
was still the same ; notwithstanding their almost 
superhuman efforts to climb the abrupt ascent which 
led to the entrenchments, the pirates had not gained 
a single step. The moment a man showed himself 
openly, a ball from a Mexican carbine sent him roll- 
ing down the precipice. • 

The captain gave the signal for retreat ; that is to 
say, he imitated the cry of the prairie dogs. 

The combat ceased instantly. 

The spot, which an instant before was animated by 
the cries of combatants and the continued report of 
fire-arms, sank suddenly into the completesfc silence. 

Only, as soon as the men had paused in their work 
of destruction, the condors, t\i© tviUxmc^^, «sid. \3XMhua 
commenced theirs. 
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After pirates, birds of prey ! that is according to 
the order of things. 

Swarms of condors, vultures, and urubus came 
hovering over the dead bodies, upon which they fell 
uttering sharp cries, and made a horrible carnage of 
]iuman flesh, in sight of the Mexicans, who did not 
dare to leave their entrenchments, and were forced to 
remain spectators of this hideous banquet of the wild 
creatures. 

The pirates rallied in a ravine, out of reach of the 
fire, and counted their numbers. 

Their losses were enormous ; out of forty, nineteen 
only remained. 

In less than an hour they had had twenty-one 
kiUed, more than half of their whole band. 

The Mexicans, with the exception of Captain Aguilar, 
had neither killed nor wounded. 

The loss the pirates had sustained made them reflect 
seriously upon the affair. 

The greater number were of opinion it would be 
best to retire, and give up an expedition which pre- 
sented so many dangers and so few hopes of success. 

The captain was even more discouraged than his 
companions. 

Certes, if it had only been to gain gold or dia- 
monds, he would, without hesitation, have resigned 
his projects ; but a feeling more strong than the desire 
of wealth influenced his actions, and excited him to 
carry the adventure through, whatever might be the 
consequences to him. 

The treasure he coveted — a treasure of incalculable 
price — was Dona Luz, the girl whom he had, in 
Mexico, rescued from the hania oi "Vsi^ QWQ.\i^5iSi;^v 
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and for whom he entertained a yiolent, boundlessi 
characteristic passion. 

Prom Mexico he had followed her step by step, 
watching, like a wild beast, for an opportunity of 
carrying off his prey, for the possession of which no 
sacrifice was too great, no difficulty insuperable, and 
no danger worthy of consideration. 

Therefore did he bring into play upon his bandits 
all the resources that speech gives to a man influenced 
by passion, to keep them with him, to raise their 
courage, and to induce them to attempt one more 
attack before retiring and definitely renouncing the 
expedition. 

He had much trouble in persuading them ; as gene- 
rally happens in such cases, the bravest had been 
killed, and the survivors did not feel themselves at all 
inclined to expose themselves to a similar &te. By 
dint, however, of persuasions and menaces, the captain 
succeeded in getting from the bandits the promise of 
remaining till the next day, and of attempting a de- 
cisive blow during the night. 

This being agreed upon between the pirates and 
their chief, "Waktehno ordered his men to conceal 
themselves as well as they could, but, above aU, not 
to stir without his orders, whatever they might see 
the Mexicans do. 

The captain hoped, by remaining invisible, to per- 
suade the besieged that, discouraged by the enormons 
difficulties they had met with, the pirates had resolved 
to retreat, and had, in fact, done so. 

This |)lan was not at all unskilful, and it, in fact, 
produced almost all the results which its author ex- 
peeted, 
The glowing fires of t\ie aettmg ^ua ^^S.^^^VY^ 
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their last rays the summits of the rocks and the trees ; 
the evening breeze, which was rising, refreshed the 
air ; the great luminary was about to disappear on the 
horizon, in a bed of purple vapours. 

Silence was only disturbed by the deafening cries of 
the birds of prey, that continued their cannibal ban- 
quet, quarrelling with ferocious inveteracy over the 
fragments of flesh which they tore from the dead 
bodies. 

The general, with a heart deeply moved by this 
spectacle, when he reflected that Captain Aguilar, a 
man whose heroic devotion had saved them all, was 
exposed to this horrible profanation, resolved not to 
abandon his body, and, >cost what it might, to go and 
bring it in, in order to give it sepulture, — a last homage 
due to the young man who had not hesitated to sacri- 
fice himself for him. 

Dona Luz, to whom he communicated his intention, 
although perfectly sensible of the danger, had not the 
heart to oppose it. 

The general selected four resolute men, and scaling 
the entrenchments, he advanced at their head to- 
wards the spot where the body of the unfortunate 
captain lay. 

The lanceros left in the camp kept a watchful eye 
upon the plain, ready to protect their bold companions 
with energy, if they were interrupted in their pious 
task. 

The pirates concealed in the clefts of the rocks did 
not lose one of their movements, but were most care- 
ful not to betray their presence. 

The general was able, therefore, to accomplish un- 
molested the duty he had impoB^di A3C5ati\MSiStf3&« 
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He bad no difficulty in finding the body of tbe young 
man. 

He lay balf prostrate at tbe foot of a tree, bolding 
a pistol in one band and bis macb^te in tbe otber, hia 
bead elevated, bis look fixed, and a smile upon bis 
lips, as if even afber deatb be still defied tbose who 
bad killed bim. 

His body was literally covered witb woundsj; but, 
by a strange cbance, wbicb tbe general remarked with 
joy, up to that moment tbe birds of prey had re- 
spected it. 

The lanceros placed tbe body upon their crossed 
guns, and returned to tbe camp at quick march. 

The general followed at a short distance from tbem, 
observing and watching every bush and tbicket. 

But nothing stirred ; tbe greatest tranquiUiiy pre- 
vailed everywhere ; tbe pirates had disappeared, with- 
out leaving any otber traces but their dead, whom 
tbey appeared to have abandoned. 

The general began to hope that his enemies were 
really gone, and he breathed a sigh, as if relieved from 
an oppression of the heart. 

Night came on with its habitual rapidity ; all eyes 
were fixed upon the lanceros, who bore back tbeir 
dead officer, but no one remarked a score of phantoms 
wbo glided silently over the rocks, drawing, by de- 
grees, nearer to the camp, close to which tbey con- 
cealed themselves, keeping their ferocious looks fixed 
upon its defenders. 

The general caused tbe body to be placed upon a 

bed prepared in baste, and taking a spade, be insisted 

upon himself digging the grave in which tbe young 

man was to be deposited. AH Wsa laacetc» ranged 

themaelvea around bim, leamug on ^eii «3ctb». 
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The general took off his hat, and from a prayer-book 
read with a loud voice the Service of the Dead^ to 
which his niece and all present responded. 

There was something grand and impressive in this 
simple ceremony, in the midst of the desert, whose 
thousand mysterious voices appeared likewise to 
modulate a prayer^ in face of that sublime nature 
upon which the finger of G^od is traced in so visible a 
manner. 

This white-headed old man, piously reading the 
of&ce of the dead over the body of a young man, little 
more than a boy, full of life but a few hours before, 
having around him that young girl, and these sad, 
pensive soldiers, whom the same fate, perhaps, threat- 
ened soon to overtake, but who, calm and resigned, 
prayed with fervour for him who was no more ; this 
noble prayer, rising in the night, accompanied by the 
meanings and the breezes of evening, which passed 
quivering through the branches of the trees, recalled 
the early times of Christianity, when, persecuted and 
forced to hide itself, it took refuge in the desert, to be 
nearer to Q-od. 

Nothing occurred to disturb the accomplishment of 
this last duty. 

After every person present had once again taken a 
melancholy ferewell of the dead, he was lowered into 
the grave, enveloped in his cloak ; his arms were placed 
by his side, and the grave was filled up. 

A slight elevation of the sod, which would soon dis- 
appear, alone marked the place where reposed for ever 
the body of a man whose unfamed heroism had saved 
by a sublime devotedness those who had confided to 
him the care of their safety. 

The mourners separated, «^e«rai% \» «^^sm^ ^^^^^ 
dead, or that failing, to do aa \i^ \^»ii ftJ^j^^- 
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Darknefls was now spread oyer alL 

The general, after having made a last round, to 
satisfy himself that the sentinels were steady at tbeir 
posts, wished his niece a good night, and laid himself 
down across the entrance of her tent, on the outside. 

GRiree hours passed away in perfect quiet. 

All at once, like a legion of demons, a score of 
man silently scaled the entrenchments, and before 
the sentinels, surprised by this sudden attack, could 
attempt the least resistance, they were seized and 
slaughtered. 

The camp of the Mexicans was invaded by the pirates, 
and in their train entered murder and pillage ! 

CHAPTEE Vn. 

THB BATTLE. 

The pirates bounded into the camp like jackals, howl- 
ing and brandishing their weapons. 

As soon as the camp was invaded, the captain left 
his people to pillage and kill at tbeir pleasure. With- 
out concerning himself any more about them, he 
rushed towards the tent. 

But there his passage was barred. The general had 
rallied seven or eight men round him, and awaited the 
bandit firmly, resolved to die rather than allow one 9f 
those wretches to touch his niece. 

At the sight of the old soldier, with his flashing 
eye, his pistol in one hand and his sword in the other, 
the captain paused. 

But this pause did not last longer than a flash of 
lightning ; he got together a half-score of pirates by a 
Mfhout for help. 
^^Oire way/" he said, bTaiidia\im^\^ TEvsac^^^A. 
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'* Come on !" tlie general said, biting his moustache 
witli fiirj. 

* The two men rushed upon each other, their people 
imitated them» and the melde became general. 

Then followed a terrible and merciless struggle be- 
tween men who, on both sides, knew they had no pity- 
to expect. 

Every one endeavoured to make his blows mortal, 
without taking the trouble to parry those dealt upon 
himself, satisfied with falling, provided that in his £b11 
he could drag down his adversary. 

The wounded endeavoured to rise, for the purpose 
of burying their poniards in the bodies of those who 
were fighting around them. 

This fierce contest could not last long; all the 
lanceros were massacred ; the general fell in his turn, 
Btruck down by the captain, who threw himself upon 
him and bound him tightly with his belt, in order to 
prevent the possibility of his resisting any further. 

The general had oidy received slight wounds, which 
had scarcely penetrated to the flesh ; for the captain, 
for reasons best known to himself, had carefully pro- 
tected him during the combat, parrying with his 
machete the blows which the bandits tried to inflict 
upon him. 

He wished to take his enemy alive, and he had suc- 
ceeded. 

All the Mexicans had fallen, it is true, but the vic- 
tory had cost the pirates dear ; more than half of them 
were killed. 

The general's negro, armed with an enormous club, 
which he had made of the trunk of a young tree, for a 
long time resisted all who att«ai^\fc^ \><i \5^^ ^sxss^^ 
cruBbing without mercy »X\. ^\io Yco^tNAeois^ ^i»ssas^ 
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within reach of the weapon which he handled with 
such uncommon dexterity. 

His enemies at length succeeded in lassoing him, 
and casting him half-strangled to the ground; the 
captain, however, came to his rescue at the moment 
when a pirate was raising his arm to put an end to him. 

As soon as the captain found the general incapable 
of moving, he uttered a cry of joy, and without stop- 
ping to stanch the blood of two wounds he had received 
he bounded like a tiger over the body of his enemy, 
who was writhing powerless at his feet, and penetrated 
into the tent. 

It was empty ! 

Dona Luz had disappeared. 

The captain was thunderstruck ! 
. "What could have become of the girl ? 
J The tent was small, almost void of furniture, it was 
impossible she could be concealed in it. 

A disordered bed proved that at the moment of the 
surprise. Dona Luz had been sleeping peaceably. 

She had vanished like a sylph, without leaving any 
trace of her flight. 

A flight perfectly incomprehensible to the pirate, 
as the camp had been invaded on all sides at once. 
>■ How was it possible for a young girl, awakened sud- 
denly, to have had courage and presence of mind 
enough to fly so quickly, and pass unperceived amidst 
conquerors whose first care had been to guard all the 
issues? 

The captain sought in vain the solution of this 

enigma. He stamped with anger, and plunged his 

poniard into the packages that might serve as tempo- 

rary places of refuge for the fvigjtiv© •, but all without 

success. 
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Gonyinced at length that all his researches in the 
tent were in vain, he rushed out, prowling about like a 
wild beast, persuaded that if by a miracle she had suc- 
ceeded in escaping, alone in the night, half dressed, 
wandering in the desert, he should easily find her again. 

In the meantime, the piUage went on with a celerity 
and an order in its disorder, which did honour to the 
practical knowledge of the pirates. 

The conquerors, fatigued with killing and robbing, 
plunged their poniards into the skins filled with 
mezcal, and an orgie soon succeeded thefb and murder. 

All at once a loud and fierce cry resounded at a little 
distance, and a shower of bullets came pattering fiill 
upon the bandits. 

Surprised in their turn, they flew to their arms, and 
endeavoured to rally. 

At the same instant, a mass of Indians appeared, 
bounding like jaguars among the packages, closely fol- 
lowed by a troop of hunters, at the head of whom were 
Loyal Heart, Belhumeur, and Black Elk. 

The position became critical for the pirates. 

The captain, recalled to himself by the peril his 
people ran, left with regret the fruitless search he was 
engaged in, and grouping his men around him, he car- 
ried off the only two prisoners he had made, that is to 
say, the general and his black servant, and taking skil- 
ful advantage of the tumult inseparable from an erup- 
tion like that of the allies, he ordered his men to dis- 
perse in all directions, in order to escape more easily 
the blows of their adversaries. 

After one sharp fire, which caused a slight pause 
among the Indians, the pirates flew away like a cloud 
of unclean birds of prey, aai fti«8bY^^"Wfe^ ^s^'^^afc^iSfiS^- 
noBB. But, whilst flying, ttie ea5\.«:m A^'^'^^''^*^ "^^ 
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port the retreat, did not cease, as he glided along the 
rocks, still to seek, as much as was possible in the 
precipitation of his flight, for traces of the joiing gill ; 
but he could discover nothing. 

The disappointed captain retired with rage in his 
heart, revolying in his head the most sinister projects. 

Loyal Heart, warned by the Indian scout, and more 
particularly by the recital of the doctor, of the pro- 
posed attack upon the camp, had marched immedi- 
ately, in order to bring succour to the Mexicans as 
soon as possible. 

Unfortunately, in spite of the celerity of their 
march, the trappers and the Comanches arrived too 
late to save the caravan. 

When the leaders of the expedition became assured 
of the flight of the pirates, Eagle Head and his war- 
riors set off on their track. 

Left master of the camp, Loyal Heart ordered a 
general battue in the neighbouring thickets and high 
grass, which the bandits had not had time to explore 
in detail, for they had scarcely obtained possession of 
the camp before they were driven out of it again. 

This battue brought to light PhoBbe, the young ser- 
vant of Dona Luz, and two lanceros, who had taken 
reftige in the trunk of a tree, and who arrived more 
dead than alive, conducted by Black Elk and some 
hunters, who tried in vain to re-assure them, and re- 
vive their coxirage. 

The poor devils still believed themselves in the hands 
of the pirates, and Loyal Heart had great difficulty in 
persuading them that the people they saw were friends 
who had come too late to succour them, but who would 
not do them any harm. 
As soon as they were Buffi-ciently T€«\^Te^\.o ^.^^rs^ 
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collectedly, Loyal Heart went with tliem into the 
tent, and required of them a succinct account of all 
that had taken place. 

The young quadroon, when she saw with whom she 
had to do, all at once, regained her wonted assurance ; 
and besides, haying recognized Loyal Heart, she did not 
require much coaxing to set her tongue goings and in 
a few minutes made the hunter acquainted with all 
the terrible events of which she had been a spectatress. 

" So," he asked, ** Captain Aguilar was killed, was he ?" 

" Alas ! yes !" the young girl repKed, mth a sigh 
of regret for the poor young officer. 

** And the general ?" said the hunter. 

"Oh ! as to the general," said the girl briskly, " he 
defended himself like a lion, and only fell aft^ an 
heroic resistance." 

" Is he dead, then ?". Loyal Heart asked, with great 
emotion. • 

" Oh ! no !" she said almost cheerfully, " he is only 
wounded. I saw the bandits pass as they carried him 
away ; I even believe that his wounds are slight, so 
much did the ladrones spare him during the combat." 

"I am glad to hear it!" said the hunter; and he 
hung his head with a pensive air : then, after a pause 
of an instant, he added, hesitatingly, and with a slight 
tremor in his voice, '*your young mistress, what 
has become of her ?" 

** My mistress, Dona Luz ?" 

" Yes, Dona Luz — for so I believe she is called ; I 
would give much to know where she is, and to be cer- 
tain she is in safety." 

" She is so, since she is near you," said a harmoni- 
ous voice. 

And I)ona Luz appeared, a«ii^%!^*tci\s^'^^^^^^ 
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emotions she had undergone, but calm; she had s 
smile on her lips, and her eyes sparkled bnlliantlj. 

No one present could repress a morement of ex- 
treme surprise at the unexpected apparition of the 
young lady. 

"Oh! Qt)d be praised!" the hunter cried; "our 
succour has not, then, been completely useless.'* 

" No," replied she, kindly ; but she shortlyfadded 
with sadness, whilst a shade of melancholy clouded 
her features, " now that I have lost him who was to me 
as a father, I come to ask your protection, Caballero." 

"It is yours, madam," he replied with warmth. 
** And as to your imcle, oh ! depend upon me ; I will 
restore him to you, if the enterprise costs me my life. 
You "know," he added, " that before to-day I have 
proved my devotion to you and him." 

The first emotion over, it became a question how the 
young girl had succeeded in escaping the researches of 
the pirates. 

Dona Luz gave as simple an account as possible of 
what had passed. 

The young lady had thrown herself, with all her 
clothes on, upon the bed ; but anxiety kept her awake, 
a secret presentiment warned her to be on her guard. 

At the cry uttered by the pirates, she started firom 
her bed in terror and amazement, and at once per- 
ceived that flight was impossible. 

Whilst casting a terrified look around her, she per- 
ceived some clothes thrown in a disorderly manner 
into a hammock, and hanging over the sides of it. 

An idea, which appeared to come to her from 
Heaven, shot across her brain like a luminous fiash. 
She glided under these c\ot\ies, «Dl^ cvxi\m^\\et^\£ 
up into aa little space as poa»b\e, ft'ia.e c;to\x^^^«Jt>2!aa 
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bottom of the hammock, without altering the dis- 
ordered state of the things. 

God had ordained it that the chief of the bandits, 
while searching, as he thought, everjrwhere, never 
dreamt of plunging his hand into what seemed an 
empty hammock. 

Saved by this chance, she remained thus huddled 
up for full an hour, a prey to fears of the most appal- 
ling nature. 

The arrival of the hunters, together with the voice 
of Loyal Heart, which she soon recognized, restored 
her to hope ; she left the place of her concealment, 
and had impatiently waited for a favourable moment 
to present herself. 

The hunters were wonderstruck at a recital at once 
so simple and so affecting; they cordially congra- 
tulated the young lady upon her courage and presence 
of mind, which alone had saved her. 

When a little order was re-established in the camp 
Loyal Heart waited upon Dona Luz. 

" Senora," he said, " it will not be long before day 
appears ; when you have taken a few hours' repose, I 
will conduct you to my mother, who is a pious, good 
woman ; when she knows you, I feel certain she will 
love you as a daughter. And then, as soon as you are 
in safety, I will set earnestly about restoring your 
uncle to you." 

Without waiting for the thanks of the young lady, 
he bowed respectfully, and left the tent. 

When he had disappeared. Dona Luz sighed, and 
sank pensively down upon a seat. 
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CHAPTEE Vni. 

THE CATEBN OF YEBDiaBIS. 

Ten days liad passed away since the erents related in 
OUT last chapter. 

We will conduct the reader, between three and four 
o'clock in the afternoon, into the grotto discovered by 
Belhumeur, of which Loyal Heart had made his chosen 
habitation. 

The interior of the cavern, lighted by numerous 
torches of that wood which the Indians call candle- 
wood, which burned, fixed at distances on the projec- 
tions of the rock, presented the aspect of a halt of 
gipsies, or of an encampment of bandits, whichever 
the stranger might fancy, who should chance to be 
admitted to visit it. 

Forty trappers and Comanche warriors were dis- 
persed about here and there; some were sleeping, others 
smoking, other cleaning their arms or repairing their 
clothes ; a few, crouching before two or three fires, 
over which were suspended cauldrons, and where enor- 
mous joints of venison were roasting, were preparing 
the repast for their companions. 

At each place of issue two sentinels, motionless, but 
with eyes and ears on the watch, silently provided for 
the common safety. 

In a compartment separated naturally from the 
larger one by a block of projecting rock, two women 
and a man, upon seats rudely cut with the hatchet, 
were conversing in a low voice. 

The two women were Dona Luz and the mother of 
Loyal Heart ; the man vr\\o \o6kfe^ «u\» >i>afeTa.^ -^ViLa 
Bmoking his husk cigixretto, an^i mm^^^ occ^\syM^^ 
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in tlie conversation by an interjection drawn from him 
by surprise, admiration, or joy, was Eusebio, the old 
Spanish servant, of whom we have often spoken in the 
course of onr narrative. 

At the entrance of this compartment, which formed 
a kind of separate chamber in the cavern, another man 
was walking backwards and forwards, with his hands 
behind his back, whistling between his teeth an air 
which he probably composed as his thoughts dictated. 

This man was Black Elk. 

Loyal Heart, Eagle Head, and Belhnmeur were ab- 
sent. 

The conversation of the two women appeared to in- 
terest them greatly. The mother of the hunter often 
exchanged significant looks with her old servant, who 
had allowed his cigarette to go out, but who kept on 
smoking it mechanically, without perceiving it. 

" Oh !" said the old lady, clasping her hands with 
fervour, and raising her eyes toward heaven, "the 
finger of the Almighty is in all this !" 

" Yes," Eusebio replied, with profound conviction ; 
" it is He who has done it !" 

"Tell me, my darling; during the two months of 
your journey, did your uncle, the general, never give 
you a glimpse, by his words, his actions, or his pro- 
ceedings, of the object of this expedition ?'* 

" Never !" Dona Luz replied. 

" That is strange !" the old lady murmured. 

" Strange, indeed," Eusebio repeated, who still per- 
sisted in endeavouring to draw smoke from his extin- 
guished cigarette. 

" But tell me," the mother of Loyal Heart \L^"»vssafe&.^ 

" when jou arrived in the pra\Tie%,\vQr« ^\^ crest nss^^Ss^ 

employ bia time ? Pardon me, toj dK^^^^^Xv^^^ ^^^^^ 
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tions, which must surprise you, but which are not at 
all dictated by curiosity; hereafter you will under- 
stand me, and you will then acknowledge that the lively 
interest I take in you alone leads me to interrogate 
you." 

" I do not at all doubt it, senora," Dona Lnz re- 
plied, with a charming smile ; '' therefore I have no 
difficulty in replying to you. My imcle, after our arri- 
val in the prairies, became dull and preoccupied ; he 
sought for the society of men accustomed to the life 
of the desert, and when he met with one, he would 
converse with him and interrogate him for hours 
together." 

" And about what did he interrogate him, my child ? 
Po you recollect ?" 

" G-ood heavens! senora, I must confess to my 
shame," the young girl replied, blushing slightly, " that 
I did not give great attention to this conversation, 
which I thought at least could interest me but little. 
If a poor child, whose life up to that period had glided 
away sadly and monotonously, and who had seen no- 
thing of the world but through the gratings of my 
convent, admired the magnificent nature which had, 
as if by enchantment, risen before me ; I had only 
eyes enough to contemplate these wonders ; and I 
q-dored the Creator whose infinite power had been re- 
vealed to me thus suddenly." 

" That is true, dear child ; pardon me these ques- 
tions, which fatigue you, and whose object you cannot 
perceive," said the good Jady, imprinting a kiss upon 
her brow ; " if you wish it, we will speak of something 
else." 

'^Aa you please, senora" t\ie "yovm^ ^^ ^sis^^xftd^ 
returning her kiss. **1 ammoaV. \va^^y ^^ *^^k. >?nfi«CL 
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you, and whatever subject you choose, I am sure I 
shall always take great interest in it." 
. " But we are talking idly, and forgetting my poop 
son, who has been absent since morning, and who, ac- 
cording to what he told me, ought to have returned by 
this time." 

" Oh ! I hope nothing can have happened to him/' 
cried Dona Luz. 

" You take great interest in him, then ?" the old 
lady remarked, with a smile. 

" Ah ! senora," she replied, with emotion, whilst a 
vivid blush rose to her cheeks, " can I do otherwise, 
after the services he has rendered us, and will continue 
to render us, I am sure ?" 

" My son has promised to deliver your uncle ; be 
assured that he will fulfil his promise." 

" Oh ! I do not at all doubt it, senora. What a 
noble, grand character !" she cried with warmth ; " how 
justly is he named Loyal Heart !" 

The old lady and Eusebio looked at her and smiled ; 
they were delighted with the enthusiasm of the young 
girl. 

Dona Luz perceived the attention with which they 
were looking at her. She stopped short in confusion^ 
hung down her head, and blushed more than ever. 

" Oh !" said the old lady, taking her hand, " you may 
go on, my child ; I am pleased to hear you speak thus, 
of my son. Yes," she added, in a melancholy tone, 
and as if talking to herself, *' yes ; his is a grand and 
noble character. Like all exalted natures, he is mis- 
understood : but patience ! G-od is trying him, and 
the day will come when justice will be rendered hixcL 
in the face of all men." 
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** Can he, then, be unhappy ?" the young giii ven- 
tured to ask, timidly. 

** I do not say he is, my child," the good mo&er an- 
swered, with a stifled sigh. '' In this world who can 
flatter himself with being happy P Every one has his 
troubles, which he must bear ; the Almighty meMnres 
the burden according to the strength of every man." 

A movement was heard in the grotto ; sereral men 
entered. 

" Ilere is your son, senora," said Black Elk. 

" Thank you, my friend," she replied. 

^ Oh ! I am so glad !" said Dona Luz, springing up 
joyfully. 

But ashamed of this inconsiderate movement, the 
girl sank back, confused and blushing, into her seat 
again. 

It was, in fact Loyal Heart, but he was not alone. 
Belhumeur and Eagle Head accompanied him, as did 
several other trappers. 

As soon as he was in the grotto, the young man 
directed his steps hastily towards his mother's retreat ; 
he kissed her, and then turning towards Dona Luz, he 
bowed to her with a degree of embarrassment that was 
not natural to him, and which the old lady could not 
but remark. 

[} The young lady returned him a salutation not less 
confused than his own. 

** Well," he said, with a cheerM smile, '* yon must 
have been very tired of waiting for me, my noble pri- 
soners. Time must travel slowly in this horrible 
grotto. Pardon me for having confined you to such a 
hideous dwelling, Dona Luz — ^you are made to inhabit 
epleadid palaces. Alas \ tViia ia t\i^ mo^fe xaai^^^iaiit 
of mjr iiaWtations." 
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" With the mother of him who has saved my life, 
senor," the girl replied, nobly, " I think myself lodged 
like a queen, whatever be the place I inhabit." 

" You are a thousand times too good, senora," the 
hunter stammered ; " you really make me confused." 

"Well, my son," the old lady interrupted, withtho 
evident intention of giving another turn to the con- 
versation, which began to be embarrassing for the two 
young people, " what have you done to-day ? Have you 
any good news to give us ? Dona Luz is very uneasy 
about her uncle ; she longs to see him again." 

"1 can quite understand the senora's anxiety," the 
hunter replied, " which I hope soon to be able to 'put 
an end to. We have not done much to-day ; we have 
found it impossible to get upon the track of the ban- 
dits. It is enough to drive a man wild with vexation. 
Portunately, as we returned, at a few paces jfrom the 
grotto, we met with the doctor, who, according to his 
praiseworthy custom, was seeking herbs in the clefts 
of the rocks, and he told us that he has seen a man of 
suspicious appearance prowling about the neighbour- 
hood. We immediately went upon the hunt, and were 
not long in discovering an individual whom we took 
prisoner, and have brought hither with us." 

" You see, senor," said Dona Luz, with a playful 
air, " that it is sometimes of use to be seeking simples. 
Our dear doctor has, according to all appearance, ren- 
dered you a great service." 

" Without his will being concerned in the matter/* 
said Loyal Heart, laughing. 

** I do not say the contrary," the young girl re- 
joined, banteringly, " but it exists none the le«&\ ^k»^a^ 
to the herbs you owe it." 

''Seeking for herbs may \va.^ ^ ^^^ ig«s^^ciw^O- 
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agree; but everything in its proper time; without 
unjustly reproaching him, the doctor has not always 
known when to choose it." 

Notwithstanding the seriousness of the fiicts to 
which these words referred, the hearers could not re- 
press a smile at the expense of the unlucky savant. 

" Come ! come !'* said Dona Luz, " I will not have 
my poor doctor attacked; he has been sufficiently 
punished for his forgetfulness by the grief to which 
he has been a prey since that inauspicious day." 

" You are right, senora, and I will say no more 
about it. Now I must beg your permission to Itove 
you'; my companions are literally djring of hunger, 
and the brave fellows wait for me to take their repast." 

" But," Eusebio asked, " the man you have taken — 
what do you mean to do with him ?" 

" I do not know yet ; as soon as our meal is over, I 
mean to interrogate him ; his replies will most likely 
dictate my conduct with regard to him." 

The cauldrons were taken off the fire, the quarters 
of venison were cut into slices, and the trappers and 
Indians sat down fraternally near each other, and ate 
their repast with a good appetite. 

The ladies were served apart in their retreat by Nd 
Eusebio, who performed the delicate functions of 
house-steward with a care and a seriousness worthy of 
a more suitable scene. 

The man who had been arrested near the grotto 
had been placed under the guard of two stout trap- 
pers, armed to the teeth, who never took their eyes off 
him ; but he seemed to entertain no wish to escape ; 
on the contrary, he did honour vigorously to the food 
that waa placed before him. 
Ab Boon aa the meal was over, t\ie ^^eSa ^^^ \ft- 
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gether apart, and conversed for a few minutes among 
themselves in a low voice. Then, upon the order of 
Loyal Heart, the prisoner was brought forward, and 
they prepared to interrogate him. 

G^s man, at whom they had scarcely looked, was 
recognized the moment he was face to face with the 
chiefe, who could not repress an expression of surprise. 

" Captain Waktehno !" said Loyal Heart, in perfect 
astonishment. 

"Himself, gentlemen!" the pirate replied, with 
haughty irony ; " what have you to ask of him ? He 
is here ready to answer you." 

CHAPTEE IX. 

DIPLOMACY. 

It was an unheard-of piece of audacity in the captain, 
after what had taken place, to come thus and deliver 
himself up, without the slightest resistance, into the 
hands of men who would not hesitate to inflict upon 
him a severe vengeance. 

The hunters were consequently astonished at the 
proceeding of the pirate, and began to suspect a snare ; 
their surprise increased in proportion as they reflected 
upon his apparent madness. 

They perfectly understood that if they had taken 
him, it was because he was willing that it should be 
so ; that he had probably some powerful motive for 
acting thus, particularly after all the pains he had 
taken to conceal his track from all eyes, and find a 
retreat so impenetrable that the Indians themselves, 
those cunning blood-hounds whom nothing generally 
could throw off the scent, ToaA gt^evixi^ ^^w^i^si.^'^sst 
him. 
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Wliat did lie want amidst his most implacable ene^ 
mies ? What reason sufficiently strong had heen able 
to induce him to commit the impmdence of deUyering 
himself up ? 

This is what the trappers asked each other, whilst 
looking at him with that curiosity and that interest 
which, in spite of ourselves, we are forced to accord 
to the intrepid man who accomplishes a bold action^ 
whatever otherwise may be his moral character. 

" Sir," said Loyal Heart, afber the pause of a few 
minutes, " as you have thought proper to place your- 
self in our hands, you certainly will not refuse to 
reply to the questions we may think proper to put to 
you ?" 

A smile of an undefinable expression passed over 
the thin, pale lips of the pirate. 

" Not only," he replied, in a calm, clear voice, 
" will I not refuse to reply to you, gentlemen, but 
still further, if you wiU permit, I will forestall your 
questions by telling you myself spontaneously all that 
has passed, which will enlighten you, I am sure, with 
regard to the facts which have appeared obscure, and 
which you have in vain endeavoured to make out." 

A murmur of stupefaction pervaded the ranks of 
the trappers, who had drawn near by degrees, and liii* 
tened attentively. 

The scene assumed strange proportions, and pro* 
mised to become extremely interesting. 

Loyal Heart reflected for a moment, and then ad- 
dressed the pirate. 

" Do so, sir," he said; " we listen to you." 

The Captain bowed, and, ¥rith a jeering tone, com- 
jnenced bis recital ; when h.e arm^^ &>i> >uti<^ ^jais^x\% <^€ 
the camp, he continued thua ; — 
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" It was cleverly played, was it not, gentlemen P 
Certes, I can look for nothing but compliments from 
you who are past masters in such matters ; but there 
is one thing of which you are ignorant, and which I 
will tell you. The capture of the Mexican general's^ 
wealth was but of secondary importance to me, I had 
another aim, and that aim I will make you acquainted 
with — I wished to obtain possession of Dona Luz. 
From Mexico I followed the caravan, step by step ; I 
had corrupted the principal guide, the Babbler, an old 
friend of mine; abandoning to my companions the 
gold and jewels, I desired nothing but the young girl.'* 

" "Well, but it seems you missed your aim," Belhu- 
meur interrupted him, with a sardonic smile. 

" Do you think so ?" the other replied, with im- 
perturbable assurance. " Well, you appear to be in 
the right ; I have, for this time, missed my aim, but 
all is not yet said, and I may not always miss." . 

" You speak here, amidst a hundred and fifty of the 
best rifles of the prairies about this odious project, 
with as much confidence as if you were in safety, sur- 
rounded by your own bandits, and concealed in the 
depths of one of your most secret dens, captain. Thi» 
is either an act of great imprudence or a still more 
rare piece of insolence," Loyal Heart tiaid, sternly. 

"Bah! the peril is not so great for me as you 
would make me believe ; you know I am not a man 
easily intimidated, therefore a truce to threats, if yoa 
please, and let us reason like serious men." 

"We hunters, trappers, and Indian warriors, as* 
sembled in this grotto, have the right, acting in the 
name of our common safety, to apply to you the law«L 
of the frontiers, an eye for an eye, «ja.^ ^^ \»<^q?^ ^^^ ^ 
tooth, as attainted and coimc^, e^ejiL V5 ^^^^ ^^*^^^ 
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confesflioiiy of robbery, murder, and an attempt at 
abduction. This law we mean to apply to yon imme- 
diately. "What have you to say in your defence ?" 

" Everything in its turn, Loyal Heart ; we will talk 
about that presently ; but, in the first place, let us 
terminate, if you please, what I had to say to you. 
Be satisfied, it is but the delay of a few minutes ; I 
will myself revert to that question which you seem to 
have so much at heart, as you instal yourself, bj your 
own private authority, judge in the desert." 

** That law is as ancient as the world, it emanates 
from Qod himself; it is the duty of all honest people 
to run down a wild beast when they meet with one in 
their passage." 

" The comparison is not flattering," the pirate re- 
plied, perfectly immoved, " but I am not at all sus« 
ceptible ; I do Dot easily take offence. Will you, once 
for all, allow me to speak ?" 

" Speak, then, and let us have an end of this." 

" That is exactly what I ask ; listen to me, then. 
In this world, every one comprehends life after his 
own fashion, some widely, others in a narrow way ; 
for me, my dream is to retire, a few years hence, to 
the depths of one of our beautiful Mexican provinces 
with a moderate competency — you see I am not am- 
bitious. A few months back, at the termination of 
several tolerably lucrative affairs which I had happily 
effected in the prairies by means of courage and ad- 
dress, I found myself master of a pretty round sum, 
which, according to my custom, I resolved to invest, 
in order to procure me hereafter the moderate com- 
petency of which I was speaking to you. I went to 
Mexico to place my money mt^ie^kSiii^ oiwiWassvii- 
uble French banker establiaked Vn t\ia.\. cite^.^^^^ «5i- 
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swered all my expectations, and whom I recommend 
to you, if you have occasion for such a person." 

" What is all this verbiage to us ?" Loyal Heart 
interrupted, hotly. " You are laughing at us, captain." 

" Not the least in the world. I will go on. In 
Mexico, chance afforded me an opportunity of ren- 
dering Dona Luz a rather important service." 

" You ?*' said Loyal Heart, angrily. 

"Why not?" the other replied. "The affair is 
very simple. I delivered her from the hands of four 
bandits, who were plundering her. I saw her, and 
became madly in love with her." 

"Man! man!" saidthehunter, colouring with vex- 
ation ; " this exceeds all bounds. Dona Luz is a young 
lady who ought never to be spoken of without the 
greatest respect. I will not allow her to be insulted 
in my presence." 

" We are exactly of the same opinion," the other 
continued, jeeringly ; " but it is none the less true 
that I fell in love with her. I skilfully obtained in- 
formation concerning her ; I learnt who she was, the 
journey she was about to take ; I played successfully, 
as you see. Then my plan was laid, which, as you 
just now said, has completely failed ; but which, never- 
theless, I have not yet given up." 

" We will endeavour to settle that once for all." 

" And you will do well, if you can." 

" Now, I suppose, you have finished ?" 

" Not yet, if you please ; but at this point what 
remains for me to say renders the presence of Dona 
Luz indispensable. Upon her alone depends the 
success of my mission to you." 

"I do not understand you." 
*'It would be useless for you \.o wxi^^st^'csflcA ^»» ^ 
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tliiB moment; but rest satisfied, Loyal Heart, yon 
sliall soon have the key to the enigma." 

During the whole of this long discussion, the pirate 
had not for a moment lost that self-possession, tibat 
sneering smile, that bantering tone, and that fireedom 
of manner, that confounded the hunters. 

He bore much more the resemblance to a gentleman 
on a visit at the house of a country neighbour, than to 
a prisoner on the point of being shot. He did not 
appear to care the least in the world about the danger 
he was running. As soon as he had finished speaking, 
whilst the trappers were consulting in a low voice, he 
employed himself in rolling a husk cigarette, which he 
lit and smoked quietly. 

"Dona Luz," Loyal Heart resumed, with ill-rdis- 
guised impatience, *' has nothing to do with these de- 
bates ; her presence is not necessary." 

"You are entirely mistaken, my dear sir," the 
pirate coolly replied, puffing out a volume of smoke ; 
" she is indispensable, and for this reason : — You un- 
derstand perfectly, do you not, that I am too cunning 
a fox to give myself up thus voluntarily into your 
hands, if I had not behind me some one whose life 
would answer for mine. That some one is the unde 
of the young lady. If I am not at midnight in my den, 
as you do me the honour to call it, with my brave com- 
panions, at precisely ten minutes 'after midnight the 
honourable gentleman will be shot without fail or pity." 

A shudder of anger ran along the ranks of the 
hunters. 

" I know very well," the pirate continued, " that you, 
peTBonallj, care very little for the life of the general, 
snd would generously sacn&ee it m eiL<3ti»s\!^<ik fet 
mine; but, fortunately for me,l>ouai livxxA«B^««\.« 
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vineed, is not of your opinion, and attaches great value 
to the existence of her uncle ; be good enough, there- 
fore, to beg her to come here, in order that she may 
hear the proposal I have to make her. Time presses, 
the way to my encampment is long ; if I arriye too 
late, you alone will be responsible for the misfortunes 
that may be caused by my iQvoluntary delay." 

" I am here, sic," said Dona Luz, coming forward. 
Concealed amidst the crowd of hunters, she had heard 
all that had been said. 

The pirate threw away his half-consumed cigarette, 
bowed courteously to the young lady, and saluted her 
with respect. 

" I am proud of the honour, senora, that you deign 
to do me." 

" A truce to ironical compliments, if you please. 
I am listemng to you ; what have you to say to me ?" 

"You judge me wrongly, senora," the pirate re- 
plied ; " but I hope to reinstate myself in your good 
opinion hereafter. Do you not recognise me? I 
thought I had left a better remembrance in your mind." 

" It is possible, sir, that during a certain time I re- 
tained a favourable remembrance of you," the young 
lady answered, with some degree of emotion ; " but, 
after what has taken place within these few days, I 
can only see in you a robber and a murderer !" 

" The terms are harsh, senora." 

" Pardon them, if they wound you, sir ; but I have 
not yet recovered from the terrors you have caused 
me — terrors which your proceedings of to-day augment 
instead of diminishing. Be pleased, then, without 
further delay, to let me know your intentiona." 

"I am in despair at "being tW* '^-\3sA<2sss^<^«^^^'^ 
jou, Benora. Attribute, 1 iiapVoTO ^oti, \Sl *^^^^ 
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happened solely to the violence of the passion I feel 
for you, and believe " 

" Sir! you insult me," the young lady interrupted, 
drawing herself up haughtily : " what can there be in 
common between me and the leader of bandits P*' 

At this cutting reproof a flush passed over the fjEUse 
of the pirate : he bit his moustache with anger 5 but, 
making a strong effort, he kept down in the depths of 
his heart the feelings which agitated him, and replied 
in a calm, respectful tone, — 

" So be it, senora ; crush me — I have deserved it." 

" Is it for the purpose of uttering these common- 
places that you have required my presence here, sir ? 
In that case you will please to allow me to retire ; a 
lady of my rank is not accustomed to such manners^ 
nor to listen to such language." 

She made a movement as if to rejoin the mother of 
Loyal Heart, who, on her side, advanced towards her. 

" One instant, senora," the pirate cried, savagely ; 
" since you despise my prayers, listen to my orders !" 

" Tour orders !" the hunter shouted, springing close 
to his side. "Have you forgotten where you are, 
miserable scoundrel ?" 

" Come, come ! a truce to threats and abuse, my 
masters !" the pirate replied, in a commanding voice, 
as he crossed his arms upon his breast, threw up hia 
head, and darted a look of supreme disdain upon all 
present. " You know very well you dare do nothing 
against me — that not a single hair of my head will &11.'* 

" This is too much !" the hunter ejaculated, 

*' Stop ! Loyal Heart," said Dona Luz, placing her- 
self before him ; " this man is unworthy of your anger* 
I prefer seeing him thus •, Y^e \a Yi^^.t m^ix^ ^^t\i ^€ a 
bandit-r-he at least plays t\iat m^VouV. «^ m-a."^.^"* _ 
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" Yes ! I have thrown off the mask," the pirate 
shouted, furiously : " and now, listen to me, silly girl. 
In three days I will return — you see I keep my word,** 
he added, with a sinister smile. " I give you time to 
reflect. If you do not then consent to follow me^ 
your uncle shall be given up to the most atrocious 
tortures ; and, as a last remembrance of me, I will 
send you his head." 

" Monster !" the poor girl exclaimed, in an accent 
of despair. 

" Ah !" you see," said he, shrugging his shoulders, 
and with the grin of a demon, " every one makes love 
after his own fashion. I have sworn that you shall be 
my wife !" 

But Dona Luz could hear no more. Overcome by 
grief as well as other feelings, she sank senseless into 
the arms of the mother of the hunter, who with N6 
Eusebio, bore her out of the larger apartment. 

" Enough !" said Loyal Heart, with a stem accent, 
as he laid'his hand upon his shoulder, " be thankful to 
God, who allows you to go safe and sound from our 
hands." 

" In three days, at the same hour, you will see me 
again, my masters," he said, disdainfully. 

" Between this and then luck may turn," said Bel- 
humeur. 

The pirate made no reply, but by a grin and a con- 
temptuous shrug of the shoulders ; and left the cavern 
with a step as firm and free as if nothing extraordinary 
had happened, without even deigning to turn round, 
so certain was he of the profound feeling he had caused 
— of the effect he had produced. 

He had scarcely disappeared, '^^^evi^^oc^*^^ «^Ci^«^ 
outlets of the grotto, Bellmme\)LT,^\«^V^Si^>^2^^"^*^'^ 
Sead ruabed upon his track. 
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Loyal Heart remained tboughtful for an incd;ant, and 
then went, with a pale face and a pensiye brow to in- 
qnire after Dona Lnz. 

CHAPTEE X. 

LOVE. 

DoNA LiTZ and Loyal Heart were placed with regard 
to each other, in a singular position. 

Both young, both handsome, they loved without 
daring to confess it to themselves, almost without 
suspecting it. 

Both, although their lives had been spent in cqjadi- 
tions diametrically opposite, possessed equal freshness 
of feeling, equal ingenuousness of heart. 

The childhood of the maiden had passed away, pale 
and colourless, amidst the extravagant religious prac- 
tices of a country where the religion of Christ is rather 
a paganism than the pure, noble, and simple faith of 
Europe. 

She had never felt a beating of the heart. She was 
as ignorant of love as she was of sorrow. 

She lived thus like the birds of heaven, forgetting 
the days gone by, cai'eless of the morrow. 

The journey she had undertaken had completely 
achnged the colour of her existence. 

At the sight of the immense horizons which spread 

out before her in the prairie, of the majestic riverg 

which she crossed, of the grand mountains round whose 

feet she was often obliged to travel, and whose hoary 

heads seemed to touch heaven, her ideas had become 

enlarged, a bandage was, so to say, removed from her 

oj-ea, and she had learnt t\\a\i ^o^\i^ ct^^\.^i^\:iKt iort 

something else than to drag ou^ a M^ft\e^^ eK^\.ei:iR.^\xi. 

a convent. 
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' The appearance of Loyal Heart, under the extra- 
ordinary circumstances in which he had presented 
Himself to her, had won upon her mind, which was at 
that time particularly open to all sensations, and ready 
to retain all the strong impressions it might receive. 

In presence of the exalted nature of the hunter, of 
that man in wild costume, but possessing a manly 
countenance, handsome features and noble bearing, she 
had felt agitated without comprehending the reason. 

The fact was, that unknown to herself, by the force 
of the secret sympathies which exist between all the 
beings of the great human family, her heart had met 
the heart she sought for. 

Delicate and frail, she stood in need of this energetic 
man, with the fascinating glance, the leonine courage, 
and an iron will, to support her through life, and defend 
her with his omnipotent protection. 

Thus had she, therefore, from the first moment, 
yielded with a feeling of undefinable happiness, to the 
inclination which drew her towards Loyal Heart ; and 
love had installed himself as master in her heart, before 
she was aware of it, or had even thought of resisting, 

Becent events had awakened with intense force the 
passion which had been slumbering at the bottom of 
her heart. Now that she was near him, that she heard, 
at every instant, his praises from the mouth of his 
mother, or from those of his companions, she had come 
to consider her love as forming part of her existence, 
she could not comprehend how she could have lived so 
long without loving this man, whom it appeared she 
must have known from her very birth. 

She no longer lived but for him and by him ; ho^^^ 
at a look or a smile, joyful ^Veii ^\^ ^^^ \s>s£s.^«!i^ 
when he remained long abaen^i feox£v\x«t. 
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Loyal Heart had arrived at the same result by a very 
different route. 

Brought up, so to say, in the prairies, face to fiwje 
with the Divinity, he was accustomed to adore in the 
great works he had constantly before his eyes, the 
sublime spectacles of nature ; the incessant struggles 
he had to sustain, whether against Indians or wild 
beasts, had developed him, morally and physically, in 
immense proportions. As, by his muscular strength 
and his skill with his weapons, he had overcome all 
obstacles that had been opposed to him ; so, by the 
grandeur of his ideas and the delicacy of his senti- 
ments, he was capable of comprehending all things. 
Nothing that was good and nothing that was great 
seemed to be unknown to him. As it always happens 
with superior organisations early placed at war with 
adversity, and given up without other defences than 
themselves to the terrible chances of life, his mind had 
developed itself in gigantic proportions, still remaining 
in strange unconsciousness of certain sensations, which 
were unknown to him, and would always have remained 
so, but for a providential chance. 

The daily wants of the agitated and precarious life 
he led, had stifled within him the germ of the passions; 
his solitary habits had, unknown to himself, led him to 
a taste for a contemplative life. 

Knowing no other woman but his mother, for the 
Indians, by their manners, inspired him with nothing 
but disgust, he had reached the age of six-and- thirty 
without thinking of love, without knowing what it was, 
and, what is more, without ever having heard pro- 
nounced that word which contains so many things in 
ita four letters, and whicla, in t\i\^ ^ot\^,\^ >-Vfe ^oNMce 
of so many sublime devotiona an^ ^o m^xi^ Vott^^ 
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After a long day's hunting through woods and 
ravines, or after having been engaged fifteen or sixteen 
hours in trapping beavers, when, in the evening, they 
met in the prairie at their bivouac fire, the conversation 
of Loyal Heart and his friend Belhumeur, who was as 
ignorant as himself in this respect, could not possibly 
turn upon anything but the events of the day. 

Weeks, months, years passed away without bringing 
any change in his existence, except a vague uneasiness, 
whose cause was unknown, but which weighed upon 
his mind, and for which he cOuld not account. Nature 
has her imprescriptible rights, and every man must 
submit to them, in whatever condition he may chance 
to be placed. 

Thus, therefore, when accident brought Dona Luz 
before him, by the same sentiment of instinctive and 
irresistible sympathy which acted upon the young girl, 
his heart flew towards her. 

The hunter, astonished at the sudden interest he 
felt for a stranger, whom, according to all appearances, 
he might never see again, was almost angry with her 
on account of that sentiment which was awakening 
within him, and gave to his intercourse with her an 
asperity which was unnatural to him. 

Like all exalted minds, who have been accustomed 
to see everything bend before them without resistance, 
he felt himself irritated at being subdued by a girl, at 
yielding to an influence from which he no longer could 
extricate himself. 

But when, after the fire in the prairie, he quitted 
the Mexican camp, notwithstanding the precipitation 
of his departure, he carried away the remem.bi:^\Ji$ifc ^ 
the fair stranger with him.. 
And thia remembrance mereaaeSi W^iJJJcL ^"iie^^^. 
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He always fancied he heard the soft and melodions 
notes of the young girl's voice sounding in his ears, 
however strong the efforts he made to forget her ; in 
hours of watching or of sleep, she was always there, 
smiling upon him, and fixing her enchanting looks 
upon him. 

The struggle was severe. Loyal Heart, notwith- 
standing the passion that devoured him, knew what 
an insuperahle distance separated him from Pona Luz, 
and how senseless and unrealizable this love was. All 
the objections possibly to be made in such cases, he 
made, in order to prove he was mad. 

Then, when he had convinced himself that an abyss 
separated him from her he loved, overcome by the ter- 
rible conflict he had maintained against himself, sup- 
ported perhaps by that hope which never abandons 
energetic men, far from frankly acknowledging his 
defeat, but yielding to the passion which was from 
that time to constitute his sole joy, his sole happiness, 
he continued doggedly to struggle against it, despising 
himself for a thousand little weaknesses which his love 
was continuaUy making him commit. 

He shunned, with an obstinacy that ought to have 
offended the maiden, all opportunities of meeting her. 
When by chance they happened to be together, he 
became taciturn and sullen, only answering with diffi- 
culty the questions she put to him, and, with that 
awkwardness peculiar to unpractised lovers, seizing 
the first opportunity for leaving her. 

The young lady looked after him sadly, sighed 

quietly but deeply, and sometimes a liquid pearl 

£owed siJently down her rosy cheeks at seeing this 

departure, which she took ioT m^VSeret^cfe, «si^^\svc\v 

was in reality love. 
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But during the few days that had passed since the 
taking of the camp the young people had progressed 
without suspecting it, and this was greatly assisted 
by the mother of Loyal Heart, who, with that second 
sight with which all mothers worthy of the name are 
endowed, had divined this passion, and the honourable 
combats of her son, and had constituted herself the 
secret confidante of their love, assisting it unknown to 
them, and protecting it with all her power , whilst 
both lovers were persuaded that their secret was 
buried in the depths of their own hearts. 

Such was the state of things two days after the pro- 
posal made by the captain to Dona Luz. 

Loyal Heart appeared more sad and more pre- 
occupied than usual ; he walked about the grotto with 
hasty strides, showing signs of the greatest impa- 
tience, and at intervals casting uneasy glances around 
him. 

At length, leaning against one of the projections of 
the grotto, he let his head sink on his chest, and re- 
mained plunged in profound meditation. 

He had stood thus for some time, when a soft voice 
murmured in his ear — 

" "What is the matter, my son ? Why are your 
features clouded with such sadness ? Have you re- 
ceived any bad news ?" 

Loyal Heart raised his head, like a man suddenly 
awakened from sleep. 

His mother and Dona Luz was standing before 
him, their arms interlaced, and leaning upon each 
other. 

He cast upon them 2i melancholy ^laxi^cfc^ ^srA. ^^« 
plied with a stifled sigh, — 

''Aha! mother, to-morroYr \» ^e> X^'e^c ^»?5« "VV^^^ 
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as yet been able to imagine nothing that can Bave Dona 
Luz, and restore her uncle to her." 

The two women started. 

"To-morrow!" Dona Luz murmured; "that is 
true ; it is to-morrow that that man is to come !" 

" What will you do, my son ?" 

" How can I tell, mother ?" he replied impatiently. 
^' Oh ! this man is stronger than I am. He has de- 
feated all my plans. Up to the present moment we 
have not possibly been able to discover his retreat. 
All our researches have proved useless." 

" Loyal Heart," the young lady said, soMy, " will 
you then abandon me to the mercy of this bandit ? 
Why, then, did you save me ?" 

" Oh !" the young man cried, " that reproach kills 
me." 

" I am not reproaching you. Loyal Heart," she said 
warmly ; " but I am very unhappy. If I remain, I 
cause the death of the only relative I have in the 
world ; if I depart, I am dishonoured !" 

" Oh, to be able to do nothing !" he cried, with great 
excitement. " To see you weep, to know that you are 
unhappy, and to be able to do nothing ! Oh !" he 
added, ** to spare you the least anxiety I would sacri- 
fice my life with joy. Ghod alone knows what I suffer 
from this want of power." 

" Hope, ray son, hope !" the old lady said, with an 
encouraging accent. " God is good. He will not 
abandon you." 

" Hope ! how can you tell me to do so, mother ? 

During the last two days my friends and I have at- 

tempted things that would appear impossible — and 

J'et without result. Hope\ an.^ m «. i«^ \vwa^ ^fltsaa 

miserable wretch will come to c\«iMxi ^3!aa y^i \ift 
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covets ! Better to die than see such a crime consuni- 
mated." 

Dona Luz cast upon him a glance of a peculiar ex*- 
pression, a melancholy smile for a moment passed over 
her lips, and then she gently laid her delicate little 
hand upon his shoulder, — 

" Loyal Heart," she said, with her melodious, clear 
voice, " do you love me ?" 

The young man started ; a tremor pervaded every 
limb. 

" Why that question ?" he said, in a deeply agitated 
tone. 

" Answer me," she replied, " without hesitation, as 
I put the question to you ; the hour is a solemn one ; 
I have a favour to ask of you." 

" Oh ! name it, senora ; you know I can refuse you 
nothing I" 

" Answer me, then," she said, trembling with emo- 
tion ; " do you love me ?" 

" If it be love to desire to sacrifice my life for you — 
if it be love to suffer martyrdom at witnessing the 
flowing of a tear which I would purchase with my 
whole blood — if it be love to have the courage to see you 
Accomplish the sacrifice that will be required from you 
to-morrow in order to save your uncle — oh I yes, se- 
nora, I love you with all my soul I Therefore, speak 
without fear : whatever you ask of me I will perform 
with joy." 

" That is well, my dear friend, " she said, " I de- 
pend upon your word ; to-morrow I will remind you 
of it when that man presents himself ; but, in the first 
place, my imcle must be saved, if it were to q.<2>^^^s^ 
mjrUfe, AJasl he lias been. aittfi!DL«t\.oxafc^V<b^$s^^^ 
me as Mb daughter. It ^aa oil .m5 %ft««Nmi5. ^*Gosis»\i» 
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fell into the liands of the bandits. Oh ! swear to me. 
Loyal Heart, that you will deliver him/' she added, 
with an expression of angnish impossible to be de- 
scribed. 

Loyal Heart was about to reply when Belhumeur 
and Black Elk entered the grotto. 

" At last !" he cried, springing towards them. 

The three men talked for a few minutes together in 
a low voice: then the hunter returned hastily to- 
wards the two women. 

His face was glowing with animation. 

" You were right, my dear mother," he exclaimed, 
in a cheerful tone, ** Gtod is good : He will not abandon 
those who place their confidence in Him. Now it is 
my turn to say, Hope, Dona Luz, I will soon restore 
your uncle to you." 

" Oh !" she cried, joyfully, '* can it be possible P" 

" Hope ! I repeat ! Adieu, mother ! Implore^Gh)d 
to second me ; I am about, more than ever, to stand 
in need of His help !" 

"Without saying more the young man rushed out of 
the grotto, followed by the greater part of his com- 
panions. 

" What did he mean by what he said ?" Dona Luz 
asked, anxiously. 

" Come with me, my daughter," the old lady re- 
plied, sorrowfully ; " come, let us pray for him." 

She drew her softly towards the retired part of the 
grotto which they inhabited. 

There only remained about half a score men charged 
with the defence of the two women. 



THE FBIBOKEBS. 281 



CHAPTEE XI. 

THE PEISONEES. 

"When the red-skins and the hunters had recaptured 
the camp of the Mexicans, the pirates, according to 
the orders of their leader, had spread ahout in all di- 
rections, in order the more easily to escape the re- 
searches of their enemies. 

The captain and the four men who carried off the 
general and his negro, both bound and gagged, had 
descended the declivity of the rocks, at the risk of # 
being dashed to pieces a thousand times by falling 
down the precipices which gaped at their feet. 

On arriving at a certain distance, reassured by the 
silence which reigned around them, and still more by 
the extraordinary difficulties they had surmounted in 
reaching the place where they found themselves, they 
stopped to take breath. 

A profound darkness enveloped them ; over their 
heads, at an immense height, they perceived, twinkling 
like little stars, the torches borne by the hunters who 
pursued them, but who took care not to venture in 
the dangerous path they had followed 

" This is lucky," said the captain; "now, my boys, 
let us rest for a few minutes, we have nothing at the 
present time to fear : place your prisoners here, and 
go, two of you, and reconnoitre." 

His orders were executed ; a few minutes later the 
two bandits returned, announcing that they had dis- 
covered an excavation, which, might temporarily offer 
them shelter and safety. 

''The devil r cried tlie ca^tam, ^^\^\.^^^^ ^^*^^ '^'^^ 
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And setting the example be started off in the direction 
pointed out by tbe scouts. 

Tbey soon arrived at a hollow nook wbicb appeared 
tolerably spacious, and which was situated a few 
fathoms lower down than the place they had stopped at. 

When they were concealed in this hiding-place, the 
captain's first care was to close the entrance hermeti- 
cally, which was not difficult, for that entrance was 
very narrow, the bandits having been obliged to stoop 
to penetrate into it. 

" There," said the captain, " now we are snug ; in this 
fashion we need not be a&aid of impertinent visitors." 

Drawing a steel from his pocket, he lit a torch of 
candle- wood, with which, with that foresight that never 
abandons persons of his stamp even in the most critical 
circumstances, he had taken care to provide himself. 

As soon as they could distinguish objects, the ban- 
dits uttered a cry of joy. "What in the darkness they 
had taken for a simple excavation proved to be one of 
those natural grottos of which so many are found in 
these countries. 

" Eh ! eh !" said the captain, laughing, " let us see 
what sort of quarters we have got into ; remain here, 
my men,' and keep strict watch over your prisoners ; I 
will go and recojinoitre our new domain." 

After lighting a second torch, he explored the grotto. 

It dipped deep under the mountain by a gentle 
descent ; the walls were everywhere lofty, and some- 
times they were widened into large compartments. 

The cavern must have received external air by im- 
perceptible fissures, for the light burned freely and 
the captain breathed without difficulty. 
The farther the pirate advanced, ^i^^ mox^b ^^ti^i^^^a.- 
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ble the air became, which led him to conclude he was 
approaching an entrance of some kind. 

He had been jralking nearly twenty minutes, when 
a puff of wind came sharply in his &ce and made the 
flame of his torch flicker. 

" Hum !" he muttered, " here is a place of exit — let 
us be prudent and put out our lights, we know not 
whom we may meet with outside." 

He crushed the light of his torch beneath his feet, 
and remained a few instants motionless, to allow his 
eyes to become accustomed to the darkness. 

He was a prudent man, and thoroughly acquainted 
with his trade of a bandit, was this captain. If the 
plan he had formed for the attack of the camp had 
failed, it had required for that a concurrence of fortuit- 
ous circumstances impossible to have been foreseen by 
anybody. 

Therefore, after the first moment of ill-humour 
caused by the check he had received, he had bravely 
taken his part ; resolving, in petto, to take his revenge 
as soon as an opportunity should present itself. 

Besides, it seemed as if Fortune was willing to smile 
on him afresh, by offering him, just at the moment 
when he had the greatest want of it, a refuge not 
likely to be discovered. 

It was therefore with an almost unspeakable joy and 
hope that he waited till his eyes should be accustomed 
to the darkness, to permit him to distinguish objects 
and know if he were really going to find a place of 
exit, which would render him master of an almost 
impregnable position. 

His expectations were not disappointed. 

As Boon as the dazzling effec\i oi \)tift\5»afe ^ *^^^^ 
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torch was got rid of, he perceived, at a considerable 
distance before him, a feeble light. 

He walked resolutely forward, and at the end of a 
few minutes came to the so much desired outlet. 

Decidedly fortime was once more propitious to him ! 

The outlet of the grotto opened upon the banks of 
a little river, the water of which came murmuring 
close to the mouth of the cavern, so that the bandits 
might, by swimming or constructing a raft, go in and 
out without leaving any traces, and thus defeat all 
researches. 

The captain was too well acquainted with the 
prairies of the West, in which he had for nearly ten 
years exercised his honourable and lucrative profes- 
sion, not to be able to know at once where he was on 
looking around him. 

He perceived that this river flowed at some distance 
from the camp of the Mexicans, from which its num- 
berless meanderings tended still more to remove it. 
He breathed a sigh of satisfaction when he had well 
examined the environs, no longer fearing discovery and 
thenceforward at ease regarding his position. He lit 
his torch again, and retraced his steps. 

His companions, with the exception of one who 
watched the prisoners, were fast asleep. 

The captain aroused them. 

" Come, be alive ! be alive !" he said ; ''this is not 
the time for sleeping ; we have something else to do." 

The bandits arose with a very ill grace, rubbing 
their eyes, and yawning enough to dislocate their jaws. 

The captain made them, in the first place, securely 
close up the hole by which they had entered, then 
ie ordered them to follow laim. nviV^i ^i^aa ^YsaorciKt^, 
whose legB they unbound, in order t\v«>X, >i>£\sY m\^^ 
waUk. ■ 

\ 
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They stbpped in one of the numerous halls, if we 
may so term them, which the captain had discovered 
on his route ; one man was appointed to guard the 
prisoners, who were left in this place, and the captain, 
with the three other bandits continued their way to 
the outlet. 

*' You see," he said to them, pointing to the outlet, 
" that sometimes misfortune has its good, since chance 
has allowed us to discover a place of refuge where no 
one will come to seek us. You, Frank, set off directly 
for the rendezvous I have [appointed with your com- 
rades, and bring them hither, as well as all the rest of 
our men who did not form part of the expedition. As 
for you, Antonio, you must procure us some provi- 
sions. Go, both of you. It is needless to tell you 
that I shall await your return with impatience." 

The two bandits plunged into the river without 
reply, and disappeared. 

" As to you, G-onzalez," he said, " employ yourself 
in gathering wood together for firing, and dry leaves 
for bedding ; come, to work ! to work !" 

An hour later, a clear fire sparkled in the grotto, 
and upon soft beds of dry leaves the bandits slept 
soundly. 

At sun-rise the rest of the troop arrived. 

There were still thirty of them ! 

The worthy leader felt his heart dilate with joy at 
the sight of the rich collection of scoundrels he had 
still at his disposal. With them he did nob despair of 
re-establishing his affairs, and of sooYi taking a signal 
revenge. 

After an abundant breakfast, composed of Trexii&^'^> 
copiously washed down 'wit\i -m^'LC.'ai, >i)^^ ^"^js^-sss^ "^ 
length turned his atteiitioii to \aa Y^vaorast^* 
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He repaired to the hall which served for their 
dungeon. 

Since he had fallen into the hands of the bandits, 
the general had remained silent, apparently insensible 
to the ill-treatment to which he had been exposed. 

The wounds he had received, being neglected, had 
festered, and gave him terrible pain ; but he did not 
utter a complaint. 

A deep grief took possession of his mind from the 
moment of his capture ; he saw all his hopes over- 
thrown of being able to resume the execution of the 
project that had brought him into the prairies. * 

All his companions were dead, and he knew not 
what fate awaited himself. 

The only thing that brought a slight consolation to 
his pains was the certainty that his niece had succeeded 
in escaping. 

But what was to become of her in this desert, where 
nothing was to be met with but wild beasts, and still 
more ferocious Indians ? How could a young girl, 
accustomed to all the comforts of life, support the 
hazards of this existence of privations ? 

This idea redoubled his suiFerings. 

The captain was terrified at the state in which he 
found him. 

" Come, general," he said, •' courage ! What the 
devil ! luck often changes ; I know something of that ! 
Carai t never despair; nobody can tell what to-morrow 
will bring about. Give me your parole not to endea- 
vour to escape, And I will immediately restore you 
the freedom of your limbs.'' 
^^I cannot give you that parole," the general replied 
with ErmneBB ; " I should take a i«Xa^ o^N;\iSS. "V ^^. 
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On the contrary, I swear to endeavour to fly by all 
possible means.'' 

** Bravo! well answered!" said the pirate, laugh- 
ing ; " in your place, I should have replied just the 
same ; only, at the present moment, I believe, with 
the best will in the world, it would be impossible for 
you to go a step. In spite, therefore, of all you have 
said to me, I will restore both you and your servant 
to Uberty, and you may make what use you like of it, 
but it is freedom of your Hmbs, please to recollect, 
that is aU." 

With a stroke of his machete he cut the cords which 
bound the arms of the general, and then performed 
the same service for the negro, Jupiter. 

The latter, as soon as he was free in his movements, 
began jumping and laughing, exhibiting two rows of 
formidable teeth of dazzling whiteness. 

" Come, be prudent, blacky," said the pirate ; " be 
quiet here, if you do not want to have a bullet through 
your head." 

" I will not go without my master," Jupiter replied, 
rolling his great wild-lookiag eyes. 

*' That is right !" the pirate remarked with a sneer ; 
"that is agreed upon; such devotedness does you 
honour, blacky." 

Turning next to the general, the captain bathed his 
wounds with cold water, and dressed them carefully ; 
then, after placing provisions before the prisoners, to 
which the negro alone did honour, the pirate retired. 

Towards the middle of the day, the captain called 
together the principal men of his band. 

" Caballeros," he said, "we cannot deny that we 
have lost the first game ; the -^^TiaoT^ex^ ^^\kaj^'5k ^saa^^ 
are far from reimbursing out ex^et^a^'^ % ^^ ^"asssiKJ^ 
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remain quiet under the effects of a cheek, wluch dis- 
honours us, and renders us ridiculous. I am going 
to play a second game ; this time if I do not win I 
shall be unlucky indeed. During my absence, watch 
well over the prisoners. Pay attention to the last 
orders I give you : if to-morrow, at midnight, I have 
not returned, safe and sound among you, at a quarter- 
past midnight, I say, you will shoot the two prisoners 
without remission ; you perfectly imderstand what I 
say, do you not ? — ^without remission." 

" Be at your ease, captain," .Prank replied, in the 
name of his companions ; " you may go as soon as 
you please ; your orders shall be executed." 

" I know they will ; but be sure not to shoot them 
a minute too soon, or a minute too late." 

" Exactly at the time named." 

" That is understood. Adieu, then ; do not be too 
impatient for my return." 

Upon this the captain left the grotto, to throw him- 
self in the way of Loyal Heart. 

"We have seen what the bandit wanted with the 
trapper. 

CHAPTEE XII. 

A EUSE DE GUEEEE. 

Aftee his strange proposal to the hunters, the 
leader of the pirates retook, at his best speed, the road 
to his den. 

But he was too much accustomed to the life of the 

prairies not to suspect that several of bis enemies 

would follow his track at a distance. Therefore, he had 

put in practice, to mislead t\iem, tiW. l\i^ txiak'a which 

ii's iaventive mind could iutmaW \i\m ^VOa.^ \£l^\si% 
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detours without number, retracing incessantly his 
steps, or, as it is vulgarly said, going back ten yards 
to advance one. 

These numerous precautions had excessively re- 
tarded his journey. 

When he arrived on the banks of the river whose 
waters bathed the entrance to the cavern, he cast a 
last look around him, to make certain that no busy 
eye was watching his movements. 

Everything was calm, nothing suspicious appeared, 
and .he was about to launch into the stream the raft 
concealed beneath the leaves, when a slight noise in 
the bushes attracted his attention. 

The pirate started ; promptly drawing a pistol from 
his belt, he cocked it, and advanced boldly towards 
the spot whence this alarming noise proceeded. 

A man bent towards the ground, was busy digging 
up herbs and plants with a small spade. 

The pirate smiled, and replaced his pistol in his belt. 

He had recognized the doctor, who was as much 
absorbed in his favourite passion as usual ; so much 
so, indeed, that he had not perceived him. 

After surveying him for an instant with disdain, the 
pirate was turning his back upon him, when an idea 
occurred to him, which made him, on the contrary, ^ 
advance towards the savant, upon whose shoulder he 
somewhat roughly laid his hand. 

At this rude salutation, the poor doctor drew him- 
self up in a fright, letting fall both plants and spade. 

" Holla ! my good fellow," said the captain, in a 
jeering tone, "what madness possesses you to be 
herbalizing thus at all hours of tha daTj «sA\:i\'^Qisr^*' 

"Howr the doctor xepAiedi, "\i\i^\. ^^ ^os^^^^o. 
bytha.tr' 
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" Zounds ! it's plain enough ! Don't you know it 
is not far from midnight ?" 

" That is true, the savant remarked ingenuously ; 
"but there is such a fine moon." 

" "Which you, I suppose, have taken for the sun," 
said the pirate, with a loud laugh ; " but," he added, 
becoming all at once serious, " that is of no conse- 
quence now; although half a madman, I have been 
told that you are a pretty good doctor." 

" I have passed my examinations," the doctor replied, 
offended by the epithet applied to him. 

" Very well ! you are just the man I want, then." 

The savant bowed with a very ill grace ; it was evi- 
dent he was not much flattered by the attention. 

" What do you require of me ?" he asked ; *' are 
you ill ?" 

" Not I, thank God ! but one of your friends, who 
is at this moment my prisoner, is ; so please to follow 
me. 

" But " the doctor would fain have objected. 

" I admit of no excuses ; follow me, or I will blow 
your brains out. Besides, don't be afraid, you run no 
risk ; my men will pay you all the respect science is 
entitled to." 

As resistance was impossible, the worthy man did 
as he was bidden with a good grace — with so good a 
grace, even, that for a second he allowed a smile to 
stray across his lips, which would have aroused the 
suspicions of the pirate if he had perceived it. 

The captain commanded the savant to walk on be- 
fore him, and both thus reached the river. 
At the instant they c^mUed. t\i^ -^la-ce where this 
conversation had taken place, Ai^i^ \)T»xic)t^<i'^ o1 ^\s>as^ 
parted slowly, and a head, B\\a\^^ wV^li ^^^^^ ^3.^^^\as5^ 



A EUSE DE aUEEEE. 291 

of a long tuft of hair at the top, on which was stuck 
an eagle's feather, appeared, then a body, and then an 
entire man, who bounded like a jaguar in pursuit of 
them. 

This man was Eagle Head. 

He was a silent spectator of the embarkation of 
the two whites, saw them enter the grotto, and then, 
in his turn, disappeared in the shade of the woods, 
after muttering to himself in a low voice the word — 

" Ochr (good) the highest expression of joy in the 
language of the Comanches. 

The doctor had plaialy only served as a bait to 
attract the pirate, and cause him to fall into the snare 
laid by the Indian chief. 

Now, had the worthy savant any secret intelligence 
with Eagle Head ? That is what we shall soon know. 

On the morrow, at daybreak, the pirate ordered a 
close battue to be made in the environs of the grotto ; 
but no track existed. 

The captain rubbed his hands with joy ; his expe- 
dition had doubly succeeded, since he had managed to 
return to his cavern without being followed. 

Certain of having nothing to dread, he was unwil- 
Ijng to keep about him so many men in a state of in- 
activity; placing, therefore, his troop provisionally 
under the command of Erank, a veteran bandit, in 
whom he had perfect confidence, he only retained ten 
chosen men with him, and sent away the rest. 

Although the affair he was now engaged in was in- 
teresting, and his success appeared certain, he was 
not, on that account, willing to neglect his other oc- 
cupations, and maintain a scoie oi!Vi«xi^''3^S5SL^^'sc»&^^n 
who might, a.t any moment, faom xn^x^l V^^sv'^^^ 
thing else to do, play him an u^^ \.v>xTi.. 
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It is eyident that the captain was not only a pru- 
dent man, but was thoroughly acquainted with hifl 
honourable associates. 

When the pirates had left the grotto, the captain 
made a sign to the doctor to follow him, and con- 
ducted him to the general. 

After having introduced them to each other with 
that ironical politeness in which he was such a master, 
the bandit retired, leaving them together. 

Only before he departed, the captain drew a pistol 
from his belt, and clapping it to the breast of the 
savant — 

" Although you may be half a madman," he said, 
" as you may, nevertheless, have some desire to betray 
me, observe this well, my dear sir ; at the least equi- 
vocal proceeding that I see you attempt, I will blow 
your brains out ; you are warned, so now act as you 
think proper." 

And replacing his pistol in his belt, he retired with 
one of his eloquent sneers on his lips. 

The doctor listened to this admonition with a very 
demure countenance, but with a sly smile, which, in 
spite of himself, glided over his lips, but which, fortu- 
nately, was not perceived by the captain. 

The general and his negro, Jupiter, were confined 
in a compartment of the grotto at some distance from 
the outlet. 

They were alone, for the captain had deemed it 
useless to keep guards constantly with them. 

Both seated upon a heap of leaves, with heads cast 
down and crossed arms, they were reflecting seri- 
oualy, if not profoundly. 
At Bight of the savant^ tlae dVamii (io\MA«i^Ti<5fe <^ 
^be general was lighted up \>y aivigi-tiNe »mVia olVcr^fe- 
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" Ah, doctor, is that you ?" he said, holding out to 
him a hand which the other pressed warmly but 
silently, " have I reason to rejoice or to be still sad at 
your presence ?*' 

"Are we alone P" the doctor asked, without an- 
swering the general's question. 

" I believe so," he replied, in a tone of surprise ; 
" at all events, it is easy to satisfy yourself." 

The doctor groped all round the place, careftdly 
examined every corner ; he then went back to the 
prisoners. 

" We can talk," he said. 

The savant was habitually so absorbed by his scien- 
tific calculations, and was naturally so absent, that 
the prisoners had but little confidence in him. 

" And my niece ?" the general asked, anxiously. 

" Be at ease on her account ; she is in safety with 
a hunter named Loyal Heart, who has a great respect 
for her." 

• The general breathed a sigh of relief; this good 
news had restored him all his courage. 

" Oh !" he said, " of what consequence is my being 
a prisoner ? Now I know my niece is safe, I can 
suffer anything." 

" No, no," said the doctor, warmly, " on the con- 
trary, you must escape from this place to-morrow, by 
some means." 

"Why?" 

" Answer me in the first place." 

" I ask no better than to do so." 

" Your wounds appear slight ; are they progressing 
towards cure ?" 

" I think so." 

^'Do you feel yourself a\>\e to ^^Ss.^^'' 
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« Oh, yes!" 

" But let us understand 'eax;li other. I mean, are 
you able to walk a distance ?" 

" I believe so, if it be absolutely necessary." 

" Eh ! eh !" said the negro, who, up to this moment 
had remained silent, " am I not able to cany my 
master when he can walk no longer ?" 

The general pressed his hand. 

" That's true, so far," said the doctor ; " all is well, 
only you must escape." 

" I should be most glad to do so, but how ?" 

** Ah ! that," said the savant, scratching his head, 
" is what I do not know, for my part ! But be at 
ease, I will find some means ; at present, I don't know 
what." 

Steps were heard approaching, and the captain ap- 
peared. 

" "Well !" he asked, " how are your patients going 
on?" 

" Not too well !" the doctor replied. 

**Bah! bah!" the pirate resumed; "all that will 
come round ; besides, the general will soon be free, 
then he can get well at his ease. Now, doctor, come 
along with me ; I hope I have left you and your friend 
long enough together to have said all you wish." 

The doctor followed him without reply, after having 
made the general a parting sign to recommend pru- 
dence. 

The day passed away without further incident. 

The prisoners looked for the night with impatience ; 
in spite of themselves, a confidence in the doctor had 
gained upon them — they hoped. 
Towards evening the worthy sa-oant t^«j^^%^t%^, "Ha 
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walked with a deliberate step, Ms countenance was 
dbeerful, he held a torch in his hand. 

'* What is there fresh, doctor ?" the general asked ; 
** you appear to be quite gay." 

" In fact, general, I am so," he replied with a smile, 
" because I have found the means of securing your 
escape — not forgetting my own." 

" And those means ?" 

" Are already half executed," he . said, with a little 
dry smile, which was peculiar to him when he was 
satisfied. 

" "What do you mean by that P" 

" By Galen ! something very simple, but which you 
never would guess : all our bandits are asleep, we are 
masters of the grotto." 

" That may be possible ; but if they should wake ?" 

" Don't trouble yourself about that ; they will wake, 
of that there is no doubt, but not within six hours at 
least." 

" How the devil can you tell that ?" 

" Because I took upon myself to send them to sleep ; 
that is to say, at their supper I served them with a 
decoction of opium, which brought them down like 
lumps of lead, and they have aU been snoring ever 
since like so many forge beUows." 

" Oh, that is capital !" said the general. 

" Is it not ?" the doctor observed, modestly. " By 
Galen, I was determined to repair the mischief I had 
done you by my negligence ! I am not a soldier, I 
am but a poor physician ; I have made use of my pro- 
per weapons ; you see that in certain cases they are 
as good as others." 

** They are a hundred times better I "Dc^^s^^cit^^^s^ 
Mre a noble fellow !" 
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^ Well, come, let us lose no time." 
** That is true, let ug be gone ; but the captain,, 
what have you done with him ?" 

" Oh, as to him, the devil only knows where he is. 
He left us after dinner without saying anything to 
anybody ; but I have a shrewd suspicion I know where 
he is gone, and am much mistaken if we do not see 
him presently." 

" All, then, is for the best ; lead on." 
The three men set off at once. In spite of the 
means employed by the doctor, the general and the 
negro were not quite at ease. 

They arrived at the compartment which now served 
as a dormitory for the bandits ; they were lying about 
asleep in all directions. 

The fugitives passed safely through them. 
When they arrived at the entrance of the grotto, at 
the moment they were about to unfasten the raft to 
cross the river, they saw, by the pale rays of the 
moon, another raft, manned by fifteen men, who 
steadily directed their course towards them. 
Their retreat was cut off. 

How could they possibly resist such a number of 
adversaries ? 

" What a fatality ?" the general murmured, despond- 
ingly. 

" Oh !" said the doctor, piteously, *' a plan of escape 
that cost me so mtich trouble to elaborate !" 

The ftigitives threw themselves into a cavity of the 
rocks, to avoid being seen, and there waited the land- 
mg of the new 'corners, whose manoeuvres appeared 
more and more suspicious. 
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CHAPTEE XIII. 

THE LAW or THE PEAIEIES. 

A COKSIDEBABLE spaco of gTound, situated in front of 
the grotto inhabited by Loyal Heart, had been cleared, 
the trees cut down, and from a hundred and fifty to 
two hundred huts erected. 

The whole tribe of the Comanches was encamped 
on this spot. 

Among trappers, hunters, and red-skin warriors 
there existed the best possible understanding. 

In the centre of this temporary village, where the 
huts of buffalo-hides painted of different colours were 
arranged with a degree of symmetry, one much larger 
than the others, surmounted by scalps fixed to long 
poles, and in which a large fire was continually kept 
up, served as the council lodge. 

The greatest bustle prevailed in the village. 

The Indian warriors were armed and in their war- 
paint, as if preparing to march to battle. 

The hunters had dressed themselves in their best 
costumes, and cleaned their arms with the greatest 
care, as if expecting soon to make use of them. 

The horses completely caparisoned, stood hobbled, 
and held by half a score warriors, ready to be mounted. 

Hunters and redrskins were coming and going in a 
busy, pre- occupied manner. 

A rare and almost unknown thing among Indians, 
sentinels were placed at regular distances to signal 
the approach of a stranger, whoever he might be. 

In short, everything denoted tViat otva Ql'Oci^ ^^-t'eoss^ 
nies peculiar to the prairies wa» sSao\xfe \.<^\»^^^^^^*^* 
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But, strange to say, Loyal Heart, Eagle Head, and 
Black Elk were absent. 

Belhumeur alone watched over the preparations 
that were being made, talking, the while, to the old 
-Comanche chief JEshis, or the Sun. 

But their countenances were stem, their brows 
thoughtfiil, they appeared a prey to an overpowering 
pre-occupation. 

It was the day fixed upon by the captain of the 
pirates for Dona Luz to be delivered up to him. 

"Would the captain venture to come? or was his 
proposition anything more than a rhodomontade ? 

Those who knew the pirate, and their number was 
great — almost all having suffered by his depredations 
— inclined to the affirmative. 

This man was endowed, and it was the only quality 
they acknowledged in him, with a ferocious courage 
and an iron will. 

If once he had affirmed he would do a thing, he did 
it, without regard to any body or any danger. 

And then, what had he to dread in coming a second 
time amongst his enemies? Did he not hold the 
general in his power ? the general, whose life answered 
for his own ; all knew that he would not hesitate to 
sacrifice him to his safety. 

It was about eight o'clock in the morning, a brilliant 
sun shed its dazzling rays in profusion upon the pic- 
ture we have endeavoured to describe. 

Dona Luz left the grotto, leaning upon the arm of 
the mother of Loyal Heart, and followed by N6 
Eusebio. 

The two women were sad and pale, their faces 
looked worn, and their red eye^ ^^lQ^?^fe^^i)as^ Vj^adbeen 
fveeping. 
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As soon as Belhumeur perceived them, he advanced 
towards them, bowing respectfully. 

" Has not my son returned yet ?" the old lady 
asked, anxiously. 

" Not yet," the hunter replied, *' but keep up your 
spirits, senora, it will not be long before he is here. 

" Otood God ! I do not know why, but it seems as 
if he must be detained at a distance from us by some 
untoward event." 

" No, senora, I should know if he were so. When 
I left him last night, for the purpose of tranquillizing 
you, and executing the orders he gave me, he was in an 
excellent situation; therefore, believe me, be reassured, 
and, above all, have confidence." 

" Alas !" the poor woman murmured, " I have lived 
for twenty years in continual agony, every night 
dreading not to see my son on the morrow ; my God ! 
will you not then have pity on me !" 

" Have comfort, dear senora," said Dona Luz, affec- 
tionately, and with a gentle kiss : " Oh ! I know that 
if Loyal Heart at this moment be in danger, it is to 
save my poor uncle ; my God !" she added, fervently, 
" grant that he may succeed !" 

" All will soon be cleared up, ladies, be assured by 
me, and you know I would not deceive you." 

" Yes," said the old lady, ** you are good, you love 
my son, and you would not be here if he had anything 
to dread." 

" You judge me rightly, senora, and I thank you for 
it. I cannot, at the present moment, tell you any- 
thing, but I implore you to have a little patience ; let 
it suffice for you to know that he^s labouring to reiL- 
der the senorita happy." 
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" Oil ! yea," said the mother, '^ always good, always 
devoted !" 

" And therefore was he named Loyal Eteart/' the 
maiden murmured, with a blush. 

" And never was name better merited*" the himter 
exclaimed proudly. " A man must have lived a long 
time with him, and know him as well as I know him, 
in order to appreciate him properly." 

" Thanks, in . my turn, for all you say of my son, 
Belhumeur," the old lady replied pressing the caUous 
hand of the hunter. 

" I speak nothing but the truth, senora ; I am only 
just, that is all. Oh ! things would go on well in the 
prairies if all hunters were like him." 

" Good heavens ! time passes, will he never come ?" 
she murmured, looking around with feverish impa- 
tience. 

" Very soon, senora." 

" I wish to be the first to see him and salute him on 
his arrival !" 

" Unfortunately that is impossible." 

''Why so?" 

" Tour soi* charged me to beg you, as well as Senora 
Luz, to retire into the grotto ; he is anxious that you 
should not be present at the scene that is about to 
take place here." 

" But," said Dona Luz, anxiously, " how shall I 
know if my uncle be saved or not ?" 

" Be assured, senorita, that you shall not remain in 
uncertainty long. But I beg you not to remain here. 
Gto in, go in." 

" Perhaps it will be best to do so," the old lady ob- 
served. "Let us be obedient, ^jmcWxi^;" ^^ ^^S^d^ 
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smiling on the girl ; " let us go in, since my son re- 
quires it." 

Dona Luz followed her without resistance, but cast- 
ing furtive looks behind her, to try if she could catch 
a glimpse of him she loved. 

" How happy are those who have mothers !" mur- 
mured Belhumeur, stifling a sigh, and looking after 
the two women, who disappeared in the shade of the 
grotto. 

All at once the Indian sentinels uttered a cry, which 
was immediately repeated by a man placed in front of 
the council lodge. 

At this signal the Comanche chiefs arose and left 
the hut in which they were assembled. 

The hunters and Indian warriors seized their arms, 
ranged themselves on either side of the grotto, and 
waited. 

A cloud of dust rolled towards the camp with great 
rapidity, but was soon dispersed, and revealed a troop 
of horsemen riding at full speed. These horsemen, 
for the most part, wore the costume of Mexican gam- 
businos. 

At their head, upon a magnificent horse, black as 
night, came a man whom all immediately recognized. 

This was Captain Waktehno, who came audaciously 
at the head of his troop, to claim the fulfilment of the 
odious bargain he had imposed three days before. 

Generally, in the prairies, when two troops meet, or 
when warriors or hunters visit a village, it is the cus- 
tom to execute a sort o^ fantasia^ by rushing full speed 
towards each other, yelling and firing off guns. 

On this occasion, however, nothixi*^ oi\\^^'^KS£A.\si^«- 
place. 
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The Comanclies and the hunters remained motion- 
less and silent, awaiting the arrival of the pirates. 

This cold, stem reception did not astonish the cap- 
tain ; though his eyebrows were a little contracted, he 
feigned not to perceive it, and entered the village in- 
trepidly at the head of his band. 

When he arrived in front of the chiefs drawn up 
before the council lodge, the twenty horsemen stopped 
suddenly, as if they had been changed into statues of 
bronze. 

This bold manoeuvre was executed with such dex- 
terity that the hunters, good judges of horsemanship, 
with difficulty repressed a cry of admiration. 

Scarcely had the pirates halted, ere the ranks of the 
warriors placed on the right and left of the lodge de- 
ployed like a fan, and closed behind them. 

The twenty pirates found themselves by this move- 
ment, which was executed with incredible quickness, 
enclosed within a circle formed of more than five 
hundred men, well armed and equally well mounted. 

The captain felt a slight tremor of uneasiness at 
the sight of this manoeuvre, and he almost repented 
having come. But surmounting this involuntary 
emotion, he smiled disdainfully ; he believed he was 
certain he had nothing to fear. 

He bowed slightly to the chiefs ranged before him, 
and addressed Belhumeur in a firm voice, — 

" Where is the girl ?'* he demanded. 

** I do not know what you mean," the hunter re- 
plied, in a bantering tone ; ** I do not believe that 
there is any young lady here upon whom you have 
any claim whatever.'* 
''What does this mean^ «xi^ ^V^^. \a ^Q>si% ^xs. 
hereF" the captain muttered, castm^ ^xovm.^ ^Vi^ 
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of defiance. '* Has Loyal Heart forgotten the visit I 
paid him three days ago ?" 

" Loyal Heart never forgets anything," said Belhu- 
meur, in a firm tone ; ** but the question is not of him 
now. How can you have the audacity to present your- 
self among us at the head of a set of brigands ?" 

" "Well," said the captain jeeringly, " I see you want 
to answer me by an evasion. As to the menace con- 
tained in the latter part of your sentence, it is worth 
very little notice." 

" You are wrong ; for since you have committed the 
imprudence of throwing yourself into our hands, we 
shall not be simple enough, I warn you, to allow you 
to escape." 

" Oh, oh !" said the pirate ; " what game are we 
playing now ?" 
, " You will soon learn." 

*' I can wait," the pirate replied, casting around a 
provoking glance. 

" In these deserts, where all human laws are silent," 
the hunter replied, in a loud clear voice, " the law of 
G-od ought to reign in full vigour. This law says, ' An 
eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth.' " 

'* "What follows P" said the pirate, in a dry tone. 

*' During ten years," Belhumeur continued impas- 
sively, " at the head of a troop of bandits, without 
faith and without law, you have been the terror of the 
prairies, pillaging and assassinating white men and red 
men ; for you are of no country, plunder and rapine 
being your only rule ; trappers, hunters, gambusinos, 
or Indians, you have respected no one, if murder could 
procure you a piece of gold. Not many days a.^ ^^^^ 
took bj assaulfc the camp of ^eacei\3^.^'e>3!\R»x>L \x'«?i'^- 
lers^and massacred them vjitkou^. ^Vty. '^^iv^ ^«2t^^^ 
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of crime must have an end, and that end has now come. 
We have Indians and hunters assembled here to tryyou, 
and apply to you the implacable law of the prairies." 

" An eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth," the aasem- 
bled Indians and hunters cried, brandishing their arms. 

" You deceive yourselves greatly, my masters," the 
pirate answered, with assurance, " If you believe I shall 
hold my throat out peaceably to the knife, like a calf 
that is being led to the shambles. I suspected what 
would happen, and that is why I am so well accompanied. 
I have with me twenty resolute men, who well know 
how to defend themselves. You have not got us yet." 

" Look around you, and see what is left for you to do." 

The pirate cast a look behind him, and saw five 
hundred guns levelled at his band. 

A shudder passed through his limbs, a mortal pallor 

covered his face, the pirate understood that he was 

confronted by a terrible danger ; but after a second of 

^ reflection, he recovered all his coolness, and addressing 

the hunter, he replied in a jeering voice : — 

" "What is the use of all these menaces, which do 
not frighten me ? You know very well that I am 
screened from all your violence. You have told me 
that I attacked some Mexican travellers a few days 
ago, but you are not ignorant that the most important 
of those travellers has fallen into my power. Dare 
but to touch a single hair of my head, and the general, 
the uncle of the giri you would in vain ravish from my 
power, will immediately pay with his life for the in- 
sult you offer me. Believe me, then, my masters, you 
had better cease endeavouring to terrify me ; give up 
to me with, a good grace Aiex 'w\io\a. 1 covae to demand, 
or I ififwear to you, by Ood, t\ia\. V\^utim «si VQ.\ja *05^^ 
general will be a dead man.'' 
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All at once a man broke through the crowd, and 
placing himself in front of the pirate, said — 

" You are mistaken, the general is free !" 

That man was Loyal Heart. 

A hum of joy resounded from the ranks of the hun- 
ters and Indians, whilst a shudder of terror agitated 
the pirates. 

CHAPTEE XIV. 

THE CHASTISEMENT. 

The general and his two companions had not remained 
long in a state of uncertainty. 

The raft, after several attempts, came to shore at 
last, and fifteen men, armed with guns advanced, and 
rushed into the grotto, uttering loud cries. 

The fugitives ran towards them with joy ; for they 
recognized at the head of them Loyal Heart, Eagle 
Head, and Black Elk. 

This is what had happened. 

As soon as the doctor had entered the grotto with 
the captain. Eagle Head, certain of having discovered 
the retreat of the pirates, had rejoined his friends, to 
whom he imparted the success of his stratagem, Bel- 
humeur had been despatched to Loyal Heart, who 
had hastened to come. All, in concert, had resolved 
to attack the bandits in their cavern, whilst other de- 
tachments of hunters and red-skin warriors, spread 
about the prairies, and concealed among the rocks 
should watch the approaches to the grottos and pre- 
vent the escape of the pirates. 

"We have seen the result of this expedition. 

After having devoted the first moment entirely to 
joy, and the pleasure of kavm^ ^v3LCCi^^^<5i^ -^ASi^<3N>i^ 'a. 
blow being struck, the gen^raY inS.oxm^^Vx^"^^'^^'^'^^'* 
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that lialf a score bandits were sleeping in the grotto, 
under the influence of the worthy doctor's opium. 

The pirates were strongly bound and carried away ; 
then, after calling in the yarious detachments, the 
whole band again bent their way to the camp. 

Great had been the surprise of the captain at the 
exclamation of Loyal Heart ; but that surprise was 
changed into terror, when he saw the general, whom 
he thought so safely guarded by his men, standing 
before him. 

He saw at once that all his measures were defeated, 
and his tricks circumvented, and that this time he was 
lost without resource. 

The blood mounted to his throat, his eyes darted 
lightning, and turning towards Loyal Hesurt, he said, 
in a hoarse loud voice — 

" Well played ! but all is not yet ended between 
us. By God's help I shall have my revenge !" 

He made a gesture as if to put his horse in motion ; 
but Loyal Heart held it resolutely by the bridle. 

" "We have not done yet," he remarked. 

The pirate looked at him for an instant with eyes 
injected with blood, and then said in a voice broken 
by passion, whilst urging on his horse to oblige the 
hunter to quit his hold, 

" What more do you want with me ?" 

Loyal Heart, thanks to a wrist of iron, still held 
the horse, which plunged furiously. 

" Tou have been brought to trial," he replied, 
*' and the law of the prairies is about to be applied to 
you." 

The pirate uttered a terrible, sneering, maniac laugh, 
and tore Lis pistols from \i\a \>©\t •. — 
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" Woe be to him who touches me !" he cried, with 
rage, " give me way !" | 

" No," the impassive hunter replied, " you are 
fairly taken, my master ; this time you shall not es- 
cape me." 

" Die then!" cried the pirate, aiming one of his 
pistols at Loyal Heart. 

But, quick as thought, Belhumeur, who had watched 
his movements closely, threw himself before his friend 
with a swiftness increased tenfold by the seriousness 
of the situation. 

The shot was fired. The ball struck the Canadian^ 
who fell bathed in his blood. 

" One !" cried the pirate, with a ferocious laugh." 

" Tuoo !" screamed Eagle Head, and with the bound 
of a panther, he leaped upon the pirate's horse behind 
him. 

Before the captain could make a movement to de- 
fend himself, the Indian seized him with his left hand, 
by the long hair, of which he formed a tuft, and pulled 
him backwards violently, with his head dow n wards. 

" Curses on you." cried the pirate, in vain endea- 
vouring to free himself from his enemy. 

And then took place a scene which chilled the spec- 
tators with horror. 

The horse, which Loyal Heart had left his hold of, 
when at liberty, furious with being urged on by its 
master and checked by Loyal Heart, and with the 
double weight imposed upon it, sprang forward, mad 
with rage, breaking and overturning in its course 
every object that opposed its passage. But it still 
carried, clinging to its sides, the two men stru^i^lixL^ 
to kill each other, and wlao on. tVe \iw3«. oH'Os^^ \K^rt>&^^ 
animal writhed, about like Berx>e;^Yi«. 
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Eagle Head had, as we have said, pulled back the 
head of the pirate ; he placed his knee against his loins, 
uttered his hideous war-cry, and flourished with a 
terrible gesture his knife around the brow of his 
enemy. 

" Kill me, then, vile wretch !" the pirate cried, and 
with a rapid effort he raised his left hand, still armed 
with a pistol, but the bullet was lost in space. 

The Comanche chief fixed his eyes upon the cap- 
tain's face. 

" Thou art a coward !" he said, with disgust, " and 
an old woman, who is afraid of death !" 

At the same time he pushed the bandit forcibly 
with his knee, and plunged the knife into his skull. 

The captain uttered a piercing cry, which arose 
into the air, mingled with the howl of triumph of the 
chief. 

The horse stumbled over a root ; the two enemies 
rolled upon the ground. 

Only one rose up. 

It was the Comanche chief, who brandished the 
bleeding scalp of the pirate. 

But the latter was not dead. Almost mad with 
pain and fury, and blinded with the blood which 
trickled into his eyes, he arose and rushed upon his 
adversary, who had no expectation of such an attack. 

Theu, with limbs entwined, each endeavoured, by 
strength and artifice, to throw his antagonist, and 
plunge into his body the knife with which he was 
armed. 

Several hunters sprang forward to separate them, 
but when they reached them all was over. 
The captain lay upon t\ie gtouii^ '^V\)q. >i>ti^>5xs&b q€ 
^agle Head buried to tke laiU m\i\»\i^^^^. 
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The pirates, held in awe by the white hunters and 
the Indian warriors who surrounded them, did not at- 
tempt a resistance, which thej knew would be use- 
less. 

When he saw his captain fall. Prank, in the name 
of his companions, proclaimed that they surrendered. 
At a signal from Loyal Heart they laid down their 
arms and were bound. 

Belhumeur, the brave Canadian, whose devotedness 
had saved the life of his friend, had received a serious 
wound, but, happily, it was not mortal. He had 
been instantly lifted up and carried into the grotto, 
where the mother of the hunter paid him every at- 
tention. 

Eagle Head approached Loyal Heart, who stood 
pensive and silent, leaning against a tree. 

" The chiefs are assembled round the fire of council," 
he said, "and await my brother," 

" I follow, my brother," the hunter replied, laco- 
nically. 

"When the two^men entered the hut, all the chiefs 
were assembled ; among them were the general, Black 
Elk, and several other trappers. 

The calumet was brought into the middle of the 
circle by the pipe-bearer ; he bowed respectfully to- 
wards the four cardinal points, and then presented the 
long tube to every chief in his turn. 

When the calumet had made the round of the 
circle, the pipe-bearer emptied the ashes into the fire, 
murmuring some mystic words, and then retired. 

Then the old chief named the Sun, arose, and after 
saluting the members of the council, said — 

" Chiefs and warriors, liateiv to ^(h^fe ^^s^^^'w^^J^^os?^ 
lungs breathe and which ttielfiaj&^.^xol^i&^V^^'^^^^^ 
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in my heart. What do you purpose doing with the 
twenty prisoners who are now in your hands ? "Will 
you release them that they may continue their life of 
murder and rapine ? that they may carry off your 
wives, steal your horses, and kill your brothers ? will 
you conduct them to the stone Tillages of the great 
white hearts of the East ? The route is long, abound- 
ing in dangers, traversed by mountains and rapid 
rivers ; the prisoners may escape in the journey, or 
may surprise you in your sleep and massacre you. 
And then, you know, warriors, when you have arrived 
at the stone villages, the long knives will release 
them, for there exists no justice for red men. No, 
warriors, the Master of Life, who has, at length, deli- 
vered up these men into our power, wills that they 
should die. He has marked the term of their crimes. 
When we find a jaguar or a grizzly bear upon our 
path, we kill them ; these men are more cruel than 
jaguars or grizzlies, they owe a reckoning for the blood 
they have shed, an eye for an eye, a tooth for a tooth. 
Let them, then, be fastened to the stake of torture. 
I cast a necklace of red wampums into the counciL 
Have I spoken well, men of power ?" 

After these words, the old chief sat down again. 
There was a moment of solemn silence. It was evi- 
dent that all present approved of his advice. 

Loyal Heart waited for a few minutes ; he saw that 
nobody was preparing to reply to the speech of the 
Sun ; then he arose : — 

" Comanche chiefs and warriors, and you white trap- 
pers, my brothers," he said in a mild, sad tone, " the 
wordB pronounced by the venerable sachem are just ; 
unfortunateljf the safety oi t^ie T^xakna^ Te:Q^\i^'^ VJw^k 
deiUh of our prisoners. Tbiaexttem.t^ Sa \«nr^\^,\sviSK» 
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we are forced to submit to it, if we desire to enjoy the 
fruit of our rude labours in peace. But if we find our- 
selves constrained to apply the implacable law of the 
desert, let us not show ourselves barbarians by choice • 
let us punish, since it must be so, but let us punish like 
men of heart, and not like cruel men. Let us prove to 
these bandits that we are executing justice, that in kill- 
ing them it is not for the purpose of avenging ourselves, 
but the whole of society. Besides, their chief, by far 
the most guilty of them, has- fallen before the courage 
and weapons of Eagle Head. Let us be clement 
without ceasing to be just. Let "us leave them the 
choice of their death. No useless torture. The 
Master of Life will smile upon us, he will be content 
with his red children, to whom he will grant abun- 
dance of game in their hunting-grounds. I have 
spoken : have I spoken well, men of power ?" 

The members of the council had listened attentively 
to the words of the young man. The chiefs had smiled 
kindly at the noble sentiments he had expressed ; for 
all, both Indians and trappers, loved and respected 
him. 

Eagle Head arose. 

" My brother, Loyal Heart has spoken well," said 
he ; " his years are few in number, but his wisdom is 
great. We are happy to find an opportunity of 
proving our friendship for him; we seize it with 
ej^emess. We will do what he desires." 

" Thank you !" Loyal Heart replied warmly ; " thank 
you, my brothers ! The Comanche nation is a great 
and noble nation, which I love ; I am proud of having 
been adopted by it." 

The council broke up, auiftxa <?sivfel^\^^*^ioL^^s^^^^* 
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T?he prisoners, collected in a group, were strictly 
guarded by a detachment of warriors. 

The public crier called together all the members of 
the tribe, and the hunters dispersed about the village. 

When all were assembled, Eagle Head arose to 
speak, and, addressing the pirates, said — 

" Dogs of pale-faces, the council of the great chiefs 
of the powerful nation of the Comanches, whose vast 
hunting-grounds cover a great part of the earth, has 
pronounced*'your fate. Try, after having lived like 
wild beasts,'not to die like timid old women ; be brave, 
and then, perhaps, the Master of Life will have pity 
on you, and will receive you after death into the 
eskennane, — that place of delights where the brave 
who have looked death in the face hunt during eter- 
nity.'' 

" We are ready," replied Frank, unmoved ; " fasten 
us to^the stakes, invent the most atrocious tortures ; 
you will not see us blench." 

** Our brother. Loyal Heart," the chief continued, 
" has interceded for you. Tou will not be fastened 
to the stake ; the chiefs leave to yourselves the choice 
of your death." 

Then was awakened that characteristic trait in the 
manners of the whites, who, inhabiting the prairies 
for any length of time, end by forsaking the customs 
of their ancestors, and adopt those of the Indians. 

The proposition made by Eagle Head was revolting 
to the pride of the pirates. 

" By what right," Erank cried, " does Loyal Heart 

intercede for us ? Does he fancy that we are not 

jnen P that tortures will he able to draw from us cries 

and complaints unworthy o? ua^ ^o\ ^<^^ \^^^ >5i& 

to puniabment ; whatever you cau m^\cfe ^v^Q^£l^^s^^^^^ 
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not be so cruel as what we make the warriors of your 
nation undergo when they fall into our hands." 

At these insulting words a sensation of anger per- 
vaded the ranks of the Indians, whilst the pirates, on 
the contrary, uttered cries of joy and triumph. 

"Dogs! rabbits!*' they shouted; "Comanche 
warriors are old women, who ought to wear pet- 
ticoats !" 

Loyal Heart advanced, and silencewas re-established. 

" Tou have wrongly understood the words of the 
chief," he said ; " in leaving you the choice of your 
death, it was not an insult, but a mark of respect that 
he paid you. Here is my dagger ; you shall be un- 
bound, let it pass from hand to hand, and be buried 
in all your hearts in turn. The man who is free, and 
without hesitation kills himself at a single blow, is 
braver than he who, fastened to the stake of torture, 
and unable to endure the pain, insults his executioner 
in order to receive a prompt death." 

A loud acclamation welcomed these words of the 
hunter. 

The pirates consulted among themselves for an 
instant with a look, then, with one spontaneous move- 
ment, they made the sign of the cross, and cried with 
one voice — 

" We accept your offer !" 

The crowd, an instant before, so tumultuous and 
violent, became silent and attentive, awed by the ex- 
pectation of the terrible tragedy which was about to 
be played before them. 

" Unbind the prisoners," Loyal Heart commanded* 

This order was immediately executed. 

" Your dagger I" said "Praxik. 

The hunter gave it to \iim. 
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" Thank you, and farewell !" said the pirate, in a 
firm voice; and, opening his yestmentSi he delibe« 
rately, and with a smile, as if he enjoyed deaths butied 
the dagger up to the hilt in his heart. 

A livid pallor gradually invaded his countenance, 
his eyes rolled in their orbits, and casting round wild 
and aimless glances, he staggered like a drunken man, 
and rolled upon the ground. 

He was dead. 

" My turn !*' cried the pirate next him, and pluck- 
ing the still reeking dagger from the wound, he 
plunged it into his heart. 

He fell upon the body of the first victim. 

Afber him came the turn of another, then another, 
and so on ; not one hesitated, not one displayed weak- 
ness, — all fell smiling, and thanking Loyal Heart for 
the death they owed to him. 

The spectators were awe-struck by this terrible 
execution ; but, fascinated by the frightful spectacle, 
— drunk, so to say, with the odour of blood, they stood 
with haggard eyes and heaving breasts, without having 
the power to turn away their looks. 

There soon remained but one pirate. This man 
contemplated for a moment the heap of bodies which 
lay before him ; then, drawing the dagger from the 
breast of him who had preceded him, he said with a 
smile, — 

" A fellow is lucky to die in such good company j 
but where the devil do we go to after death ? Bah ! 
what a fool I am ! I shall soon know !" 

And with a gesture quick as thought he stabbed 
bimself. 
He fell instantly quite deai. 
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This frightful slaughter did not last more than a 
quarter of an hour.* 

Not one of the pirates had struck twice ; aU were 
killed by the first blow. 

" The dagger is mine !" said Eagle Head, drawing 
it smoking from the still palpitating body of the last 
bandit. '* It is a good weapon for a warrior ;" and 
he placed it coolly in his belt, after having wiped it 
upon the grass. 

The bodies of the pirates were scalped, and borne 
out of the camp. 

They were abandoned to the vultures and the uru- 
bus, for whom they would furnish an ample feast, and 
who, attracted by the odour of blood, were already 
hovering over them, utteriDg lugubrious cries of joy. 

The formidable troop of Captain Waktehno was 
thus annihilated. Unfortunately there were other 
pirates in the prairies. 

After the execution, the Indians re-entered their 
huts carelessly ; for them it had only been one of those 
spectacles to which they had been for a long time 
accustomed, and which have no effect upon their 
nerves. 

The trappers, on the contrary, notwithstanding the 
rough life they lead, and the frequency with which 
they see blood shed — either their own or that of other 
people, dispersed silently and noiselessly, with hearts 
oppressed by the spectacle of this frightful butchery. 

Loyal Heart and the general directed their steps 
towards the grotto. 

The ladies, shut up in the interior of the cavern, 

* AU this scene is historical, and strictly true ; tha waikssft 
woB preaent in Apacheria, at a eixmW cRL«cv>^i!^c!cu 
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were ignorant of the terrible drama that had been 
played, and of the sanguinary expiation which had 
terminated it. 

CHAPTEE XV. 

THE PABDOK. 

The interview between the general and his niece was 
most touching. 

The old soldier, so roughly treated for some time 
past, was delighted to press to his bosom the innocent 
child who constituted his whole family, and who, by a 
miracle, had escaped the misfortunes that had assailed 
her. 

For a long time they forgot themselves in a delight- 
ful interchange of ideas ; the general anxiously in- 
quiring how she had lived while he was a prisoner 
— the young girl questioning him upon the perils he 
had run, and the ill-treatment he had suffered. 

" Now, uncle," she said at length, " what is your 
intention ?" 

" Alas ! my child," he replied, in a tone of sad- 
ness, and stifling a sigh; "we must without delay 
leave these terrible countries, and return to Mexico." 

The heart of the young girl throbbed painfully, 
although she inwardly confessed the necessity for a 
prompt return. To leave the prairies would be to 
leave him she loved — ^to separate herself, without hope 
of a re-union, from a man whose admirable character 
every minute passed in sweet intercourse had made 
her more duly appreciate, and who had now become 
indispensable to her life and her happiness. 

''What ails thee, my child? You are sad, and 
jour eyes are full of tears," "Vi^Ti uTide> ^i^k^d, T^ressing 
Iier band affectionately. 
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"Alas! dear uncle," she replied, in a plaintive 
tone ; " how can I be otherwise than sad after all that 
has happened within the last few days ? My heart is 
oppressed." 

"That is true. The frightful events of which we 
have been the witnesses and the victims are more than 
enough to make you sad ; but you are still very young, 
my child. In a short time these events will only re- 
main in your thoughts as the remembrance of facts 
which, thanks to Heaven ! you will not have to dread 
in future." 

" Then shall we depart soon ?" 

" To-morrow, if possible. What should I do here 
now? Heaven itself declares against me, since it 
obliges me to renounce this expedition, the success of 
which would have made the happiness of my old age ; 
but God is not willing that I should be consoled. 
His will be done !" he added, in a tone of resignation. 

"What do you mean, dear uncle?" the maiden 
asked, eagerly. 

"Nothing that can interest you at present, my 
child. Tou had better, therefore, be ignorant of it, 
and that I should suffer alone. I am old. I am 
accustomed to sorrow," he said, with a melancholy 
smile. 

" My poor uncle !" 

" Thank you for the kindness you evince, my child ; 
but let us quit^this subject that saddens you ; let us 
speak a little, if you please, of the worthy people to 
whom we owe so many obligations." 

" Of Loyal Heart ?" Dona Luz murmured, with a 
blush. 

"Yes," the general repViei. ^^"lio^^ ^^<K«a^. ^ss^^ 
his mother ; the excellent vf omBtu^VoxcL^ Vw^ ^'^^ ^^ 
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been able to tbank, on account of the wound of poor 
Belhumeur, and to whom it is due, you saj, that you 
have not suffered any privations." 

" She has had all the cares of a tender mother for 
me!" 

" How can I ever acquit myself towards her and 
her noble son P She is blessed in having such a child ! 
Alas ! that comfort is not given to me — I am alone 1" 
the general said, letting his head sink into his hands. 

" And I ?" said the maiden, in a faint voice. 

" Oh ! you ?" he replied, embracing her tenderly ; 
" you are my beloved daughter, but I have no son !" 

*' That is true !" she murmured, thoughtfully. 

" Loyal Heart," the general continued, " is of too 
proud a nature to accept any thing of me. What am 
I to do ? how acquit myself towards him ? how ac- 
knowledge, as I ought, the immense services he has 
rendered me ?'* 

There was a moment of silence. 

Dona Luz inclined towards the general, and kissing 
his brow, she said to him in a low tremulous voice, 
concealing her face upon his shoulder, 

" Uncle, I have an idea, " 

" Speak, my darling," he replied, ** speak without 
fear ; it is, perhaps, Q-od who inspires you." 

"Tou have no son to whom you can bequeath 
your name and your immease fortune, have you, 
uncle?" 

" Alas! I thought for a time, I might recover one, 
but that hope has vanished for ever ; you know, child, 
I am alone." 

" Neither Loyal Heart nor his mother would accept 
anything from you." 
''That I believe." 
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" And yet, I think there is a way of obliging them, 
of forcing them even." 

" What is it?" he said, eagerly. 

" Dear uncle, since you regret so much not having 
a son to whom you could, after you, leave your name, 
why not adopt Loyal Heart ?" 

The general looked at her, she was covered with 
blushes, and trembling like a leaf. 
. " Oh ! darling !" he said, embracing her, " your idea 
is a charming one, but it is impracticable. I should 
be happy and proud to have a son like Loyal Heart. 
You yourself have told me how his mother adores 
him ; she must be jealous of his love, she will never 
consent to share it with a stranger." 

" Perhaps she might !" the young girl murmured. 

" And then," the general added, " if even, which is 
impossible, his mother through love of him, in order 
to give him a rank in society, should accept my offer, 
mothers being capable of the noblest sacrifices to se- 
cure the happiness of their children, he himself would 
refuse. Can you believe, dearest, that this man, 
brought up in the desert, whose whole life has been 
passed among unexpected, exciting scenes, in face of 
a sublime nature, would consent, for the sake of a 
little gold which he despises, and a name that is use- 
less to him, to renounce that glorious life of adven- 
tures so full of pleasant and terrible emotions, which 
has become necessary to him ? Oh, no ! he would be 
stifled in our cities ; to an exalted organization like 
his our civilization would be mortal. Forget this 
idea, my dear daughter. Alas ! I feel convinced he 
would refuse." 

** Who knows ?" she said, shaking her head. 

" God is my witness," the general resumed, earn- 
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estly, " that I should be most happy to succeed; all 
my wishes would be fulfilled. But why should I 
flatter myself with wild chimeras ? He will refuse, I 
tell you ! And I am forced to confess he would be 
right in doing so !" 

"Well, but try, uncle!" she said, coaxingly; "if 
your proposal be repulsed, you will at least have 
proved to Loyal Heart that you are not imgrateful, 
and that you have known how to appreciate him at 
his just value." 

" Do you wish it P" said the general, who asked no 
better than to be convinced. 

" I do wish it, uncle," she answered, embracing him 
to conceal her joy and her blushes. " I do not know 
why, but it appears to me you will succeed." 

" "Well, so be it, then," the general murmured, with 
a melancholy smile. " Bequest Loyal Heart and his 
mother to come to me." 

" Jjx five minutes they shall be here !" she cried, 
radiant with joy. 

And, bounding like a gazelle, the young girl disap- 
peared, running along the windings of the grotto. 

As soon as he was alone, the general hung down his 
pensive head, and fell into melancholy and deep re- 
flections. 

A few minutes later. Loyal Heart and his mother, 
brought by Dona Luz, were before him. 

The general raised his head, bowed with courtesy as 
they entered, and with a sign desired his niece to retire. 

The young girl complied in great agitation. 

There only prevailed in this part of the grotto a 
faint light, which did not allow objects to be seen 
diBtinctly ; by a strange capTice, ^^^Dl^ xcLofOci^T q£ Loyal 
Seart had put on hier rebozo m ^\3LG\i ^ m-axai^^ *^kia^ 
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it almost entirely covered her face ; so that, notwith- 
standing the attention with which the general looked 
at her, he could not succeed in discerning her fea- 
tures. 

" You have sent for us, general," Loyal Heart said, 
cheerfully, "and, as you see, we have hastened to 
comply with your desire." 

"Thank you for your prompt attention, my friend," 
the general replied. " In the first place, receive the 
expression of my gratitude for the important services 
you have rendered me. What I say to you, my 
friend — I entreat you to permit me to give you that 
title — is addressed likewise to your good and excellent 
mother, for the tender care she has bestowed on my 
niece." 

" General," the hunter replied, with emotion, " I 
thank you for these kind words, which amply repay 
me for what you think you owe me. In coming to 
your aid, I only accomplished a vow I have made 
never to leave my neighbour without help. Believe 
me I desire no other recompense but your esteem, and 
I am overpaid for the little I have done by the satis- 
faction I at this moment experience." 

" I should wish, notwithstanding, permit me to 
repeat — I should wish notwithstanding to reward you 
in another fashion." 

" Eeward me !" the fiery young man cried, colouring 
deeply, and drawing back. 

" Allow me to finish," the general resumed, warmly ; 
" if the proposition I wish to submit to you displeases 
you, well then you can answer me, and answer me as 
frankly as I am about ±o explain myself." 

" Speak, general, I will U^teia. to ^ow^V^^'^v^^''^ 
, ''My friend, my journey mto >iJaft ^x^xs^'^'^ ^"^ "^ 
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gacred object, whicli I have not been able to attain ; 
you know the reason why — the men who followed me 
hare died at my side. Left almost alone^ I find my- 
self forced to renounce a search which, if it had been 
crowned with success, would have constituted the hap- 
piness of the few years I have yet to live. Gtod is 
chastising me severely. I have seen all my diildren 
die around me; one alone would, perhaps, still be left 
to me, but him, in a moment of senseless pride, I 
drove from my presence. Now, in the decline of life, 
my house is empty, my hearth, is solitary. I am 
alone, alas ! without relations, without friends, without 
an heir to whom I could bequeath not my fortune, 
but my name, which a long line of ancestors have 
transmitted to me without stain. Will you replace 
for me the family I have lost ? answer me, Loyal 
Heart, will you be to me a son ?*' 

Whilst pronouncing these words, the general rose 
from his- seat, seized the hand of the young man and 
pressed it warmly, his eyes filled with tears. 

At this unexpected offer the hunter stood aston- 
ished, breathless, and not knowing what to reply. 

His mother suddenly threw back her rebozo, and 
displaying her countenance glowing and transfigured, 
80 to speak, with intense joy, stepped between the two 
men, placed her hand upon the shoulder of the general, 
looked at him earnestly, and in a voice rendered 
tremulous by emotion, exclaimed — 

"At length, Don Ramon de Q-arillas, you recall 
that son whom twenty years ago you so cruelly 
abandoned !" 
'^ Woman ! what do you mean ?" the general asked, 
-to a broken voice. 
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mipreme majesty, "that I am Dona Jesuita, yattr 
wife, and tliat Loyal Heart is your son Hafa6l, whotti 
you cursed." 

" Oh !" the general cried, falling on his knees, aaflid 
with his face bathed in tears, " pardon, pardon, my 
sonl" 

"My father!" Loyal Heart cried, springing to- 
wards him, and endeavouring to raise him up ; " what 
are you doing ?" 

" My son," said the old man, almost wild with grief 
and joy, " I will not quit this posture till I have ob- 
tained your pardon." 

" Arise, arise, Don Bamon !" said Dona Jesuita^ in 
an affectionate tone ; " it is long since the hearts of 
the mother and the son have felt anything for you but 
love and respect." 

" Oh !" cried the old man, embracing them closely 
by turns ; this is too much happiness — I do not de- 
serve to be so happy after my cruel conduct." 

"Pather," the young man replied, nobly, "it ia 
owing to the merited chastisement you inflicted upon 
me that I have become an honest man ; forget the 
past, then, which is now nothing but a Aream, thiok 
only of the fature, which smiles upon you." 

At this moment Dona Luz appeared, blushing and 
timid. 

As soon as he perceived her, the general sprang 
towards her, took her by the hand, and led her to 
Dona Jesuita, whose arms were opened to receive 
her. 

" My niece !" he said, with a face radiant with joy, 
" you may love Loyal Heart without fiaax^ ^<5ft V^ Sss. 
reaBy my son. God, ia Ina xttSixi!^ ^^^^^^s^ss^se^iasek^sgst* 
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mitted that I slioald find him again at the moment 
when I despaired of such happineBS !" 

The young girl uttered a cry of joy, and concealed 
her blushing face in the bosom of Dona Jesnita, 
abandoning her hand to Bafael, who covered it with 
kisses, while he fell at her feet. 



EFiLoarE. 325 



EPILOGUE. 



It was a few montlis after the expedition of the 
Gount de Baousset Boulbon. 

At that period the name of Erenchmen stood high 
in Senora. 

All travellers of that nation whom chance brought 
into that part of America were certain, no matter 
where they stopped, to meet with a most kind and 
sympathetic welcome. 

Urged on by my vagabond humour, without any 
other object but that of seeing fresh countries, I had 
quitted Mexico. 

Mounted upon an excellent mustang, which a friend 
of mine, wood-ranger, had lassoed and made me a 
present o^ I had traversed the whole American con- 
tinent; that is to say, I had made, by short journeys 
and always alone, according to my custom, a ramble 
of some hundreds of leagues, crossing mountains 
covered with snow, immense deserts, rapid rivers^ and. 
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impetuouB torrents, simply as an amateur, in order to* 
yisit the Spanish cities which rise along the coast of 
the Pacific Ocean. 

I had been travelling for fifty-seven days as a mere 
wanderer, stopping wherever caprice invited me to 
pitch my tent. 

I was, however, approaching the object I had deter- 
mined on, and I found myself within a few leagues of 
Hermosillo, that city which, surrounded by walls, pos- 
sessing a population of fifteen thousand souls, and 
defended by eleven hundred regular troops commanded 
by General Bravo, one of the best and most courage-' 
ous officers of Mexico, had been audaciously attacked 
by the Count de Eaousset, at the head of less than 
two hundred and fifty Frenchmen, and carried, at the 
point of the bayonet, in two hours. 

The sun had set, and the darkness became greater 
every second. My poor horse, fatigued with a journey 
of more than fifteen leagues, and which I had over- 
. ridden some days before in my endeavours to lurive 
at Guaymas sooner, advanced with gre^t difficulty, 
stumbling at every step over the-sharp stones of tbe 
roi^te. 

I was myself excessively fatigued gad was djring 
with hunger, so that I contemplated with very pitiable 
feelings the prospect of passing still another night 
under the starry canopy of heaven. 

I dread losing my way in the darkness ; my eye* in 
vain scanned the horizon for a light that might guide 
me towards a habitation. I knew that several hacieudaa 
(farms) were to be met with in the neighbourhood of 
tiie city of Hermosillo. 

Like all men who have for a long time led a wander* 
i^ ii&, during whioh they ha^e been incessantly tha 
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spoit of events more or less contrary, I am endowed 
with a good stock of philosophy, an indispensable 
thing when one is travelling, particularly in America, 
where, for the most part, one is left to one*s own in- 
dustry without having the resource of being able to 
reckon upon any foreign aid. 

I made up my mind, like a brave traveller, renounc- 
ing with a sigh of regret the hope of supper and 
shelter. As the night grew darker and darker, and 
as it was useless to ride where I could not see, perhaps 
in a direction diametrically opposite to the one I 
ought to follow, I looked about me for a suitable place 
to establish my bivouac, light a fire, and find a little 
grass fop my nag, which, as well as myself, was dying 
with hunger. 

This was not an easy matter in these countries cal- 
cined by a devouring sun, and covered with a sand as 
fine as dust, I, however, after a long search, discovered 
a miserable tree, in the shade of which a very scanty 
vegetation had sprung up. 

I was about to dismount, when my ear was struck 
with the distant sound, of the steps of a horse, which 
appeared to be following the same route as myself, and 
which advanced rapidly. 

I remained motionless. 

Meeting with a horseman at night in the Mexican 
plains always suggests ample matter for reflection. 

The stranger we meet with may be an honest man, 
but it would be a safer wager to lay that he is a rogue* 

In this state of doubt, I cocked my revolver, and 
waited. 

My waiting was not long. 

At the end of five minutes the horseman came up 
tome. 
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" Buenos noehei, eahallero^^ (Good evening, sir,) said 
lie, as lie passed. 

There was something so frank in the tone in which 
this salute was, as it were, thrown at me, that my sus- 
picions yanished instantly. 

I replied. 
; " Where are you going so late P" he said. 

" In good fidth," I replied, ingenuously, " I should 
be quite delighted if I knew myself; I think I have 
lost my way, and, in that doubt, I was preparing to 
pass the night under this tree." 

'' A poor bed that !" said the horseman, shaking his 
head. 

" Yes," I remarked philosophically ; " but for want 
of a better I must content myself with it. I am dying 
with hunger, my horse is knocked up, and we do not 
either of us care to wander further in search of pro- 
blematic hospitality, particularly at this hour of the 
night." 

" Hum !" said the stranger, casting a glance at my 
mustang, who, with his head lowered, was endeavouring 
to snap a few blades of grass, " your horse appears to 
be well- bred ; do you think he is so much fatigued that 
he could not manage to go a couple of miles, at most?" 

*' Oh ! he would go for two hours if necessary," I 
said, with a smile. 

" Pollow me, then, in Gk)d'sname," the stranger an- 
swered, in a jovial tone; "I promise you both a good 
bed and a good supper." 

" "Which offer I accept for both with thanks," I 
said, making my horse feel the spur. 

The noble beast, which appeared to understand what 
was going on, feU into a very fair trot. 
The stnmger was, as welL as I could judge, a man 
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of about forty, with an open countenance and intelli- 
gent features ; be wore the costume of tbe inhabitants 
of the country, a broad brimmed felt hat, the crown 
of which was encircled by a gold band three fingers 
broad, a variegated zarap6 fell from his shoulders to 
his thighs, and covered the quarters of his horse, and 
heavy silver spurs were fastened by straps to his 
vaquero boots. 

Like all Mexicans, he had, hanging at his left side, 
a machete, which is a sort of short and straight sabre, 
very much like the sword-bayonets of Prench foot 
soldiers. 

Conversation soon commenced between us, and was 
not long in becoming expansive. 

At the end of about half an hour, I perceived at 
some distance before me, issuing &om the darkness, 
the imposing mass of a large house; it was the 
hacienda in which my unknown guide had promised 
me a good welcome, a good supper, and a good bed. 

My horse snorted several times, and of its own ac- 
cord mended its pace. 

I cast a curious glance around me, and could discern 
the lofty trees of a huerta well kept up, and every 
appearance of comfort. 

I inwardly rendered thanks to my good star, which 
had brought about so fortunate a rencontre. 

At our approach a horseman, placed, no doubt, as 
a vidette, uttered a loud challenge ; while seven or 
eight rastreros of pure blood, came yelping with joy, 
bounding aroimd my guide, and smelling me one s&er 
another. 

"It is I," my companion replied. 

" Eh ! come along, Belhumeur," replied the sentry ; 
** we have been expecting you more than an hour." 
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^' Gto and inform the master that I bring a trayeller 
with me/' cried my guide, " and be sure not to forget 
to tell Black Elk that he is a Frenchman." 

^ How do you know that P" I asked, a little an- 
noyed, for I piqued myself upon speaking Spanish 
with great purity, 

*' Pardi I" he said laughing, " we are almost com- 
patriots." 

"How so P" 

'^ Dame I I am a Canadian, you understand, and I 
soon recognised the accent." 

During the exchange of these few words, we had 
arrived at the door of the hacienda, where several per- 
sons waited to receive us. 

It appeared that the announcement of my quality 
of Frenchman, made by my companion, had produced 
a certain sensation. 

Ten or twelve domestics held torches, by favour of 
which I ceuld distinguish six or eight persons at least, 
men and women, coming forward to welcome us. 

The master of the hacienda, whom I recognized as 
such at once, advanced towards me with a lady hang- 
ing on his arm, who must have been a great beauty, 
and might yet pass for handsome, although she was 
near forty years of age. 

Her husband was a man of about fifty, of lofby 
stature, and endowed with a marked, manly coun- 
tenance ; around them clung, with staring eyes, five 
or six charming children, who resembled them too 
strongly not to belong to them. 

A little behind them, half concealed, in the shade, 
was a lady of about seventy and an old gentleman 
apparently not far from a \i\mdift^. 
I took in at a gknoe tte w\io\^ oi >i)oaa iiMccSti,^^ 



XPILOaTTE. 99jl 

aspect of whicli had somethixig patriarchal in it that 
attracted sympathy and respect. 
f ' " Sir," said the haciendero kindly, seizing the bridle 
of my horse to assist me to dismount, " Esa casa se 
d6 a vm (This house is yours) ; I can only thank my 
friend Belhumeur for having succeeded ii^i bringing 
you to my hous^." 

** I must admit, senor," I said with a smile, " that 
he had not much trouble in doing so, and that I ac- 
cept with gratitude the offer he was so kind as to 
make me." 

"If you will permit it, senor, as it is getting late,'* 
the haciendero replied, ** and particularly as you stand 
in need of repose, we will go at once into the eating 
room ; we were on the point of sitting down to table 
when your arrival was announced." 

"Senor, I thank you a thousand times," I remarked 
with a bow; "your kind welcome has made me 
forget all my fatigue." 

" We can easily recognise French politeness," said 
the lady, with a pleasing smile. 

I offered my arm to the lady of the house, and we 
proceeded to the eating-room, where, upon an im- 
mense table, was served an Homeric repast, the appe- 
tizing odour of which reminded me that I had fasted 
for nearly twelve hours. 

We took our seats. Porty persons, at least, were 
assembled round the table. 

In this hacienda was kept up the patriarchal custom 
which is now falling into desuetude, of allowing the 
servants to eat with the masters of the house, 

All that I saw, all that I heard, charmed me in this 
abode; it had a perfume oi toaAna^^ ^qv35s» *->is»^"^*ssji^«^ 
made the heart beat ireBpomuLX^y. 
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When tlie sliarp edge of appetite was a little 
blunted, the conyersation, which had languished at 
first, became general. 

"Well! Belhumeur," the grandfather asked my 
guide, who, seated beside me, was yigorously employ- 
ing his fork, " have you found the track of the jaguar ?" 

" I have not only found one track, general, but I 
fear the jaguar is not alone, and has a companion." 

'*Ohl oh!" said the old man, "are you sure of 
that?" 

•* I may be deceived, general, and yet I don't think 
I am. Ask Loyal Heart ; I had something of a repu- 
tation yonder, in the prairies of the "West." 

*' Pather," said the haciendero, making an affirma- 
tive sign, " Belhumeur must be right, he is too old an 
hunter to be at fault." 

" Then we must have a battue, to rid ourselves of 
these dangerous enemies. Is not that your opinion, 
DonBofael?" 

" That was my intention, father. I am glad you 
approve of it. Black Elk is warned, and everything 
is ready." 

" The hunt may take place as soon as is agreeable, 
everything is in order," said an individual of a certain 
age, seated not far from me. 

The door opened, and a man entered. 

His arrival was saluted with cries of joy. Don 
Eafael rose eagerly, and went towards him, followed 
by his lady. 

I was the more astonished at this welcome, from 

the newly arrived guest being nothing but an Indian 

6ravo, or independent •, \io 's^oie the complete costume 

of the wairiorB of tis nation. ^^aaI^^\.Q^^^^i5aRk- 

rouB Bojouma I had made amon^ ^\i^ x^^L-^^aa, ^ 



EPILOGUE. 33B 

thought that this man must belong to one of the 
numerous tribes of the Comanches. 

"Oh! Eagle Head! Eagle Head!" shouted the 
children, surrounding him with glee. 

The Indian took them in his arms, one after the 
other, kissed them, and got rid of them by giving 
them some of those little toys which the aborigines 
of America cut with such exquisite taste. 

He then advanced smiling, saluted the numerous 
company assembled in the hall wit^ perfect ease, and 
took his place between the master and the mistress of 
the house. 

*' We expected you before sunset, chief,'** said the 
lady, in a friendly manner : " it is not right to disap- 
point your friends." 

"Eagle Head was on the track of the jaguars," said 
the chief, sententiously ; " my daughter must not have 
cause for fear ; the jaguars are dead." 

" What! have you already killed the jaguars, chief?" 
said Don Bafael, eagerly. 

" My brother will see. The skins are very hand- 
some ; they are in the court." 

" Well, chief," said the old gentleman, holding out 
his hand to him, " I see you are determined always to 
be our Providence." 

** My father speaks well," the chief answered, bow- 
ing ; " the Master of Life counsels him ; the family of 
my father is my family." 

After the repast, I was conducted by Don Eafafil to 
a comfortable bed-room, where I was not long in falling 
asleep, though my dreams were very busy with aU I 
had seen and heard during the evening. 

On the morrow my \io«\.a ^oixi^^ ^<^^ \iK«jt ^*^ ^^s:^ 
leaving them ; and I must eoiife^^ ^iJ^a.^'V ^x^^^^^^'^ 
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strongly insist upon continuing my journey. Not 
only was I charmed with the friendly welcome I had 
received, but stiQ further, a secret curiosity urged me 
to stay a few days longer. 

A week thus passed away. 

Don Ba&el and his family overwhelmed me with 
kindnesses ; life passed with me as if in a continual 
enchantment. 

I do not know why, but ever since my arrival in the 
hacienda, all that I was witness of augmented that 
curiosity which had seized upon me from the first 
moment. 

I V It appeared to me that at the bottom of the happi- 
ness which I saw beaming in every face of this united 
family, there had been a long train of misfortunes. 

They were not, as I believed, people whose lives had 
flowed on calmly and tranquilly ; I imagined, though 
I scarcely know why, that after being a long time 
tossed about upon the ocean of some trouble, they had 
at length found a port. 

Their countenances were impressed with that ma- 
jesty which great sorrows alone can give, and the 
wrinkles which furrowed their brows appeared to 
me too deep to have been traced by anything but 
grief. ^ 

This idea was so strongly impressed upon my brain 
that, in spite of all my efforts to drive it away, it 
incessantly returned, more tenaciously and more in- 
cisively. 

In a few days, I bad become the friend of the family 

nothing regarding myself was unknown to them ; they 

had admitted me to the closest intimacy. In this 

state, I bad constantly one question on my lips, but I 

inew not bow to shape it, eo TiivxeYL ^<^ \ iswat com- 
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mitting a serious indiscretion or reviving old causes 
of grief. 

One evening, as Don Bafael and I were returning 
from hunting, when we were within a few steps of the 
house, he placed his arm in mine. 

" What is the matter with you, Don Gustavio P" he 
said ; " you are dull and preoccupied ; do you begin 
to be tired of us ?" 

" You cannot imagiae that," I replied warmly ; " on 
the contrary, I have no words to express how happy I 
am with you." 

" Well, remain then," he cried frankly ; '* there is 
still plenty of room for a friend at our hearth." 

" Thanks," I said, much affected, and pressing his 
hand ; " I would that it could be so ; but, alas I it is 
impossible. Like the Jew of the legend, I have within 
me a demon which, incessantly cries ' Move on !' I 
must accomplish my destiny." 

And I sighed. 

" Now, come," he resumed, *'be frank ! tell me what 
it is that occupies your thoughts ; for several days 
past you have made us all very uncomfortable ; no- 
body has dared to question you about it," he added, 
with a smile ; ** but I have taken my courage with 
both hands, as you Frenchmen say, and made up my 
mind to ask you." 

"Well!" I replied, "as you desire it, I will tell 
you ; but I entreat you not to take my frankness iU, 
and to be assured that there is at least as much in- 
terest as curiosity in the matter." 

"Well, then," he said, with an indulgent smile, 
" confess yourself to me ; don't be afraid, I will give 
you absolution — go on !" 
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** I really should like to make ' a clean breast of ib^ 
and tell you everything." 

" That is the way,— speak." 

*' I have formed an idea, although I do not know 
why, that you have not always been as happy as you 
are now, and that it has been by long misfortunes that 
you have purchased the blessings you at present 
enjoy." 

A melancholy smile passed over his lips. 

" Pardon me !" I cried eagerly ; "pardon the indis« 
cretion I have committed ! What I feared has come 
to pass ! Let there be no more question between us, 
I conjure you, of my silly fancy !" 

I was really very much hurt at reflecting on my 
impertinence. 

Don Eafa^l replied to me with kindness. 

" Why not ?" he said ; " I see nothing indiscreet in 
your question ; it arises solely &om the interest you 
have conceived for us : it is only when we love people 
that we become so clear-sighted. No, my friend, you 
are not wrong, we have all undergone a rude triaL 
Since you desire it, you shall know all ; and perhaps 
you will confess, after having heard the recital of what 
we have suffered, that we have indeed purchased dearly 
the happiness we enjoy. But let us go in ; they are 
probably waiting for us to sit down to table." 

That evening Don Eafael retained several members 
of the family round him, and, after having ordered 
cigarettes and some wine to be placed upon the 
table, he said, — 

" My friend, I am about to satisfy your excusable 
curiosity. Belhumeur, Black Elk, and Eagle Head, 
my father and mother, a» -s^ell as my dear wife, who 
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have all been actors in the drama of wUcIl you are 
going to hear the strange recital, will come to my 
assistance if my memory &ils me." 

Then, reader, Don Eafiagl related to me what you 
have just read. 

I must confess that these adventures, told by the 
man who had played the principal character, and be- 
fore those who had so great a share in them, — ^I con- 
fess, I say, that these adventures interested me to the 
highest degree, which cannot be expected to be the 
case with you ; they, necessarily, lose much coming 
firom my mouth, for I cannot impart to them that 
animation which constituted their principal charm. 

A week afterwards I leffc my amiable hosts, but in- 
stead of embarking at Gtuaymas, as I had at first 
intended, I set out with Eagle Head on an excursion 
into Apaoheria, an excursion during which chance 
made me the witness of extraordinary scenes, which I 
will, perhaps, relate to you some day, if these you 
have now read have not been too wearisome to you. 
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